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It wos her first
was only a little cargo st
she was the ve=y bont RKind of cargo wls

voyaxe, and though =h
amer of 3,500 tone,

AMmer,

the outnome of forly years of exprriments
anft improvements In framework and ma.
ehinery, and Her deslgners  and  owners

thought Just as much of her as thovgh s:!w||
had been the Lutania. Any ome cun mike a |

foating hotel that will pay Mer expenmes |
I he enly pute enough money Into the :-n-|
on and ehargos for privats baths, suiles
of fonme, and suea Nke: but in thige days of
corppotition and low freighis overy Square
Inch of a cargo boat mast bhe bullt for cheap- ‘
aese, great oareying power and A certaln
steady specil. This boat was perhiaps :3I|II
feet long and 22 feet wide, with srranges
ments thnt enabled her to carcy oattl> on
her maln and sheep on her upper deck !t
she wanled to; and there was aocommmodas
tion for steirapge passengers, tou; but her
greal glory was the amount of cargo that
utie could store nway In her holus.  Mer owne
ere—they were o very well known Secoteh

family—cate round with her from the north,
where she had been lnunchid and christened,
to Liverpool, where she was to take cargo
for New York; and the owner's daughler,
Miss Frazer, went to and fro on the clean
decks admiring the new palnt and the shiny
brass work and the patont fittings and parc-
tlenlnrly the strong, stralght bow over which
ghe had cracked a bottle of very good eham-
pagne when she christensd the steamer the
Dimbuala. 1t was a brautiful September aft-
ernoin and the boat In all her newness (she
was palnted lesd color with a red Tannoel)
looked very fine indeed. Her house flag was
fiying and her whisile from time to time
ackrowledged the salute of friendly boats,
who saw that she wns new to the sen and
wilshed to moeke her weleome.

“And now," eald Mi=sg Frazer, delightedly,
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to the captain, “she’s & roal ship, Isu't she?

One minute you welgh twiee ag much as you
ottght to and tho next youn don't.”
“It lsn't my fault,” sald the
“"Thera's a green brute from outside
comes and lits moe on the hesd.”
“Tell that to the shipwrighte, You've heen
position up there for monthe and yon've
wignled like this before, If  yom
aroful you'll striin us,™
of atrain,' =ald a Jow,
unpleasant volee, "are any of you fellows
you deck beams, we mean—aware that
those excoxdingly ugly Knces of yonrs hap-
pen to be riveled Ihto our stPactare—ones 7
"Who might you be?" the deéck beams
Irguiced
“Oh,

capstan.
that

in
nover
aren’t

“Talking raspinge

nobody In partlcdlaes,” was the an-

e —

| way across the ship's side In the shape of
holf an arch to support the deck whers deck
brama would have bean th the way of cargo
coming up and down. I work entirely un-
mupported and 1 observe that 1 am the sole
wirength of thig vemssl, so far an my vislon
extends, The responsibility, 1 aswars you, in
onormous, 1 believe the money vilue of the
CArRO I& over £150,000, Think of that!”

“And every pound of it dependent on my
porsimal exertions’  MHera spole A soa valve
that communtoated directly with the water
outside and was seated not very far from the
garhoard sirake, 1 rejoles to think that 1
am a Prines Hyde valve with beet Para rub-
ber facings, Five patents cover me—1 men-
tion this without pride, Five separate and
several patente—each one finer than the
other. At present T am screwed fast. Should
I opent you would Immediately be swamped
This 1§ Inpontrovertible!”

Patent things alwaye use the longesl words
they ean, It Is a teick they plek up from
their inventors,

“That's nows," gald a Big centrifugal bllge
fump, I had an idea that you were em-
ployed to clean docks and things with, At
least I've uged you for that more than once.
I forget the preclve number In thousands of
gallons which T am gudranteed to pump in
on hour, but I nssure you, my complnining
friends, that there (8 not the least danger, 1

"

BVer, ‘We'rs only the poart and! starboard
upper deck stringers; and, If you persist In
heaving and hiking like this, we ghall be
réluctantly compellsd 1o tnke steps.'”

Now, the stringers of a sp are long

girders, 2o to speak, of Iron that run length-

| wnys from stern to bow. They keep the jron

frames (what are called ribs In a wooden
ship) In place, and algo help to Hold the ends
ef the deck bhéame which go from side to

kide of the ship. Stringsrs always conslder
themerlves most fmportant beesuse they are
g0 long. TIn the Dimbula there were four
etringers on each side—ond far down by the
bottom of the hold, called the bilge stringer;
onea little higher up, called the side stringer:
one on the floor of the lower deck, and the

upper-deck stringers that bave been heard
from already,
"You will take steps, will you?™" Thig was

a long, echolng rumble. It eame from the
frames; scores and scores of them, cach one
about eighteen [nehes digtant from the next,
end each riveted ta the strineers In four
plucex,  ““We think you will have a certaln
amount of trouble In that,” and thousands
and thousands of the lititle rivets that held
everything togother whispered: “You will!
You will!  Stop quivering and be quiet,
Hold oa, brethrent Hold on! Great punches!
What's that?”

