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THE EARLY SOUTHWEST. The XiforK. of a Cotvard 

Adventure and Risk Are the Por-
» 

tion of Jabk Tar Under Surface 
of the Sea —Nature Rebels 
Against First Uncanny Dips. 
Sensations Experienced by the 
Novice. 

.M&t m 

JULES VERNE'S fantastic vision 
of a generation ago has become 
a commonplace experience to 
Uncle Sam's undersea .Ja£k tars. 

After, 130 years of experimentation, the 
expenditure of many millions of dol
lars, the loss of hundreds of lives and 
the suffering of martyrs and pioneers 
as grewsome as the horrors of the me
dieval chambers of torture the sub
marine now is; recognized as an essen
tial craft. Germany, France, England, 
Japan, the United States and other 
nations are each equipped with a fleet 
of those lronclafi fisli. 

When England: some time ago decid
ed to give up the idea of calling sub
marines by the names of fish, distin-
tlngulshing them with number and let
ter Instead, a British nautical poet 
broke forth In the following strain: 
Only a number, not even a name! 
How shall posterity hear of my fame? 
Perchance It may. still llvo after the gravo 
In the name of an ironclad under the wave. 

FISH NAME8 DROPPED 
This can now apply to the diving 

vessels of the American navy. No 
more fish names are to be given to the 
submarines. The practice instituted 
by Charles Bonaparte while secretary 
of the navy is now held to be confus
ing and useless. As rapidly as possible 
the picturesque names hitherto used 
by all these little fighting craft are 
being painted out and numbers and 
letters being substituted in their stead. 

I WE B~3 (T&f6M,VTOV<1 

, under rum SPEED 

Photo by American Press Association. 

Here is how the changes are being 
made: 
Plunger A-i Sklpiack ...... ... E-l 
Addeif. A-2 Sturgeon ... E-2 
Grampus A-3 Carp ... F-l 
Moccasin A-4 Barracuda ... ... F-2 
Pike... A-5 Pickerel ... F-S 
Porpoise A-ti Skate ... F-4 
Shark.. A-7 Seal ... G-l 
Viper. B-l Tuna ... G-2 
Cuttlefish B-2 Turbot ... G-3 
Tarantula........ B-3 Thrasher ... G-4 
Octopus C-l Seawolt ... H-l 
Stingray C-2 Nautilus ... H-2 
Tarpon.... C-3 Garfish ... H-S 
Bonita........... C-4 Haddock ... K-l 
Snapper C-5 Cachelot ....... ... K-2 
Narwhal D-l Orca ... IC-3 
Grayling D-2 Walrus ... K-4 
Salmon.......... D-3 

... K-4 

"The four submarines authorized by, 
the last naval appropriation bill are 
designated K-5, K-C, K-*7 and K-8. 

They may destroy the individuality 
of the submarine by designations hard 
to remember, but the thrilling work 
of men whose will It obeys if the 
mechanism: responds to the labor ex
pected of it always will remain as 
Jtasa{$>U8 as the day the little craft 
| Drat proved a success. A . thoughtless 

moment on the part of one careless 
member of the crew might send the 

^ sea explorer with its twenty or thirty 
5 mettjqn "-aft unexpected lengthy visit 
h to Davy. Jones' locker. 
| .Within $he sho; time submarines 
t have b&B considered practical disas

ter ha* foHowjed in their wake. Time 
arid ftgaln one sinks, never to rise 
^gfrin With its own power, while the 

,«rew:. lives iierhaps for hours before 
the foOl 41r and ndxlous gases-prove 

long U life remains these 
lighting with, every nerve and 

strata*! to the utmost, Beeklng 
jSjie defe<^ vrhich hblds 

»rs under t he sea^^ 
OKATH 

' ^" deacriptlion <>f the accl-
' 'qf a submarine was 

d In May. lDJO, svhpn 

M"™ 

kept a record of events while await
ing his inevitable end. This record is 
given in part: 

Words of apology fail me for having 
sunk his majesty's submarine No. 6. My 
subordinates are killed by my fault, but 
it is with pride that 1 inform you that the 
crew to a man have discharged their du
ties as sailors ahould, with the utmost 
coolness until their dying moments. 

We now sacrifice our iives for the sake 
of our country. 

It was while making a gasoline dive 
that the boat sank lower than \\as in
tended, and in our attempt to close the 
sluice the chain broke. We endeavored to 
stop the inrush of water with our hands, 
but too late. The water entered at the 
rear, and the boat sank at an incline of 
25 degrees. 

