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NAVIGATING A 
x 

STEAMER THROUGH 
HEAVY FOG IS SOME JOB: TELLS 

HOW RADIO RULES THE WAVES 
ee et. 

(Edwin C. Hill in New York Sun.) 

varmouth, N. S.—“The sea is fair 

haunted with old superstitions,” said 

the skipper, cramming fresh 
tobacco 

into the bowl of his disre
putable old 

pipe and pushing the cigar 
box near- 

er to his visitor. He puffed at the 

briar until it drew well, then went 

along in his slow, methodical style, 

getting up now and then to ga
ze into 

the slowly gathering fog. 

“Yes, sir, some mighty intelligent 

men who follow the sea can get in | 

quite a state of mind over 
such things. 

Take that one about mascots.
 Lots of 

seamen firmly believe that
 almost any 

kind of pet animal aboard ship will 

bring luck—except a goose. Then 

there's a strong belief that y
ou're in 

for serious trouble if you lose a cat 

overboard.” 

“What about you, Captain Lake- 

man? Have you got a pet supersti- 

tion tucked away in your cosmos?
” 

The master of the white liner nam-
 

ed for Longfellow’s unhappy Aca- 

dienne, summer ship from New
 York 

to the Maritime, grinned a sheepish 

grin and nodded a “yen? 

«To be honest, I have,” he said. 

“It’s the number thirteen. had 

a lot of unpleasant experiences with | 

T've 

it. My common sense tells me 

foolish, but just the same thirteen | 

makes me nervous. Excuse me a min- 

3 ute. 

Thirteen and a Fog. 

| 

| 
| 

He stepped out of his cabin upon | 

the bridge where the first officer | 

was on watch in the darkness—dark- 
| 

ness relieved only by the faint glow | 

barely illuminating the compass by 

which the quartermaster was steer- 

ing. It was nearly 9 o'clock and fog 

was swiftly enveloping the New Eng- 

land coast. In a minute he returned. 

“It’s not bad yet, but it's coming in. 

Half it thick 

cream. No sleep for me this night. 

Well, as I was saying, I don’t like thir- 

teen. When I was a boy in Maine trap- 

ping lobsters for a living I won a 

bicycle in a drawing. Got it with num- 

ber thirteen. How long do you think 

1 had that bieyele? Just two hours. I| 

was riding it along the road happy as 

an hour will see as 

a herfing when along came a farmer 

and his team. We tried to dodge each 

other, and the next thing I knew one | 

of the horses had two feet through 

the wheels. 

“That was funny, but the next time 

was different. IT had gone to sea and 

my wife had taken a house while I 

was away. When 1 came back every- 

thing looked fine, but I happened to 

ask her what the street number was. | 

She told me—thirteen. I didn't say] 

anything, but within three months 1! 

had buried her.” 

He fell silent for minutes, 

drawing at his pipe, motionless but 

every faculty 

five 

automatically alive— 

in the little 

choruses that come out of the sea 

when the fog rolls in. There was, ac- 

hearing mostly—taking 

tually, a look of worry about him and 

he sensed that it was perceptible. 

“Do you know what it will be after 

the 

thirteenth trip of 

eight bells?” he asked. “Friday, 

thirteenth—and the 

this ship. 

“That makes me a bit fidgety all 

on account of my pet superstition. | 
» | 

as you like. I must take the bridge, | 

thick 

it and are running up to Cape Cod | 

for we are getting into the of | 

and toward Narragansett 

where there's more traffic in that nar-| 
i 

Tow sea street than you've 

all 

with 
| 

Broadway. | 

ot 

your automobiles on 

I'll be back from time to time to check 

up on my bearings.” 

Radio Lends Its Aid. 

The fog came in faster, in sweep: | 

ing rolls of vapor. Window glass ran 

streamlets as if falling. 

Standing at the rail nothing was vis- 

rain were 

ible. The white ship was surrounded 

and enveloped. Time passed and the 

white mystery filled with sounds—! 

ling buoy sounded its challenge. 

After a long time the master re- 

appeared, dripping with moisture, to 

consult his chart and to play a tune 

upon an instrument which oddly re- 

sembled an old fashioned coal stove, 

with a stovepipe which disappeared 

through the ceiling. This was the 

mariner’s radio instrument, which is 

his eves and his ears and to a consid- 

erable extent his very brain when the 

fog comes down. 

«with this,” said the captain, “the 

old navigating instruments are un- 

necessary. We could throw them all 

overboard and still go safely and di- 

rectly to a needle point on land or 

sea. This has just given me my exact 

position. I could not know more pre- 

cisely where I am if the sun was shin- 

| ing brightly. Three land radio stations 

have given me their bearings—Red 

Head, Yarmouth and St. John. I asked 

Red Head and Yarmouth first. Where 

their bearings crossed was my ex
act 

position. I got another bearing from 

St. John merely to check up. Hour 
by 

hour, and often every half hour, I 
ask 

these or other land radio stations for 
| 

bearings, mark them upon my chart 

and steer accordingly.” 

«What about other ships? 

are a lot of voices around us. 

There 

Control of Traffic. 

«with this instrument I am in con- 

stant touch with them,” said the c
ap- 

tain. “All of us are able to plot an 

exact course. T have just heard from 

an M. & M. liner out of Boston for 

yarmouth. We have both figured
 out 

that our courses will cross off Gay 

Head. By agreement, the M. & M. lin- 

er will anchor at a certain spot until 

I am well past the point of possible 

contact. Same with dozens of otaer 

vessels. The land radio stations tell 

me what craft are anywhere near my 

course. and IT am reported to all of 

them. We talk together constantly, all 

through the length of the fog. Every 

one of us knows exactly at what speed 

the other is going, what 

course the other is taking and exactly 

what point any two be in danger of 

exactly 

contact.” 