Rivets have no teeth, =0 they can't chatter

THR

DIMBULA TAKING

CARGO,

ft secems ouly the other day father gave the
order far her, and now—and now I've chris-
tened her. 1Isn't she a beauty?" The girl
waes proud of the firm and talked as though
ghe were Lhe eontrolling pariner.

“Oh, she's not so bad," the skipper replied,
cautionsly. *‘But I'm eayin' that it takes
mare than the ehristenin® to mal’ a ship. In
the nature o' things, Migs Frazer, It you
follow me, she's no more than lrons and
rivets and plates put Into the form of a ship,
She has to find herselt yet."

“Pat | thonght father eald she wias exeep-
tlonnlly well found,”

Qo ghe g, sald the skipper with a laugh.
“Rut It's this way wi' ships, Miss Frazer.
She's all hoere, but the parts of her have not
learned to work together yot. They've had
no chanee.'”

“Yes, indeed, But there's more than en-
glnes to a ship, Every inch of her, ye'll
underaiand, has to be livened up and made
to work wi' it nelghbor—sweetenln' her, we
eall it technicaliy."

“Anid how will you do 117" the glrl asked,

W can o mors than drive and steer her
and ofl her; but If we have rough weather
this erossin'—Iit"s lkely—=he'll learn the rest
by heart! For a ship, y#'1l obsalive, Miss
Frazer, I8 In no sonse o reegld body, elosei
at both ends, Bhe's a highly complex strue.
ture o' wvarlous an' conflictin’ setrains, wi'
tiesues that must give an' take accordin' to
her personal modulus of eelasticity. Mr.
Buchanan (the chief engincer In his blue coat
with gilt buttons was coming toward them),
'm smayin' to Miss Frazer, here, that our 1t-
tie Dimbula haw to be sweetened yet, an'
nothin® but a gale will do it, How's all wi'
your engines?"

“Well enough—true by plumb an® rule, of
comrar: but there's no spontance-ity to 'em
yet,'" He turned to the girl. “"Take my word,
Mign  Frazer, an’ mebbe se'll comprehend
later, Even after a pretty glel'e chrastened o
ship It does not follow that there's such s
thing s a ship under the men that work
hpr'll

I wam mavin' the wery smsamn, Mr.
chanan,” the skipper interrupted.

“That's more melaplivelcal than I ean fol-
Tow,” ealid Migp Frazer, Inughing.

“Why Bo? Ye'ra good Scoloh, an'-—<I knew
vour mothet's father: he was o' Dumfries.
Ye've a vested right In metaphecsios, Miss=
Frazer, Just ox ye have in the Dimbula," the
engineer anwwer .

“EY, well, we must go down to the desp
watera and earn Miss Frazer her desvidends.
Will you pat come to my cabin for tea?” the
skippir saiil, “We'll be In dock the night.
and when vou're goln® burk to Glasgle ye can
think ef us loadin® her down an® drivin® her
forth—ull for your sake."

In' the next few days they stowed nearly
4,000 tone desd welght Into the Dimbala, and
took her out from Liverpool, As soon s
aho met the HIE of the open water she natu-
rally began to talk. If you lay your ear to
the side of tha cabin the next time you gre In
A steamer you will bear hundreds of 1ttle
volees In every direction, torilliog and buz-
zing and whispering and popping and gurgling
and sohibing snd sguesking exactly liko a tele-
phone exehatge oo thunder storm. Waooden
sliips shriek and growl and ..unt and use had
language, bat lron versela throb and quiver
through all thelr hundrede of ribs  and
thousands of rivets. The Dimbula was very
strongly bollt and eévery plece of her had o
letter or a number or both tp describe it
and every plece had been hammered or forged
or rolled or punchivd by man and had lived
In tho roar and rattle of the shipyard for

Du-

months, Thovefore, every piece had ite own
separaie volce fa exant proportion to the
amount of lrouble speat upon ., Cast Iron,

as ik rule. says very Nitle; but mild stesl
plates and wrought Iron and ribe and beams
that have bern bent and welded and riveted
a good deal 1wk continvously. Thelr conver-
mation, of course, Is uot balf as wise as
human talk, lecause they ars all, though they
do not know it, bound down one to the other
in black durkness, whers they cinnot tell
what Is happening near them or what Is go-
Ing to happen next.

A very short while after she had paseed
the Irish coast a sullen gray-hoaded old wave
of the Atlantle climbod lelsurely over hir
stralght bows snd sat down on the steam
capstan, used for haullhg up the anchor
with a heavy swash, Now, tha capsian aud
the engine thut drove It had besn
"palnted red and green, besides which,
body cares for belng ducked,

“Den’t’ you do that again,'” the capstan
sputtersd through the teeth of hle cogs
“HI! Where's the fellow gone?'”