When it touched bottom It was at an 
angle of ,13 degrees. The current sub
merged the electric generator, put out the 
light, and the electric wires were burned. 

In a few minutes bad gas was gener
ated, making it difficult for us to breaths'. 

It was at 10 a. m. on tlje 15th inst. that 
the boat sank. Surrounded by poisonous 
gas, the crew strove to pump out the wa
ter. 

We have worked hard to pump out the 
water, but the boat Is still in the same 
position. It is now 12 o'clock. The depth 
of water here is about ten fathoms. 

The Pluviose of the French navy also 
sank in May, 1910, with all on board, 
twenty-seven souls. She was sent to 
her doom by the cross channel steamer 
Pas de Calais. 
UNITED STATES FORTUNATE 

The French navy has suffered se
verely in the development of the sub
marine. One French crew was rescued 
sifter living in compressed air for sev
enty-two hours. The Russian, British 
and German navies have all experi
enced submarine calamities, while the 
American navy has not escaped. Yet 
it has beein more fortunate in. this re
spect than the others. 

On Feb. 2 last a crew of eleven men 
and three lieutenants, the latter going 
through a course of instruction, per
ished on the British submarine ^.-3, 
which was lost in a collision with the 
British gunboat Hazard off the Eng
lish coast. 

Notwithstanding the venturesome life 
that a home on the submarine offers 
it is replete in interest. Ensign A. H. 
Miles, who commands the 105 foot (Oc
topus) C-l, had a three day race with a 
school of porpoises on a deep sea trip. 
The porpoise^ darted after the craft 
without fear, evidently regarding it as 
a living creature. Another story is 
told by Ensign Smith of the Salmou, 
now D-3. He says: "Just before dark 
one day the Salmon was bobbing up 
and doVn the waves off No Man's 
Land pud getting, ready to dive when 
something jarred the side of the craft. 
To pur amazement we discovered a 
fifty foot whale edging alongside in the 
most friendly manner imaginable- The 
huge animal was not afraid of its new
found water mute and .playfellow and 
kept along tor miles, apparently satis
fied at finding a friend ip this lonely 
section of the ocean.? When it was 
quite dark the monster gave the sub
marine a friendly nMing over bj* way 

was gone-
as 

Yale Archaeologist's Theories on Ques
tion of Population's Extent. 

In an article on American archaeolo
gy in Harper's Dr. Ellsworth Hunting
ton of Yale discussed the question as 
to whether the southwestern states 
were ever densely populated. 

"How long were the rulus of the 
southwest inhabited and how dense 
was the population in ancient times? 
Some of the best archaeologists have 
strongly insisted that appearances are 
deceitful. The hundreds and indeed 

! thousands of sites of ancient villages J in Colorado, the Texas Panhandle, 
; Utah, New Mexico and Arizona. ;ts well 
|  as in similar parts of northern-Mexico, 

were not all inhabited at one time, so 
I they tell us. Most represent mere tem-
' porary stopping places where migra-
: tory bands of a people supposed to 

have been the ancestors of the Indians 
settled for a few years and then moved 
on. At the outside limit, so say these 
archaeologists, the entire population 
never amounted to more than a few 
score thousands, whose civilization was 
of the lowest and most insignificant 

: type. Other students, fewer in num-
j t ier than the orthodox school, hold that 
; the majority of the ruins were all oc

cupied at the same time and for cen-
; tur.v after century. 
\ '"They say that the population of the 
i arid southwest must have amounted to 
; many hundred thousands—decidedly 
j more in all probability than the coun
try supports today. Furthermore, if 
this were so, although the type of civ-

• i lization may have been most primitive 
i compared with ours, yet it was by no 
; means so low as that of the modern 
|  Indians. It must have been of the 

same grade as that of early P.abylonia, 
|  Egypt. Palestine or Greece before the 

art of writing was invented. • People 
j who could dwell peacefully for centu-
j  ries in large, permanent communities 
|  and could build great communal houses 

F'lSheS' j a lu l  l011" systems of canals were by no 
• i » i ,  i r- hi '  means untutored savages. Civil order 
Names Adopted For Uncle; nnd  s i ,i )mj s si (m t0  the win of the ma-

Sam's Diving Demons—They 1 j° r i t.v uu lKt  have  be<>n  a s  wo" devei-
,, p. |_ j. x i r» • i  °l )od  among them as among us." 
Have Been Fortunate In Point 

of Accident, While Other Na- Ask Me n» More. 

tions' Like Vessels Have Met Ask 
t™ "e°;'Tre- The moon may dl'aw 

Vft/ith nicscter The  cloud may stoop from heaven and 
Willi UlSctaiCI. take the shape, 

With fold to fold, of mountain or of 
cape; 

But O too fond, when I have answer'd 
thee? 

