
CROWDS READ THE CALL'S YACHT RACE BULLETINS
Photographs Tell the Story of the

Utter Rout of Yellow Journal
ism and Its Faking Methods.

FROM
time Immemorial the wood-

sheds of the land have rung with
the Phrieks of bad boys to whom
the strap of correction was being
IIn the hope that they might leave

off their mischievous ways and become
members nf society. Time and

In the woodshed of San Francisco
has The Call applied the chastening elip-

the most prominent part of the
Iner bad boy. but he will continue

to tell lies. Nothing, it 6«iems. will break
him of the habit. Straps have been worn
or on him. Laths and inch boards and

rigs have been diligently applied
to that place upon hia person where it
was thought they would do th* most

No use; he continues to lie worse
thnn ever.

last Thursday The Call caught
him at it again. The yellow kid tried a

t-of-hand performance with the
people of San Francisco Inan attempt to
blind them into the belief that he was

ring bulletins of the great inter-
nal yacht race. He lied to them
pirate, but his work was too coarse,
\u25a0aught him dead to rights and early

morning The Call took him out into
\u25a0 •'odshed and gave him another lam-

basting?. Everybody thought that tanning
last him for a long time

—
which

Dnly goes to show that they do not real-ize what an utterly hopeless little beastthe Kxamlner bad boy is. He was out

'i taken at 11:30 a. m. on Third street, showing the amount of interest being taken in Examiner bulletins
of th< i 'ht race.

bright and early yesterday morning with
another. Here it is:

Watch the Examiner bulletins on the

yacht race! They will give the news most
accurately, most fully and most rapidly.
The Examiner Is trusting to no experiments
In telegraphy. '• lg petting news by cable

anrt telegraph line direct from the scene cf
the race, where every sta^e can be noted,
wh^re the yachts will always be kept In

Right and tvliere they will be followed as
closely as the regulations of the course will
permit, frcm the start to the finish.

The wide world over the Mackay-Bennett

cables are famous, and one of these cables
carried on one of Its cable steamers will
be '"raid out" as the vessel follow» the
racing yachts. The cable willconnect at the
land end with wires running: directly to the
New York Journal office and thence by spe-
cial leased wire to the Examiner office in
Son Francisco. In this manner there will
be uninterrupted communication between
the cable steamer and the Examiner. Those
\u25a0who watch the bulletins willhave the news
within a few seconds after It Is noted by
the correspondents who are watching the
race. There will be no need of waiting:
for from ten to twenty minutes after the
race 1* over or after It has been declared
oft to learn the facts. Just as on Thurs-
day, the reading public willbe informed of
what has happened without delay.
Plainly the Examiner bad boy Is a per-

sistent brat. Undeniably his conscience
cannot be quickened by punitive appli-
cations to his mendacious understanding.
Strap oil Is wasted upon him, shingles
sting him in vain. Only on« remedy ap-
pears to be left. Make him swallow his
own lies, and, on the principle that like
cures like,or kills It, the Examiner yellow
kid may yet become a truthful boy or an
excellent fertilizer for the daisies.

The last lie of the Examiner bad boy did
not fool many people. Some few

—
very

few at that, made up of those who could
not get close enough to The Call board to
read the Marconi bulletins of the great

\u25a0

yacht race— stopped long enough yester-
\u25a0 fi . \u25a0 of the yellow kid's hastily

scrawled | Ith^ holiowness
:\u25a0\u25a0!:«. In front of The Call.real crowds from start to

finish of the ra at of the Exam-
iner only what you could count at any
time on Your fingers and thumbs. The-
Call d I not ''.raw attention to this fact
in the way of a boast, but merely to show
that "fake" ran be and has been detected
and ha? bron rebuked. The statement Is
not offered, either, unsupported. Under
instructions from the. management of The

Call photographers went out yesterday
morniriK during the progress of the great
race between the Columbia and the Sham-
rock. They had been directed to take
photographs at 10:30 o'clock and at 11:30
o'clock of the crowds In front of the office
of this paper and of the Examiner. They
did .-is Instructed. The photographs they
took are published herewith and speak for
themselves. They show undeniably where
the crowds were, and it goes without say-
Ing that, where crowds congregate, there
something is happening.

Look at the photographs. Count the
onlookers at the bulletins of the shame-
less yellow kid, still smarting from con-
tinued applications of the slipper. Try
it on the photographs of The Call crowds.
What? You give it up? You would think
the shameless examiner brat would do
the same, wouldn't you? Well; the
chances are that he will do nothing of the
kind. The little beggar must be wrong in i
the head. That would explain it. Noth-
ing else can make clear any claims he :
may make to excellence for the miserable
showing he made on the third attempt to
sail he great yacht race.