The wave had slonched overslde with
lop and & chuckle, but “'Plenty more whore
@ camé from," sald & brother wave, and
weont through snd over the capstan, who
‘wu Iamlml Ilﬂulyh te an jron plate on the
ron deck bra low,

- "Cap't you - i up there® gald the
o b di 8 1) WL - tha m T 1 0

LB

newly |

with fright, but they did thelr hest as a ter-
rible fluitering Jar swoept along the ship from
the stern to the bows, and she shook like a
rat In a tercler's mouth,

An unueunlly severe pitoh, for the sea was
rising, had lifted the big throbbing scriw
nearly to the surfnce, and it wase splnning
rovnd in a Kind of home-made soda woter—
hinlf sea and balf alr—going much faster than
was right, becausa there was no deep water
for it to work in. As It sank again the en-
glres—and they were tripls expansion, three
exlinders in a row—snorted through all theiy
tireo pistous: “\Wae that a foke, you fellow
ountside? It's an uncommonly poor one. How
are we to do our work If you fly off the
handle that way?'"

"I didn't Oy off the handle,”
screw, (wirling huskily at the
serew shalt, “If 1, had, vou'd hove been
scrap lron by this time. The sea droppeil
away from under me, snd 1 had nothing to
cateh on to, That's all." '

“That’s all, @you call 1t?" sald the thrust
block, wh business It 18 to take the push
of the screw) for If a serew had noething to
hold It back It would ecrawl right Into the
EnRinG room. (It is the holding back of the
serewing actlon that glves the drive to n
ship) “Iknow I dp my work deep down and
it of slght, but I warn you I expeot jus-
Hee, Al T ask fs justice, Why enn't you
pral steadily and evenly Instead of whizzing
like a wilrliglg and making me hot undep
all my collars,” Ths thrust block and six
collurs were ench faced with braes, and he
did not want to get them heated, |

All the bearing that supported  the fifty
feet of sovew shaft as It ran (o tha stern
whispered: *“Justiee—give us Justice,”

“I can only give you what 1 gel,” the
“0rew unswerid, “Look out! It's coming
ngain!®

Ho rosa

suld the

end of the

with a rear as  the Dimbula
plunged: and u-lluclt—t\'hul.‘l(—wll.:r'k--l\'hnrk
went the engines furfously, for they had
nothing to check them.

“I'm th : noblest outeome of human Ingeny.
lty—Mr., Buchanan Eays 0" squealed the
high-pregs ovlinder, *This i simply ridieu-
lous.™ The piston went up  savagely aml
ohokad, for half the eteam hehind it Wiy
mixed with dirty water, “Help! Oller! Fit.
ter! Stoker! Help! I'm choking,” [t gasped,
UNEver inothe history of marlifme Invention
hitg such & ealamity overtukesn one so young

n_nd stroug. And if 1 go, who's to drive the
ship?**
“Hush! oh, hush!' whispored the steam,

who, of caurse, had boen to sea many thmes
belore, HMa used Lo spend Wis Iv-lel'w‘nnlmr(-
[ o ecloud, or a gutter, or o flower potl, or
thupder @ orm, or anywhore else where ‘Water

was u.-(-r].-:l,_ “That's only a little prining,
18 they =‘:h|| it TN happen ol night, on and
off, 1 don't gay [t's nioe, but I1t's the best wa

can do unler the elreumsiuncss.*

“What difference esn clrenmsiinees make?
I'm hore ta do my work—on els an, dry h!l-‘mf
Blow pltenmstaneces!” the cylinder ronred,

“Fhe clrcumstances will attend to the blow-
big, T've warlied on the North Atlantie run
a4 gosll many tlmes. IU's going to be rough
before morning.'

It ten't distressingly calm now," sud the

extra strong [rames, thal wepe callisd wels
frames, In the ongine room. "There's an
upward thrust that we dou't understand. and

thoere's a twist that s very bud for our
brackete and diamond plates, and there's &
gart af norhwesiward pull that follows the
twigt whioh serionsly anncys us. We men-
tion this beoausws we happened to cost n gooll
leal of money, and we feel sure that the
bwrners would not upprove of ous being treated
in thip Irlvolous way.'"

"I'm alrald the matter 1s out of the OWrl -
ers” hands for the present.' sald the steam.
Adipplng Into the econdenser. “You'rp left to
your devices till the wenther hettops *

“1owouldo't mind the weather," sald a fAat
bass voles deop bolow, “li's the confoundisd
cargo that's breakiug my heart, 1'm  the
garboard strake and I'm twioe as thiok ns
moit of the others, and I ought to kiow
someihing*

The gathoard strake 1o the very Bt by
mont plate dn the bottony of a ship, and the
Dimbula’s garboard strake (she was a Nat-
bottoined boat), was nearly throe Quarters of
an lech mild sieel,

“The sea pushiss mo up kn a woy | should
nevir have expected,” the struke went on
“and the cargo pushes me down, and betwesn
the two 1 don't know what 'm supposed to
do.*

