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Cuba To Chile 
Oa The Delaware 
(Letter From a Shannon Boy.) 

On the morning of January 14, 
while the U. S. S Delaware was 

lying in Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, 
a signal message was received 
from the flagship, Connecticut, 
to the effect that the Delaware 
was to proceed immediately to 

Hampton Boads, Va. The duty 
was that of conveying to Val- 

paraiso, Chile, the body of Senor 
Don Isobel Cruz, deceased Chilian 
minister to United States. 

In obedience to the order, the 
Delaware got under way at one 

o’clock, and steamed down the 

bay in review, being wished bon 

voyage by all the ships in succes- 

sion. On rounding the ?ape, the 

standard speed was increased to 

15 knots, and at noon next day 
we were passing San Salvador, 
one of the Bahama group, said 
to be the first land sighted by 
Columbus. 

On the morning "of the 17th 
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knots; at 9 a. m. while steaming 
off Cape Hateras there was heard 
a r oar and hissing of escaping 
steam, which came pouring from 
number 4 fire room ventilators. 
Upon investigation it was found 
to be the result of a burst boiler 
head. Men at once rushed to 

the rescue of those known to be 
on duty in the fire room, but 
were prevented from entering 
by two feet of boiling water 
which flooded the floor and the 
steam which filled the room. As 
soon as the water could be drawn 
off and fresh air blown in, the 
men entered and the remains of 
eight of our shipmates who were 

on watch at the time were 

brought out. A collection of 
$2000was*taken up for the be- 
reaved families, and for the pur- 
chase of flowers. 

Late in the afternoon, as we 

approached Cape Henry Light, 
we encountered a blinding snow7 

storm, which compelled us to 

wait until morning to enter the 
Roads; on the 18th, the storm 

continuing, w7e steamed in and 
came to anchor off the Chamber 
lain hotel. At nine, the naval 
tug, Uncas, came alongside, all 
hands marched aft in the falling 
snow7, and stood w7ith uncovered 
heads; the band played a funeral 
dirge, as the bodies were trans- 
ferred to the deck of the Uncas. 
And then as the colors were low- 
ered to half mast, the marines 
fired a farewell salute of three 
volleys, and the tug steamed 
slowly up the bay. 

June 31st found us fully equip- 
ped for the sea, and about nine 
o’clock the President’s yact. 
Mayflower, came in from Wash- 
ington with Chilean colors at 

half mast, bearing the remains 
of the Chilean minister, which, 
with proper ceremony was trans- 
ferred to the Delaware. We 
then broke the Chilean Ensign 
to the fore, and lowered it half 

way, immediately commencing 
to fire minute guns, accompanied 
by Fortress Monroe and the May 
flower, after which we immedi 

ately got under way for Rio de 

Janerio, our first stop on our 

long trip to the Pacific. 
******* 

The crew of the Deleware have 
good reason to remember Feb. 
11,1911, and do doubt memory 
will give’t an important place 
among the strenous days of our 

lives, 
From the time we left Hamp- 

ton Roads, until the day King 
Neptune and Court visited the 
s'rip, mysterious messages o! 

their coming were received, pur- 

porting to have come from the 

Majesty’s domain. Quotatiom 
of prices in the fish market, the 
latest thing in mermaid skirts 
in Atlantic, and the prevailing 

sentiments among his subjects 
were daily posted on the bulletir 
board, causing many a grim facec 
mariner(?) to drop the corners 

of his mouth, and ask of some 

ship mate, in a whisper, if there 
was a shadow of a chance to hide 
in the double bottoms. Secret 
consultations were held in every 
dark corner of the ship, and the 
uncertain feeling one experien- 
ces when he knows he is "up 
against it" was increased by 
seeing preparations made foi 
he knew not what, and hearing 
the "sound of revelry by night" 
on the forecastle. Ten days of 

suspense, and then to the land 
lubbers and fresh water sailors 
who braved the wrath of King 
Neptune, on the first American 
Dreadnaught to cross the line, 
came that awful day of speedy 
trials and hastily executed judg- 
ments. 