Thousands and thousands of people in
this city had another opportunity yester-
day to compare the bulletin service faked
and furnished by the yellow kid and that
sent out by Marconi on the wireless tele-
graph to The Caii. As on the two ouier

occasions .when attempts have been made
to sail the yachi. race the great Italian
did all and more than he promised. \u25a0 From
start to finish every movement of the
racers was follow"., in a running story,
lucid, Interesting and truthful. There was
no padding. Every word was intended to
count. There was no "perhaps" about it,
no "It seems" and "it appears," or "It
looks like," as the Examiner yellow kid
was forced to use in a fatuous effort to
deceive.

The Examiner bad boy, it will bo noted,
said in his matutinal lie: "Watch the
Examiner bulletins on the yacht race!
They will give the news most accurately,
most fully ami most rapidly." A few sam-
ples taken at random, almost before those
who had been lured on the rocks of dis-
appointment by the "dulcet" shrieks of
the Examiner's siren had time to recover,
will show how the bad boy fulfilled the
"most rapidly" part of his promise.

At 11:20 a. m.. New Fork time, the yel-
low kid posted a bulletin that the starting
gun had been ftred and the yachts were
off. At 11:35 he posted anoth.r that the
wind had shifted and decreased to about
nine miles an hour. Ten minutes later,
apparently to show that the Shamrock
wasn't using her sails, he posted this:

"11:45 a. m.— Shamrock lowers her spin-
naker and hoists it again after shaking it
out."

And—now note the "most rapidly"—at
11:55 a. m.. New York time, it posted the
following:

"Columbia's spinnaker flaps, somewhat
In the lightening breeze. The smoke of
excursion craft goes straight up out by
the yachts, which are now about five
miles from the starting point."

"Rapidly!" "Most rapidly!" You Just
wager it is. Poor Marccni, a stranger in
a strange land, could not keep up with
that sort of pace. Figure it out for your-
self: Yachts started by the Yellow Kid

A City Full of People Testifies to
the Splendid Service Rendered
by Signor Marconi.

at critical times. Mr. Marconi, strangor
as he is in a strange land, sent a bulletin
at 1:40 p. m., New York time, posted here
at 10:41 a. m. by The Call, to the following
effect: 1:40 p. m.

—
Shamrock turns. Co-

lumbia turns a few seconds later." On
The Call's mimic ocean, in accordance
with Marconi's bulletin. Shamrock was
ahead of Columbia, In a bulletin some
fifteen or twenty minutes later the Ex-
aminer corrected its chart and put the
Shamrock where Marconi said she was.
Quite a concession from the perverse yel-
low Examiner kid.

Above are two photographs taken yesterday morning in front of The Call business office during the progress of the
great yacht race. The upper one was taken at 11:30 o'clock from the entrance of the building. The lower one was
taken at noon and shows the crowd directly in front of The Call's Marconi bulletins. Another photograph, reproduced
on tills page, will allow the reader to count the number of people In front of the Examiner's "perhaps" bulletins.

At 11:16 a. m., San Francisco time, he
was at it again, posting a bulletin. "Co-
lumbia appears to have regained ilm
lead." The Call, a minute before posted:
"Columbia goes on port tack. Has not
succeeded in reducing Shamrock's lead."

At 11:17 the Examiner boy put m;t this
one: "1:52 p. m., Columbia has lead and
is outpointing Shamrock"; and at 11:19
a. m. this <m>/: "2p. m.. Shamrock gains
a trifle in tacking-, but is still behind."

How do these bulletins compare with
this one from Marconi, posted by The
Call at 11:22 a. m., San Francisco tlmo:

Columbia has not been in the lead
since the yachts turned the stake
boat.

It's Marconi and the Examiner bad boy
for it. Which will you believe?

The bad boy. a few minutes later, evi-
dently believed Marconi, for at 11:30, San
Francisco time, he put the Shamrock
ahead on the cornice, in utter disregard
for another of his bull.-tins that read:

"Now York, I'io.'i p. m., Columbia out-
pointing Shamrock and sailing like a
witch in the light breezes

"
But what's the use of sroing- further?

What's tlip use of catching the yellow
kid in lies out of his own mouth? What's
the use of showing the slips he made, like
this ridiculous one, for instance:

"N. V., 12:28 a. m.- Mr-. Iselin comes on
deck cf Columbia. Wind is ten miles an
hour at the Hook."
If the Mackay-Bennett was near enough

to the race to see Mrs. [selin come on
the Columbia's deck how in thunder could
even a pig see the wind blowing ten miles
an hour at Sandy Hook?
It would tire a horse u> show the ridioti-

lousness of the yellow kid's preti \u25a0:

and the hollowness of his perform..:
but a brief glance at the conclusion will
do no harm:

At 1:31 p. m.. San Francisco time, The
Call posted the announcement, "Race
off."

At 1:34 p. m. the Chronicle followed
suit.

At 1:43 p. m. the Examiner bad boy did
likewise and two minutes later he blew
his tin whistle to emphasize the fact that
the racb was off.