“When in doubt, hold on. rumbled the
| steam-mekiog head in the bollers
“Yer, but there's only dark and eold and
[-.mry dawn here, and how do I know whsther
‘e other plates are dolug thelr duty? Those
bulwark platss wp above aren't more than
m-;‘-mm-ntha of an luch thick: seandalous, 1
eall ' '
“Iosgres with you " said a buge web frame
by the walu cargo bateh. He was depper and

alone am capabie of pnmping out any water
that may by any chance find ts way bere.
By my blgeest delivery, we pitehed then!™

The sca was giiting up workmanlike style.
It was a dead westerly gale, blown from
under n rageed opening of cold groen sky,
narrowed on all eldes by fat gray elowds;
and the wind bit liks pincors os it fretted the
spray Into lacework on the heads of the
wiaves,

“I 6l you what (b Is,'" the foremagt tele-
phoned down e wire stays, “I'm up here
and I ean take a dispassionate view of things.
There's an organized eonspiracy agalnst us.
I'm sure of It, hecause every single one of
there waves is heading directly for gur bows,
The wholn sea is concornad in it, and en's the
wind, 1t's awful!"

“What's awlul?" sald a wave, drowning
the eapstan for the hundeedth time,

“This organized consplraey on your part.”
the ;'.-ummu gurgled, taking his eue from the
mast.

YOrganlzed bubbles and spindrift! There
hos been o depression in the Gulf of Mexico,
Excuse me” and he leaped over the lde,
but his friends took up the tale, one after
another

“Which has advanced—**
spray over the funnel,

“As fur us Cape Hatteras—''
the bridge,

“And Is now golng out to soa—to sca—to
seal”™  He went out In thres surges, making
ean sweep of o boat which torned buttom
up ol eank fn the darkening troughs out-
shidm,

“That's all there I8 to It," scathed the
broken water, roarlng through the Eouppers,
“There's no animus in our procesdings, We're
a meteoralogical corollary.'

“Is It golng to get any worss?'' said thoe
bow anchor, chalned down to the deck, whers
e conld only breathe once In five minttes,

UNot knowling, can't gay. Wind may hlow
I“ !»n by midnlght, Thanks, awfully. Good-
!

The wave that spoke so politely had trav-
eled some digtanes aft and ot itself all mixed
up on tne deck amidships, which wag a well
deck sunlke between high bulwarks. One of
the bulwark plates which was Nung on hinges
to open outward had swupg out and passed
the bulk of the water back to the sen agaln
with a whop.

“Hvldently that's what I'm mades for,”
8ald the plate, shutting up again with n sput-
ter of pride. **0Oh, no you don't, my friend!”

The top of o wave was trylng to get In
from outside, but the plate did not open in
that  direction, and the Jdefaated  water
spurted hnek.

“Not bad for five-sixteenths gf an inch”
sald the bulwork plate. "My work, I see,
Is Iald down fer tha night,” apd It began
opeping and rhutting, as it was designed
to do, with the motion of the ship exactly,

“We are nor vhat yeu might eall 1dis
groaned all the frames together as the Dim-
bula climbed a big wave, lay on her side
at the top, and shot Into  the next hollow,
twisting ke a rifle bull as she descendad.
Then a luge swell pushed np exactly under
her middle, and her bows and stern hung
free, with nothing to support thim, and
then one joking wave enught her up at the
bow and another *at the stern, whila the
rest of the water fell away from under her,
Just to see how she would like it, and sha
waoe held up ot the two ends, nnd ths weight
of the cargo and the machinery fel) on the
groaning iron keels and bilge stringers.

“Raze off! Base: off, there! roared the
garbourd straks, “T want an elghth of an
inch play, D'yvou hear me, you young riv-
etel”

“Haee off!"* grunted the deck beams as
the Dimbula  rolled fearfully. “You've
cramped our knees into the elring:ra so we

That wave threw

He drenched

can't move. Bus® olf, you flat-headed fittle
nulsances."
Then two coanverging seag hit the bows,

ane on ench side, and fell away In torrents
of streaming thundor,

“Ense off!" showted the forward collision
bulkhead. *I want to crumple up, but I'm
stiffened In every direption, DBage off, you
dirty Httle forge Alinge, Lot me breathe!™

All the hundreds of plates that are riveted
onto the frumes nnd make the outside skin
of every steamer echocd the eall, for ecach
plate wanted Lo shift and ereep a lHttle, and
coch plate; according to its position, com-
plained aguainst the little rivets,

“Wo ean't help it! We can't help
they mormured,  “We're put here o
you, and we're golng to do It.* You ncver
pull us twlee In the same direction, If
you'd gny what you were golng to do next
wit'd try to meet your views,'

A4 far as I could feel,” said the upper
deéck planking, and that was four inches
thick, “every single Iron near me was push-
Ing or pulling in opposite directions. Now,
what's the sense of that? My friends, let
us all pull together,'

“'ull any way you

ity
hold

pleass,” roared the
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he fine makes of the recognized leaders of
America in the manufacture of Staple, Sta
dard, High Grade Clothing.