Ask me no more. 

Ask me no more. What answer should I 
give? 

I love not hollow cheek or faded eye. 
Yet, O my friend, I will not have thee 

die! 
Ask me no more, lest I should bid thee 

live; • •.  • • 
Ask me no more. 

i 
Ask mo no more. Thy fate and mine are 

seal 'd, 
I strove against the stream and all in 

vain; 
I.et the tcreat river take me to the main. 

No more, dear love, for at a touch I yield; 
Ask me no more. 

—Alfred Tennyson. 
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of fwgpreiit dived deep; and * 
~ "The Mir fellow had acted 

« whajt kind 
Ti£''rt2»* 

of a new whale we were, and he nosed 
us as a dog might sniff at a stranger 
to see if lie could make friends with 
him or not."' 

UNDERWATER SENSATIONS 
The lirsi impressions a '•landlubber" 

gets upon descending into the hold of 
a submarine are those of discomfort 
and suffocation. The accommodations 
for a crew of twenty seem about right 
for half that number. Oh all sides are 
arranged electrical devices and ma
chinery to operate the craft and tor
pedoes.- A lliin shell of steel separates 
you from the torpedoes, and the out
side water is so close that one can al
most feel the moisture. 

When under way on the surface the 
submarine hums and trembles. The 
fumes of gasoline are almost suffocat
ing. There is no escaping from them. 
Some of the men contract what is call
ed "gasoline heart." If under water 
too long the fumes make one sick and 
dizzy. A novice cannot remain in a 
submarine under water for any great 
length of time without suffering excru
ciating torture. 

BuL it is when the submarine dives 
that the most unpleasant symptoms 
come. There are ten compressed ait-
tanks supplied, and these furnish suf
ficient air to keep the crew alive a 
good many hours. Rut did you ever 
live on compressed air? If not it will 
he a new sensation, especially if you 
are fifty feet below the surface of the 
water. There are a tingling sensation 
all over the body and a pounding of the 
eardrums. ' 

GOING DOWN; COMING UP 
The chug-chug of the gasoline engines 

ceases when the submarine is about to 
make a plunge and the electric motors 
take over the work. A negative buoy
ancy must first be obtained. Suffi
cient water is drawn into the tanks, 
then inch by inch you sink, until there 
is scarcely 100 pounds of buoynncv 
left. 

Then the captairf gives the order and 
the craft disappears. The hand on the 
Indicator takes on life and shows five, 
ten, fifteen feet. Then the boat stops. 
A peep through the eye piece, nud you 
can see the condition of the sea above. 
Then again you start a descent. A 
few feet down, and suddenly some
thing blots out the vision on the peri
scope, something green and oily. It is 
the water closing ove^ the lens above, 
shutting out the world. You are whol
ly immersed now. Perhaps a storm is 
raging overhead, but all is quiet in the 
submarine save for the smooth purring 
of the electric motors and an occasion
al sharp cry of command. Soon the 
craft rests on the bottom. , ' 

Going up into the conning tower, 
where there are several eye ports cov
ered with glass five-eighths of an inch 
thick, you can see the ocean. It is like 
being on view in the aquarium your
self with all the flsh of the sea looking 
iu at you. Fish of all kinds and colors 
pass before your bewildered view. 
Fearlessly they poke their noses 
against the glass. A school of bright
ly colored fish might pass in wonderful 
array while sea growths meet the eye 
everywhere, t " 

The ascent is obtained with the re
verse of the levers. Up, up, you go 
until you have reached the sea level. 
The water is pimped off, the hatches 
opened, and the, trip is over. You have 
seen with your own eyes that truth in-
d§$d is stranger than fiction and that 
there are realities to match the fmae-
iuings of q Jutea Verne, : - . i t* .. ^ ~ f ' t .  :  1  

X 18G3 I was detailed on court 
martial to sit at Nashville for 
the purpose of trying cases of 
delinquency that had occurred in 

the Army of the Cumberland. One 
young fellow, Sergeant Milton Troop, 
who was brought before us, engaged 
my attention the moment. I saw him. 
His bearing was soldierly, and his 
countenance bore the stamp of a 
strong character. He was charged 
with desertion to the enemy. 