Shame! shame! little yellow boy! to let
your granny on the Chronicle beat you
out that way. Shame!

The superiority of The Call's service
was so marked that comparison is hardly
necessary to convince the people of San
Francisco that wireless telegraphy is an
adjunct to modern journalism that places
it far and away ahead of the old method.
What Sanarelli did for humanity Marconi,
his distinguished countryman, has done
for the progressive newspaper— made it
immune to the ravages of the yellow mi-
crobe. In San Prancisco the people have
seen it tried, and any number of them
stand ready to testify with The Call that
wireless telegraphy is no experiment.

This paper received yesterday two splen-

at 11:20 a, m., breeze nine knots an hour;
11:35 Shamrock takes in spinnaker, dusts
it and hoists it again; 11:55 a. tn.,
yachts about five miles from the start-
ing point. Five miles in thirty-five min-
utes in a nine-knot breeze, is a mile every
seven minutes. At tnat rate of "most
rapid" bulletins the entire course of fif-
teen miles could be Kalleil In the same
breeze in 3 hours and 30 minutes.

\u25a0.Most rapidly!" Well, rather. Too
rapid for the managers of the race, who
allow the boats live hours and thirty
minutes to finish. Ton rapid, itseems, for
Columbia and Shamrock on two former
occasions to complete the course. Un-
doubtedly rapid. The Yellow Kid must
have been traveling with the Prince of
Wales' set.

In another section of the matutinal lie
the Yellow Ki<l said he was trusting to no

( xporitnent, and furlher on, although he
refrained from referring to Marconi as
"Macaroni," ho sitick his tongue in his
sallow cheek ah<i Intimated unkind things
about the distinguished Italian whose
coming i i this country has resulted in the
yellow Infant's sore lambasting. H
he was in Ihe Mackay-Benneti boat, get-
ting news direel by cable from the scene
of the race. The <'all had the same thing,
i; also ha I the Associated Press bulletins,
and II had the Marconi service, which the
Yellow Kid pretends to look upon as an
experiment. The <"ai! received and still
has the Mackay-Bennett cable bulletins;
it also got and har the Associated Press
bulletins. It used neither for the very

good reason thai it had the real and only
things

—
the bulletins seni by Marconi's

own hand. The Examiner bad boy wan
Iforced to use the others -when he did not
ifake, a brit t comparison of the two will
jnot be amiss.

Af;.-r b few preliminary bulletins an-
nouncing the maneuverings of the yachts
and the Intelligence thai the wind was,
blowing, with gi.od promise of a race, The i
<'ull at 8:15 a. m., San Francisco time,
posted a bulletin announcing that the pre- :
paratory signal gun had been tired. The
Yellow Kid posted similar Intelligence nine
minutes later. At 8:20 a. m. The Call
announced the start, and at 8:25 a. m. the

!

Examiner's bad boy Mew his tin whistle
to Indicate thai the race was on. At the
same time The Call posted a bulletin that j
the Columbia had crossed the line, and
four minuti s later tho Yellow Kid repeated
the news. Then again, at 8:38 o'clock, San
FranclfcCO time, he posted this, to make
sure, possibly, that his first bulletin had j
not been misunderstood: "They are off—
Journal." He might as well have included
himself with the Journal to make the
plural of those off.

At 9:56 a. m., Saji Francisco time, as
another instance of the Examiner bad
boy's "most rapidly," he put the Sham-
rock 200 yards ahead on the bulletin
board. Two minutes later he put out a I
bulletin that the yachts were on even |
terms, raring neck and neck. Pretty rap-
idly itself, but nothing to the next one.
At 10:55, San Francisco time, the Yellow
j<i(i posted:

ASBURY PARK—Columbia now

appears to be gaining on Shamrock.
The boats from here appear to ba
about a quarter of a mile apart.
Three miles from stakeboat.

Three minutes later the Examiner Yel-
low Kid, baring Mown on the sails,
caused both yachts to turn the stakeboat,
Columbia leading, a minute ahead of the
Shamrock. Accornlnp to the yellow Ex-
aminer's own bulletins, just quoted, the
Columbia had in three minutes not only
overcome the Shamrock's lead of one-
quarter of a mile, but both yachts had
sailed three miles in three minutes.

A mile a minute. That beats Southern
Pacific time all hollow. "Most rapidly."
thanks to the Yellow Kid. Undoubtedly
he must have been traveling with the
Prince.

For all the "most rapidly" of the Yel-
low Kid, he could not manage to make It

PHOTOGRAPHS SHOW WHICH WAY THE CROWDS GO.

-VAST" THRONGS IN FRONT OF EXAMINER'S BULLETINS.

Itf FkOWT OF THE EXAMINER AT 10:30 O'CLOCK. CROWD AROUND THE CALL BOARD AT 10:30 O'CLOCK.
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Continued on Fifteenth Page.
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