Hammerslaugh & Co.

Fisher,

hoenbrun & Go.,
And many others.

Bought from these manufacturers for this wins
ter’s trade., but we have to quit.
that 1s left goes for the next two weeks at one
halt to one third values.

$9.00 to 311.50 Men’s Suits for $ 4.50($12.50 Ulsters for - - -
$13.50 to $18.00 Meri’s Suits for $ 8.00|$6.00 Overcoats for -
$20 and $22.00 Men’s Suits for $10.00($13.50 Overcoats for - -

Not 1n all Omaha’s history were such phe-
nomenal values ever ofiered on good, reliable,
well known makes of suits and overcoats.

The Equity Clothing Co.

Everything

- $6.50
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agely, as the 'upward heave of the gea made
the frames try to open, “'Come back te your
bearings, you slack-jawed irons!™

“Rigldity! Rigldity! Rigidity!" thumped

the engines. “Abszolute, unvarying rigidity
—rigldity !
“You ete,” whined -the rivols In ehorus,

“No two of you will ever pull allke, and—
and you Llamea it all on us, We only know
how to go through a plate and blte down on

both =ldes fo that it ean't and musn’t and
shan't move,"
“I'vep pgot ons-gixternth of an inch play

anyhow," salidl the garboard strake trimmph-
antly; and so he had, and all the Lottem of
the ship felt a good deal eacler for it,

“Then we're no good,"” sobbed the bottom
rivate, *"“'We were onlered—we were ordered
never to glve and we've glven, and the sea
will come In and we'll all go to the bottor to-
gether Mrat we'rég blamed for evarything
unplessant, and now we haven't the consola-
tion of having dona our work.”

“"Don't gay 1 (old you,"” whispered the
gtenm consollngly, *“but between you and me
and the cloud T last eame from it was bound
to happen sooner op later, You had to glve
a froction and yon've given without knowling
It. Now hold on, same as hefore,”

"What's the uee!" a few hundred rivets
chattered in chorus.  "We've given, we've
glven, and the sooner we confess that we
can't Keep the ship together and go off our
little heads the easler it will be, No rivel
forged cculd stand this straln.”

“Nbo one rivet was ever meant to. Shore
it among you," driving up the steam an-
swered,

“The others ean have my share. I'm
golng to pull out,'” sald a rivet In one of
the forward plates,

“If you go, others will follow,” hisseqd
the steam. *“There's pothing so contaglous
in a boat as rivets going. Why, I knew a
little ehap ke you—he was an elghth ot

—

THE DIMBULA PITCHED AND CH

OFPED AND BSWUNG AND SLEWED,

funnel, “'so long as you don't lry your ex-
periments on me. 1 need fourteen wire
ropes, all pulling in opposite directions, to
hold me steady. Isn't that so?"’

“Wa believe you, my boy!" whistled the
funnel stays, through thelr clenched teeth
a8 they twanged in the wind from the top
of the funpel to the deck,

“Nondense! We must all pull together,”
the decks repeated. *'Pull lengthways,"

“Very good,”" said the stringers, *Then
stop pushing sideways when you get wet,
Be content to run gracefully fore and aft,
curving in at the ends the same as wo do.”

“NO, u0 curvea at the end. A very slight
workmanlike curve from side to side, with
a pood grip at euch knee and Mttle pleces
welded un,” sald the deck beams.

CFAdIe!" gald the lron plllare of the deesp,
dark hold. “Who ever beard of curves?
Etand up straight; be & perfectly round col-
umn, and carry tons of good solid weight,
Like that! There!" A blg sea smashed on
te the deck above, and the plllars stiffened
themeeives 1o the losd.

“Stralght up and down s pot bad,” sald
thé frames who sun that way In the sides of
the whip, “but you must also expaud your-
solves sideweys. Expanslon is the law of

childrea.  Open out! Open out!”

Ui
4 - & i

an inch fatter, though--on a steamer—io be
sure she was only twelve tons, now I come
to think of it—In exactly the same place ns
you are. He pulled out In a bit of & bobble
of n sea not half as bad ag this, and he
started all his frisnds on the same buti-
strap, and the plute opened like a furnace
door, and, by my pressure gauges, [ had
to ellmb Into the nearest fog bank while
the boat went down!"

“Now that's pecwligrly dlsgraceful,' wsald
the river, “Fatteri dshan me, was he, and
In a steamer not half our topuage? Reedy
lttle peg! 1 blush dor the family, sir.'
He settled himeelf more firmly than ever in
hia place, and the sieam chuckled,

“You ser,"” he wemi on guite gravely, “'a
rivet, and especiully u rivet In your pawit'on,
Is really the une indispensable part of the
ship,” The steam Akl pot say that bhe Lud
whispered the very same thing :o every wingle
plece of lron aboard.t Thers Is no senee (i
telling too wuech,

And a&ll that while the litle DPlmbuls
pitched and chopped and swung and siewod
und lay down as thoigh she way golng to
die, and got up ap though ahe oad besa stung,
und lhret‘ hier nose round aud rouad i cireles
e 0 timef as she dipped, for the

"1 woral, It was nky black,

in spite of the tearing white frolh on 1he
whves, and to top everything the rals began

to fall in eheeta g0 that you could not ree
your hand befcre your face. Thie (ld not
mike mueh difference to the jron work be-

low, but it troublad the foremaet a good deall
UNow it's all Mulshed,” he sald, dlsmally.