On the ebening of the 6th, His 

Majesty’s] Scribe, Davy Jones, 
in all his official regalia, clamber- 
ed over the side, bearing several 
packages,which he delivered to 

Capt. Gove, and which later 
proved to be subpoenas, summon- 

ing every man to appear, on the 
following day, to be tried before 

Neptumus Rex. After deliver 
ing the papers, he departed ov- 

er the side from whence he came, 

being enveloped in volume of 
flame which reached up and re- 

ceived him. 

All nancs were cauea to quart 

ers and the subpoenas distribu- 
ted, each man knowing full well 
that on tomorrow he was to be 
initiated into the solemn mys- 

teries of the Ancient Order of 

Deep. 
The next day found everything 

in readiness for the occasion; a 

platform had been erected, con- 

taining two chairs with hinged 
backs, to be used by the Royal 
barbers; beneath was a tank, fil- 
led with running water, built 
for the amusement of the bears, 
and from which a fellow emerg- 
ed looking every whit as bad 
as he felt. 

At iAorning quarters King 
Neptune and the Royal Court 
paraded around the ship before 
all divisions, following the band, 
which characteristically played 
“It Looks to Me Like a Big Night 
Tonight.’, It would be difficult 
for one to imagine from the ap 

pearance of the arrangements, 
just what was to befall him, and 
n? one person could ever imag- 
ine or describe the variety of 

costumes worn, and the number 
of subjects represented. It was 

awe-inspiring, and less inviting 
than an electric shock. 

After the procession, Capt. 
Gove delivered the ship to King 
Neptune, who sent his naviga- 

i— K tUn «ttL/>a1 V\ a Kie 
» iu laivi- tuv. i'uvvi, —■ 

Royal Court seated themselves 
on number four turrett, over- 

look’ng the tank, Uncle Sam. 
Miss Liberty, King Neptune and 
wife and the Judge composed 
the first row. On the platform 
the candidate was given a warm 

reception bv policemen who 
wielded stuffed clubs in the most 

approved manner. Next came 

a thorough examination by Dr. 

Dippy. The candidate was 

“pounded” from head to foot 
with a wooden mallet, and had 
his tongue closely scrutinized by 
the doctor, who, in no instance 
failed to find some ailment, and 
to prescribe something beneficial, 
usually a soap pill washed down 
with something resembling a 

giant bicycle pump. From this 
ordeal he went to the barber’s 
chair, where his hair was cut ir 
the latest style, adopted and 
worn by a crab. The candidate 
always needed a shave, so aftei 

being lathered with a gallon oi 

two of what is it? he was giver 
the honor of being .shaved by t 

Royal barber—an honor that al 

ways will be easy to recall, as 

the razor used might have beer 
made for the giant Goliath, ant 

had an edge about as keen as s 

barrel stave. As the shave wai 

completed, he was given a hast] 
tip backwards into the arms o: 

two bears, and misery! Thei 
came a thorough ducking. Af 

ter several attempts to emit i 

quart or two of water that ha< 
oozed, unassisted, into the win< 
pipe, the victim has one chanci 

i in a thousand of being freed 
When, however, he convince< 

i himself that he really was free 
then came the joy of knowim 
that he was now nutnberec 

1 
among Neptune’s Trusty Shell 

I backs, and was given a certifi 
cate to that effect. And thougl 
we enjoyed seeing the others 
get theirs, after having ours 

handed so forcibly, we can’t em 

phasize too strongly “no more 

Neptune bixture for us.” Ir 
the language of grape nuts 

“There’s^ reason.” 

****** * 

After entering the southerr 
hemisphere our solitude was 

broken only by the English mer- 

chant vessel. Astoras, bound foi 

Cape Verde Islands, and as wf 

rounded the eastern coast of S. 
A., we had a glimpse of Per- 
nambuco. Nothing else was 

sighted until the morning of 
Feb. 12th, when we came in 
view of the mountains surround- 
ing Rio de Janerio, the Queen 
City and capital of Brazil. 