Ilis disappearance occurred while his 
regiment was in proximity to the Con
federates. Later on the command at
tacked and surprised a small body of 
the enemy, taking a number of prison
ers, among them the accused. His sto
ry was that on the evening of his dis
appearance he had pointed out to his 
captain that the command was liable 
to be surrounded by the enemy. The 
captain had declared that there was no 
enemy near. Troop offered to ride out 
and reconnoiter. The captain gave iiis 
consent. Troop had not gone far before 
he was called upon from the rear to 
surrender. He had ridden between the 
enemy's vedettes. 

The captain. Croker, being called 
flatly denied the whole story, declared 
that he had had 110 such warning and 
had not given the sergeant permission 
or orders to scout. The matter rested 
on a question of veracity between the 
two men. The scale was turned against 
the accused by the producing of a 
scrap of paper found in his knapsack 
011 which was written, "Meet me to
night at the bridge south of the tav
ern." It was not signed, and as (he 
handwriting was manifestly disguised 
it was impossible to tell whether the 
writer was man or woman. At the time 
the message was written the location 
described was within the enemy's lines. 
AY hen asked to explain this paper, the 
prisoner at first refused to do so. but 
afterward said that he had formed 
the acquaintance of a young country 
girl, who had appointed the meeting. 

The captain's evidence was so direct 
and the accused's explanation so lame 
that he was found guilty and sentenced 
to be shot. As he was led away he 
made an exclamation which convinced 
me of his innocence: 

"Here's a pretty mess." 
It seemed a very small and unimpor

tant piece of evidence on which to ad
judge a man innocent, and yet it oc
curred to me a very natural remark 
for an innocent one to make under the 
circumstances. A timid man would 
be crushed by fear of the gallows; a 
plucky man would naturally first con
sider what a terrible scrape he had got 
into. 

I called 011 the general commanding, 
before whom the verdict must go for 
approval, and told him that I feared 
an innocent man was to suffer, giving 
him my impressions, for I had no rea
son. The general said that he would 
not hurry in approving the sentence. 

A month passed, wlien the general 1  zen of his town. 

sent for me and told me that they 
were asking at general headquarters 
for the papers in the Troop case, and 
he must forward them, if he disap
proved of them without reason it 
would place liiui in a bad position and 
would not save the prisoner. As I had 
nothing on which to base my faith in 
Troop's innocence except his remark 
when convicted I could do nothing. 
The general approved the papers and 
sent them onward and upward. In a 
few weeks they were returned, with 
an order to carry out the sentence. 
Shortly before the execution was to 
take place an outpost defended by Cap
tain Croker was attacked, and the cap
tain. deserting his command, lied to 
the rear. There being only one other 
ollicer present with the company and 
he being a weakling, the men stuck 
together and without a leader beat oIT 
the enemy. 

Then came charges of cowardice 
against Captain Croker. I reporled 
the matter to the general, asking if he 
could not stave off Troop's execution 
in the hope that something might (urn 
up to throw light on his case. Unfor
tunately there was no court in session 
to try Captain Croker, and there was 
an imperative Order to shoot Sergeant 
Troop. At the general's suggestion I 
visited Croker and asked him if he 
did not have some further information 
as* to Troop's desertion that had not 
appeared at the trial. I found him 
dogged, though despondent, and left 
him without gaining anything. 

The general made up his mind to 
convene a court and try Croker at 
once. The court met. Croker was 
brought before it, convicted of cow
ardice and sentenced to be dismissed 
from the service. As soon as the pa
pers were forwarded to the general 
for his approval he sent for me. 

"Go to Captain Croker," he said, 
"and tell him that if he can and will 
clear Sergeant Troop I will disapprove 
the findings of the court and permit 
him to resign.' 

I fyund the coward disposed to save 
what he could of his reputation by 
confessing himself a villain. He had 
overheard a conversation between two 
of his men detailing a plan to depose 
him. Their dilliculty was. first, that 
they did not know how to go about it. 
and, second, there was no officer in 
the company fit to put in his place. 
They finally decided upon Sergeant 
Troop, who, though a noncommission
ed officer, would be acceptable to all 
if they could secure his appointment. 
Troop had gone on his scout immedi
ately after this conversation, and 
when he was recaptured the tempta
tion to get him out of the way was too 
great for the captain to withstand. 

Troop was pardoned for an offense 
he had never committed as the sim
plest way out of a "pretty mess" and 
made captain of his company. Cro-
ker's resignation was accepted. He 
subsequently became a prominent eiti-

AUcVtation For the Austere 
Juvenile Prejudice. 

The teacher was very earnest—far 
more so than his pupils—and the sub
ject ho chose was about the terrible 
outcome of laziness and idleness. With 
due solemnity he drew a terrible pic
ture of the habitual loafer. 