“The conspiraey is too strong for us. There
is nothing left but tp—=""
“HMurraar! Brrreapah! Breereep!”  roared

the steam through the foghorn till the decks
quivered, “"Don't be frightened below, I’
only me Just throwing out a few words in
cage any one happens to be rolling about to-
night,"

*You don't mean to say therd's any one
except us on the sea in sueh weather?" sald
the funnel, in 8 husky volee,

“Seorez of "em,” Eald the steam, clearing
Its throet, "‘Rrrreradn! Drranany! Preerp!
It's a trifle windy up here; and, great boilers,
how it rajns!"

“Waea're drowning,”" sald the scuppers. They
had been doing nothing elge all night, but
thip oteady threzh of rain above them seemed
to b> the end of the world.

“That's il right. We'll be easier in an
hour or two, First the wind and then the
raln: soon  yon may make =il again!
Grrraaanah! Drerrrasa! Drremp! 1 have a

notlon that the sea |» golng down already.
It it does you'll learn something about roll-

ing, We've only pltched till now. By the
way, arén't you cliaps In the hold a little
catler than you were?"

There was just as much groan'ng and

stralning as ever, but It wuas nol #o lcnd or
squenky In tone; and when the shlp quivered
whe dld not Jur etiMy like a poker Jit on the
foor, but gave a supple little wagele Jike a
perfeetly balanced golf elub.

"“We havs made a most amazing discov-
ery,’ sald the stringers, one after another,
“A discovery that entively changes the situ-
atlon. We have found, for the first time In
the history of shipbullding, that the fnward
pull of the deck beams and the outward
thrust of the frames loeks us, as It were,
more clogely In our places and enables up
ta endure a strain which is entirely wiih-
put parallel In the records of marine archl-
tecture.”

The stenm turned a lauvgh gulekly into a
roar through the foghorn, *“What masslve
| Intellects you great stving're have,' he sald
softly when he lkad finlshed,

“We, aleo,' began the deck beams, "‘are
diseoverera and genluses, We are of oplnion
that the guppart of the hold pillars materinlly
Lelps ug, We find that we look upon Lhem
when we are subjected 1o o heavy and singu-
Inr welght of s8:n nbove"

Hera the Dimbula shot down a hollow,
Iying almost on her slde, and righting at the
bottom with & wreneh and a =paem,

“In thes® caees are you aware of thils,
stegm? The mating at the bows, and por-
tlevlarly at the stern, we would also men-
tlon the floors beneath ne, help us to resis!
gny tendenecy to ppring.'” The framess were
speaking In the solemn and awed yol:e that
prople use when they have just rome across
gome! iing entirely new for the Arst Lime,

“I'm only a poor, puffy little futterer,"
sald the steam, “'but T bave to atand a good
deal of prossure In my husiness, It's sll
tremendously Interesting, Tell us some more,
vou fellows are so strong,”

“You'll ese'” sald the bow plates proudly
Y“Heady behind there! Here's the father and
mother of waves coming, Sit tight, rivets
all'™ The great slulcing comber thundered
by, but through wll the seufle and confusion
the steam cculd hear the low, guick cries of
the (ronwolk ue the various stralns took them,
erles Lke thes: “Easy, now, casy! Now
puvh for nll your strength! Hold oul! Give

a fraction! Held up! Pull In! Bhove cross-
wayk! Mind the strain at the ends! Grip
now! Bile tight! Let the water got away

from under, and there she goes,''

The wave raced off luto the darkness
shrieking, “Not bad that, if It's your frst
run!” and the drenched and  ducked ghip
throbbed to the beat of the engines inside her
All three eylinders were wet and white with
the s:lt epray that had come down through
the engine room hateb; there was white galt
on the canvaz-bound steam pipes and even
the bright work deep below was epeckled uid
salled, but the exlinders had learned how o
make the most of steam that was half water
and were pounding along cheerfully.

“How's the noblest outcome of human In-
genulty hitting 1t?"" sald the steam as he
whirled through ke engine room.

“Nething for nothing In the warld of woe "
the oylinders answered aw |f they had baecp
worklng for centurles, “'and precious little for
nlpety-five pounds head. We've made two
kuots this laet hour and & guarter. Rather
| bumiliating for twelve hundred horss powsr

Isn't it
| YWell, It's betier than drifting astern, at
cany rate. You eeem rather less—how shall
I put It—stff |n the back than you were,"

l “H you'd been hamumcred as we've bLeen

this night you would not be stiff either.
T 17, of course, rigldity W the

Purr—practiczlly there lins to be n
We found that out by
minutes at a

thing.
littls give and take,
working on our sides for five
streleh,. How's the weather?”