We entered the harbor with a 

sharp curve, and there before us 

lay the beautiful laud locked 
harbor filled with vessels, beside 
the merchantment of the world 
two of the largest battleships in 

existence, the S: 1 raulo and the 

Minas Gheras, buih with the sig- 
nal Z. B. H.,meaning “welcome” 
flying. In return we thanked 
the nation of Brazil; as .ve pas- 

sed the signal station th nat- 

ional flag of Brazil wa ken 
at the mainmast and a national 
salute of twent one guns was 

fired. 
From our anchorage we could 

see the government buildings 
that were wrecked in December, 
during a mutiny on the dread- 

naughts, Sao Paulo and Minas 
Gheras, of which the principal 
characters were executed by the 

government after being captur- 
ed by a party under a flag of 
truce. The capitol building look- 
ed through a glass like a piece of 

honey -comb; the shells had liter- 

ally cut it to pieces. On our left 
was the beautiful Monroe palace 
of cream colored marble—one of 
the most remarkable buildings 
of the world for obtward beauty. 
In the corners and around the 
stone steps are placed numbers 
of noble statues. The building 
itself is situated at the Southern 
end of the “Avenue Central,’ 
which street is a reproduction of 

the grand Boulevard in Paris, 
hut is not quite so broad. 

From the hotel Avienda wTe 

took a car marked Gavae to the 
Botanical Garden, Jardim Bc- 
tanien. the finest of its kind in 
the world There are over nine 
hundred varieties of tropica1 
trees and shrubs, among which 
we recognize the bread fruit, 
coffee plant, orange, banana, 
mangrove, cocoanut palms tow- 

ering to a height of 150 ft, were 

arranged in long lines on each 
side of a boulevard around the 

garden. The garden lies between 
cloud capped mountains; on the 

right Straits, being the first 

dreadnaught to enter it. A1 

day we cruised among the nar- 

row passages, and about 5 p. nv 

came to anchor off the city c J 

Punta Arenas, the most souther- 
ly city in the world- It is onlj 
a one-story city, though scatter- 

ed over a long sloping plain, am 

many of its broad streets hav< 

grass growing upon them, thej 
are so seldom used. On th< 

-' eastern side of the city is a fin< 
• grazing country and all alonj 
• the Straits great droves of cattli 

i can be seen. On the westeri 

i side it is too cold for anythin] 
to thrive. While here we wer 

j visited by Chileans, American 
i and a bunch of Patagonian In 

[ dians from Terre del Fuego, th< 
fartherest southern inhabits 

s land. We also took on fresl 
r beef as it could be obtained ver; 

l cheap and in any quantity, a 

i well as fine quality. 
Aubrey L. Bass. 

i Prize Trip to Washington. 
1 -— 

1 Agricultural College, Miss., \ 
• June 17, 1911. J 

Dear Superintendent; 
1 As it has been stated before 
, the prize trip to Washington is 
r now a certainty. 
1 Every county in the State is 
• elligible to this contest and it is 

the desire of the special agent 
i that fall counties enter this 
i c i test and that every boy in th< 
i state havelan opportunity to win 
if he can. I 

Each boy contesting must 
i plant either a whole acre or a 

i half acre, no other sized plots 
being allowed. 

Each boy contesting must keep 
a complete history of his cr6p, 
showing yield, cost, net gain, 
number and kind of cultivators 
and kind of fertilizer used. 

If any boy has not an official 
blank on which to keep the rec- 

ord one may be had by writing 
Mr. 0. B. Martin, Room 434, Ag- 
ricultural building, Washington, 
D. C. 

The award will be made on the 
following basis: 

Largest yield, 50 per cent. 

Largest profit, 30 per cent. 

Best history of crop, 20 per 
cent. 

The county superintendent in 
each county shall decide (person- 
ally or otherwise) who is the 
successful contestant in his 
county; and he shall certify une- 

quivocally tc the correctness of 
the data included in the report 
of the successful boy and for- 
ward to C. A. C>bb. Special 
Agent in charge of Boy’s Corn 
Club work in Mississippi, Agri- 
cultural College, Miss. 

No report will be considered 
unless it has the unqualified en 

dorsement of the County Super- 
intendent of the county in which 
the boy lives. 

These reports must be in the 
hands of C. A. Cobb, Special 
Agent in charge of Boy’s Corn 
Club work in Mississippi, Agri- 
cultural College, Miss , on or be- 
fore the first day of December, 
1911. 