"Now, Charlie," said the teacher to 
a little boy who had been looking out 
of the window instead of attending 
closely to the lesson. 

Charlie was instantly on the alert. 
"Tell me," continued the master, 

"who is the miserable individual who 
gets clothes, food and lodging and yet 
does nothing in return?" 

Charlie's face brightened. 
"Please, sir," said he, "the baby."— 

London Answers. 

Prayer on the Run. 
One day last week two little girls in 

rarsous were hurrying to school and 
were afraid they would be tardy. One 
little girl said, "Let's kneel right down 
and pray that we won't be tardy." 
"Oh, no," said the other; "let 's hike 
on to school and pray while we're hik-
in'."—Parsons Sun. 

The Age of Obedience. 

"Pll be awful glad when I am old 
enough to do^as I please," said Sammy 
to his father. 

"Poor boy!" replied the father. 
"About as soon as you get to that age 
you'll get married." 

; : , The Psychological Moment. . 
Mr. Flubdub—You women are mighty 

slow. During the time it took you to 
select that hat I went out aud made 
$200." \ 

Mrs. Flubdub—I'm so glad, dear. 
You'll need it—Pudk. 

Apprehension. . 
I fear thy kisses, gentle maiden. 

I fear thy mien, thy tone,'thy motion.' ' 
Methlnks -thine eyea are heavy laden 

WIth thOMgfaU about thU leap year nto-

-yiuAg*, • j  

A Bold Challenge. 
It had been explained to a man that 

mathematics, politics, ethics and gym
nastics "is." The plural form bothered 
him until somebody said, "Well, did 
you ever hear of a niathematic, .a 
politic, an ethic or a gymnastic?" 

The doubter retired in confusion, but 
came back triumphantly from retire
ment after awhile. 

"Say, you wise guys," said he, "tell 
me the singular of dandruff."—Chicago 
Post. 

A Struggling Young Artist. 

A Modest Suitor.. 
Mrs. Brown was a mistress who al

lowed her servant, Jane, to bring her 
young man into her kitchen at nights. 

Now, Mrs. Brown was very inquisi
tive and listened outside the door to 
the conversation. 

A short time ago Jane got a fresh 
young man, and the mistress noticed 
how quiet all was when he was iu the 
kitchen. 

"Jane," said Mrs. Brown the next 
morning, "how is it I never hear any 
talk in the kitchen when your new 
young man visits you?" 

"Oh, mum," replied Jane; "he's that 
modest he does nothing but eat when 
he calls on me."—Philadelphia Inquir
er. 

Only the Best. 
A social leader was arranging for a 

musicale and called a local professor 
into consultation. 

"I think," he said, "we'd better have 
two first violins, two seconds"— -

"No," said the prospective hostess. 
"I wish to spare no expense. Let us 
have only first violins, if you please."— 
Philadelphia Ledger. — 

Referred to Father. 

' Business as a Diversion. 
One of the modern versions of the 

"need of distraction" theory is found 
in the following story from the Wash
ington Star. 

"You don't seem to be making much 
progress in golf." 

"No," replied the placer. "It worries 
me Do you know, I sometimes wish 
I was back at business so as to have 
something to take my thoughts off the 
game.?. 

5s?, 

Poodle Versus Baby. 
Myles—You must have an expensive 

household. What does that young girl 
do? Styles—Oh, she looks after the 
baby. We only pay her $2 a month. 
"Well, then, there's that French maid 
who wears the cap?" "Oh,.yes; she's 
expensive. We .pay her $30 a month. 
She takes care of madam's dog!"—Yon-
kers Statesman. 

An (nherited Legicy. 
Mrs." Givem—What makes you so 

tired? Weary. Willie—Heredity, mum. 
Me father was'the original tired busi
ness man—Judge. 

Mamma—Scientists say that babies 
should sleep on pasteurized pillows. < 

Bach Unk—How 'bout the ones that 
have to be walked to sleep? • 

\Jr-i ^ 
Sure Enough. *** **#* *'•> 

"I wonder why Solomon was consld-' 
ered the wisest man?" asked Mr. Meek-' ' 
ton's wife. 

"Probably, my dear, because he had 
so many wives to give him good ad
vice."—Washington Star. 

Thanklessness. 
Mrs. Peck—Really, we never know v 

who our best friends are. Peck—That's' 
true. There's the fellow I won you' 
away from. He hasn't spoken to ma 
since—Boston Transcript 

* 
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