“Sea's going down  fast,” eaid the steam.

“Good business,” sald the high pressure
eylinder, “Whaok her up along, boys,
They've glven us five pounds more steam,”

and’ ke began humming the first hars of
“Sald Lthe Young Obadlah to the Ol Obae
dinh,"" whiel, as you must know, I8 a' pet
tune among engines not made  for high
epecd. Raclng liners with lwo screws sing
“The Turkish Patrol” and the overture to
the *“‘Hronze Horse and Mme. Angot’ till

then they give
“Marionette

romething gocs wrong, and
Gounod's “Funerdl Mareh of a
with Varlations,'

“You'll learn a song of your own one of
these doys,” sald the steam as he flew up
the foghorn to give one lost bellow., After
that the sky eleared and the sea went down
and the Dimbula began to' roll from slde to
ade till every inch of fron in her was gick
and  glddy, But luckily they did not all
fapl 111 at the same thine, otherwise she would
have opened out like a wet paper box. The
steam Muttered and sung and whiatled warn-
Ings a8 he went about his business, for it 1s
In this short, quicle roll and tumble that tol-
lows a heavy sea that mogt of the aecldents
happen; because then everything thinks that
the worst s over and goeg off guard. So he
cxplalned and orated and  chattered  till
morning, and by that time the beams and
frames and floors and stringers had learned
how to lock down and lock up on ench other
and endure thls new kind of strain.

They bhad ample time, for they were thir-
teen days at sen, and It was foul wedther
till within a hundred miles of New York,
The Dimbuln pleked up her pilot and came
In covered with salt and red rust. Her fun-
nel owas dirty white from top to bottom;
two boats had  been carrled away; three
copper  ventllators looked lke derby hats
after n fight with the police; the bridgs had
a dimple in the middle of It; the houke that
covered the steam sgleering gear was split
as with hatehetg; there was a bill for minor
ropalrs in the englie room almost as long
as the intermediate screw shoaft: the for-
ward carga hateh fell into bucket staves
when they raised the fron erossbars and the
wteam capstan had been badly wrenched on
Its bed. Altogether as the skipper sald it
was o' pretly general nverage.'

“Hut she's goupled,” he sald to Mr. Buy-
chanan, "FFor all hor dead welzht she rode
like o yacht., Yo mind that last blow off the
Banks? 1 wuak proud of her,'

“It's vara good,” sald the ehief englneer,
lcokling along the dishevellsd decks, “Now. a
landsman, judgin® superficlally, would sny
we were n wreck, but we know otherwise
by experience.'

Naturally cyeryihing In  the Dimbula
fulrly stiffened with pride and the forsmost
and the forward colligion Lolkhead, who sire

pushing  ereatnres, bogged the steam o
warn the port of New York of thelr ar-
rival. "Tell those blg, fat boats all about

us,” they sald., “They scem Lo tuke ts qulie
a8 a4 mutter of course,'

It was a glorlous, elear, dead calm morn-
Iog, and In gingle fAle, with Jess than half a
mile betwoen caeh, their bands playing, and
thele tughonts shouting and waving handker-
chiefs beneath, were the Majestic, the Paris,
the Touraine, the Servia, the Kalser Wilkelm
IL, and the Werkendam, all statelily going
out to sea. It was o narrow part of the
channel, and as the Dimbula shifted her
helm Lo give the great Loats clear way the

fteam (whu knows far (oo mueh (o mind
meking an exllbitlon of bimsell now and
then) shouted;

"“Oyer! oyez! oyez! Princes, dukes, and

barons of the high seapr! Know ye by thise
presents we ate the Dimbuola,
nlng hours out from Liverpool, having crossed
the Atlantie with 4,000 tong of cargy for he
first time in our caroer. Her! eer! We have

not foundered! We are here! BEer! oer! We
arg not disabled, But we bhave had & thie
wholly unparalleled In the snnals of ship-

bul'd'ng.  Our decks were aWept. We plichiel
we rolled!  We thought we wern going to die
Hi! b1t Hut we didn’'t! Wa wish to give ne.

tice that we have come lo New York all the
way across the Atlantlo through the worst
weather o the world; ann
bula. We are arr! Ha! ha!

The beautiful line of boats vwept by as
steadily us the procession of the sesione
The I'mbtla heard tae Males'le my, “Hrrer!”
and the Parls grunied "How!* and the Taou-

Huarr!"

l

faine sald Oul! with a Hitle coguettlsl
fligker of stewmn, and the Ssrvia sald “Haw'"
und the Kualier and the Werkendam wald
“"Hoch!"" Duteh Cashlop, and that was all

“I did my best,” sald the steam gravely,
“hut I don'l think they wore miuoch §miore
wilh s, gomehow. Do you?"