In addition to the above prize 
a thousand dollar cup is to be 
given in New York this fall to 
the contestant showing the best 
thirty years, best crop history, 
highest per cent of corn to total 
weight of corn on cob, best yield, 
and greatest net profit. Every 
boy in Mississippi is elligible to 
this contest and some of the sev- 

eral thousand ought to win for 
himself and his state this hand- 
some prize. 

Very truly yoirs, 
C A. COBB, Special Agent. 

The Reproach. 
At noontide, In the market place, 
I met with Hat-red face to face. 

I raised my hand to smite him stark 

To Eblls in the outer dark, 

But Love’s eyes, in reproachful flame, 
Between me and grim Hatred came. 

And lo his brow wns as the night 
Lit sudden with the dawning light. 

—Clinton Scollard 

The Heart of Life. 

You were not beautiful-and yet. 
Such level brows—such quiet eyes— 

It was as when a sun ray dies 

And leaves us breathless with regret. 

Not beautiful, X said. And then 

I looked again And lo I knew 

That ail the beauty In the world 

Began, and lived, and died with you. 

—Ethel Ashton Edwards, In Uterary 
World. 

The Prince. 

There was a prince In Bethel, 
And all men named his name. 

Who, In hie pride exalted, set. 

Yea, on the topmost parapet, 
A golden shrine to fame. 

There Is no shrine In Bethel, 
Nor prince nor lowly thrall: 

There Is no shining glint of gold 
Save where the wanderer may behold 

The hyssop In the wall! 
—Clinton Scollard. In New York Bun. 

I -;- 
Masonic Celebration at Ever- 

, green. 
I 

> As Chairman of the Committee oi 

r Arrangements appointed by Richmond 

Lodge No. 97 A. F. and A. M: Ever- 
J 

gteen Camp W. 0. W. and Carolina 
1 Household C. W. I am authorized tc 

\ say there will be a joint celebration ol 
» the above named orders at Evergreen, 

Itawamba County, Mississippi, June 

24th, 1911. The members of all sistei 

lodges, camps and households arc 

cordially invited te attend and take 
1 part in the exorcises. The public 
I generally is also invited to attend anc 

enjoy the pleasures of the day. The 
occasion will be nonpolitical. 

5 Respectfully submitted, 
H. C. Stovall, 

, Chairman Committee 

^The^hill^Sea^on 
" 

| 
Is ROW on. DR. R. Q. BROWN’S TASTELESS 

CHILL CURE not only cures Chills but prevents 
Malaria in all its forms. For a limited time this 

Guaranteed Chill Cure we offer at half price. A 50c 

Chill Cure for 25c. We are striving every day to 
I 

save you money, and in so doing we not only help 
you but likewise ourselves. We realize that the 

public's confidence is our best asset. 

.P01IND-KINCANN0N-ELK1N CO. 
Tupelo, “ The Busy Druggists ” Mis?. 

■ 

PtUPELO PAVING & MATERIAL CO. I 
j DEALERS IN PAVING MATERIAL |? 

i | 
Manufacturers of || 

i Concrete Blocks and Architectural Work. 1/ 
| Plans and specifications furnished for Concrete fl. 

Work and the Construction of same. 

!!' || 
Lifetime Guarantee goes with our g 

|| Concrete Work. *, 
i i___I 
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For Sale by St. Clair Drug Co., Pound Kineannon-Elkin Co , Tu-V 
pelo; Brown & LaGarde, Saltillo; D. H Clark & Son, Verona. 

FARM FOR SALE. j 
600 Acres Corn, Cotton and Alfalfa Land 21 Miles North f 

west of Okolona. All Well Improved. 
1 

Good house, large barn, good tenant houses, all nearly \ 
new. Good pasture, and farm and pasture all with new r 

fence around them. Will sell the entire farm or will sell/ 
in 40, 60 or 120 acre tracts on easy terms to suit purchaser^ 

Also 120 acres (the J. C. Marshall place) at Green-i 
wood, near Dorsey. Ston house on place. Good stand, y 
Rents for 10 per cent on investment. 

Eighty acres 3 miles northeast of Mooresvilie, and J 
120 acres timber land in Itawamba county. 

For prices and terms see 

ASA W. ALLEN j 
TUPELO - - MISSISSIPP 1 

Candidates] 
Get your CARDS at the J 

JOURNAL OFFICES 
Prompt Attentidn Given Mail Orders3j 