“It'e slmply disgustiug,” sald the bowplates
“They might have sien what wa've Leey
through. There len't m ship on the seu ihat
has sulfered as we have—is there now "

ned

#Well, 1 wouldu't go #0 far as (bat,” sald

thirteen days |

we are tho Dim- |

the stepm, “‘bBeeaure I've worked on some of
those bBoate and put them through weathep
quite as bad as wo've had In eix days; and
some of them are a lttle over 10,000 tone, §
belleve, and I've seen the Majestle, for ine
| stance, ducked from her bows to her funnsl,
| and I've helped the Arizona, 1 think she was,
to hack off an lceberg she met with one darle
night, and T had to run out of the Paris' en-
gine room beeause there wao thirty foot of
wator in it, Of pourse I don't deny—'" Tha
sleam shut up suddenly as a tug boat, loaded
| with a politieal eclub and a brass band that
| had been to see a eenator off to Hurope,
| crossed the bows golng to Haoboken, There
| was a long and impressive silencs that reached
without n break from the cutwater to the
propeller blades of the Dimbula,

Then ane big, deep volee mild slowly and
thickly, as though the owner had fust wilked
up: “It"s my convietlon that I hiave mude a
fool of mys:f."

The steam knew what had happened at
onee, for when n ship finds hezaelf all thoe
talking of the separate pleces consod and
melts into one deep voles, which Is the soud
of the ship.

“Who are you?"’ he sald with a laugh.

“I am the Dimbula, of course. 1've nevep
Leen anything else except that—and a fool.'

The tugbeat, which wae dolng ite very best
to by run down, got away Just In time, and
Ita band was playing clashily and brassily a
popilar alr sgomething like thia:

In the days of old Rameses—ure you on?

In the daye of olid Romesos—are you on?

In the dayve of old Rumescs

That story had paresip—

Are you on—-are you on—iare you on?

“Weil, I'm glad you've found yourself,'®
gdlil the steam, To tell the trath, T wag o
little tired of tolking to all thooe ribs of
stringers, Here's our wharl. If you'll go
astern o trifle we'll swing In and tie up.'

————
RAILILOAD ACCIDIINTS,

Stntisties Complled by the Interstnte
Commerce Commisslan,

The report of Mr. Henry C. Adame, statise
ticlun of the Interstate Commoerce commig-
sion, shows that 1,828 rallway employes wera
Killed Jast year and 23,422 were injured, Thin
I§ a remurkable decrease from the previous
yeur, when the number of emploves killed
wig 2727 and the Injured 21,720, The pums=
L ber of employes Killed during 1804 was
smaller than for any yeuar sinee the records
have been Kept, and the number of [Hjured
wis gmaller than mny year slnee 1800, This
marked decrease in casunities, suys the Chl=
engo Heoord, Is fnoa ecertaly measurs due to
| the reduetion in the number of employes,
L but to a still greater extent i may be ate

tributed to an Improvement g the charactere

of the squipment used by the rallroads, The
olil fashiloned cars are rapldly passing out
of use, and wpre belng replaeed by betten
grades equipped with alrbrakes and auto=
| matle couplers,  Another roason suggested

Is that in discharging 93,004 of thelr em=

ployes durlng the your the rallway mutinges

ment selected the most awkward, ehiftloss
and nnskilied, The latter suggestion findg
}!uppurl In the faet that the ratlo of the
| pasuslties In the southern stutes, whore tho
| grade of Iabor In Inferior, hos always been
|h|glwr than In the oporthern and easterpy
staton,

I The number of passengers killed during the
| year wan 824, whieh is an inorense of {wenty=
five.  The number of passengers lujured was
| 3.024, whith f# 8 decroase from the previous
year of 186, As compared with previous
| yeurs, however, and when eonsidered In
conpectlon with the character af psssengen
Ctraftic it cunnot be sald that the Inoresse in
!llu‘ nimber of killed Indicutes greater line
| Bility to aceldent, The passenger mileagoe
ehowed an Increasa of 4.24 per cent, while
{the incremse In the number of killed wam

5,349 per cent, The statistics show that the
greator number of pasgengers wers killed and®
inJured in colllsluns and the greater pumber
1 of employes by falling from tralos, whicl
| win dus to carelesEnens,
| The suwmmary shows thal one out of every
[ 428 employes was killed nnd one out of every
thirty-three emploves wan injured, which
[ Indicates the hazard to dife and limb of ralle
[ way service, and demonnivates the (rutl
thet 1 In more dangerous than g War.

The proportion of casualtles niiong paesens
| Eers wam, of course, very much lesy; oniy
ong prerenger o 1,068,701 wus killed and one
I 178,210 wos Infured.  The largest number
of killed apd injured was in Ohio, Michigan
lund Indluna; the second largiet In Ne
York, Penneylvania and Now Jersey, iﬂa
L third largest In Diinols, Towa, Wigcoosin an
1Mrm:uu1u. Only wix persons were  killed
| and unly twenty-elght Injurcd In Nebraskug
Wyoming, Montona and the two Dakotas
Ouly Rlye perdens were killed In Texas ab
only eight west of tho Hocky mounlaing
during the year.