Time drew around to midnight, 

with the master in and out from chert 

room to bridge, incessantly playiag 

upon his magic radio and penciling 

his chart with his parallels. The white 

ship was walking up the long shoal 

with the perfect assurance of a gen- 

tleman taking his constitutional in the 

sunlight of Fifth avenue. 

Now and again the nineteen knots 

fell away to half speed or even quar- 

| ter, and two or three times to a full 

stop, and always at such reductions of 

pace came the expected reassuring 

hail from some vessel or other, large 

or small, that was going ahead or 

pulling up in strict obedience to wire- 

lessed orders. 

drifting to Once the white liner, 

full stop, sounded her deep and sonur- 

ous call, and within ten seconds came | 

back the anticipated reply, a mile, 

possibly two miles off the starboard 

bow, from a New England freighter 

which was plowing along. 

“Go ahead on your course,” said 

1 

way 

the white liner. “Here I am and 

know where you are. On your 

and good luck to you!” 

| vou tomorrow in Yarmouth harbor! 

Comes the Dawn. 

The night and the fog carried half 
caren 2 | 
Shoal,| a thousand such voices, some audi- 

ble to any ear, other) perceptible 

only to the master or his wireloes 

| operator, but all weaving into a } sr- 

fect pattern the courses of these mary 

ships. In the heavens or upon the 

| earth there was probably only one | 

pattern resembling it—the mysterious- 

ly accurate movement of the planets 

and the roving stars. 

Morning came bringing light but no 

vision, for the fog clung to the sea, 

and hour after hour, as the liner work- 

ed up toward the coast of Nova Sco- 

plaintive, mournful, i rious ro | #5 ’ » lmperious, peev-| tia, the master continued his vigil pe- 
ish, all difficult to locate and to place. t 
Ship called to ship from near or far. 

It like cattle was lowing at 

bellows and little bleatings 

Now 

such 

calves make. and again 

buoy intoned its warning or a whist-| ewirle 

dawn. | 

There were heavy booming bulllike! « 

3 up moisture, 

ween bridge and chartroom. The 

| equally unrelaxing radio maintained 

its watch by sea and land. Then te 

un gained power and began to draw 

and the nd 

drove 

wi swung 

‘ound to the west and foe 

as a collie drives sheep, hurry- 

ing them out to their mother, the open 

sea. 

In the distance, upon the very point 

of a slim promontory of rock, a light- 

house striped vertically in red and 

white, a poet's idea of a lighthouse, 

sprang up out of the fluff. The har- 

bor mouth of old Yarmouth opened up 

to receive the white liner, and she 

made her easy way up the narrow 

and tortuous channel, past white light- 

houses and pink light-house, 

children waved hands from high rafl- 

where 

ings and where the week's wash of 

the lightkeeper's family fluttered in 

the breezezs; past long wharves where 

salted cod lay drying, and finally, like 

a cat stepping daintily among puddles 

slid among jutting rocks to her dock 

at the foot of Yarmouth Hill 

Upon the bridge stood the master, 

haggard from eighteen hours of un- 

broken duty, with only a sandwich 

and a cup of coffee at midnight and 

at morning to fortify his strength. 

There were new lines in his face and 

his eyes were like burned holes in a 

blanket. 

This tired man turned from tne 

bridge as the lines were made fast 

and waved a cheerful greeting to his 

visitor of the night before. 

“Well,” the visitor called up to the 

bridge, “how about Friday, the thir- 

teenth?” 

Lakeman grinned, 

sciously, swept the harborside with 

a bit self-con- 

one final glance, then came below. 

“I'll tell you about that,” he said. 

board 

Smith. The third officer was just tell- 

“There's a man on named 

ing me about him. He was born on the 

thirteenth of the month, he got mar 

ried on the thirteenth, he has thirteen 

children and thirteen is his lucky num- 

ber. That's the fellow who pulled us 

through, sure as shootin’.” 

LINDSTROM, 
BOTTOMLEY LEAD 

PLAYER RACE 
New York, Aug. 11—The two lead- 

ing candidates for the most valuable 

player award of the National league 

this season are Freddy Lindstrom, 

third baseman of the New York Giants 

and Jim Bottomley, first baseman of 

the St Louis Cardinals. 

Lindstrom’s brilliant all-around play 

largely has been responsible for the 

SEAFOGAND 
RUM SEIZED 

OFF SHEDIAC 
Shediac, Aug. 12—Two hundred 

kegs of rum, valued at $9,000, were 

seized along with the motorboat “Sea 

Fog,” on which the contraband was 

loaded, by a Dominion Government 

Preventive Service patrol boat, about 

15 miles off Shediac in the Strait of 

Northumberland, ‘Friday night, when 

a shot across the bows of the “Sea 

Dog” brought her to a halt. 

The motorboat’s cargo was believed 

to have been transferred from a vessel 

off East Point, P. E. I, to be landed 

on the Kent county coast and smug- 

gled to Upper Saint John River dis- 

tricts or through to the State of 

Maine. 

Philadelphia, Aug. 13—An inventory 

shows the late Carlton L. Wilson had 

deposits of $14,616 in 13 banks, 11 

of which had the word “savings” in 

their titles. ; 

ART COULDNT 
EXPLAIN IT 

Los Angeles. Aug. 13—A dainty 

silk nightgown—one that didn’t be- 

long to her—was found by Louise Lor- 

raine in her husband's bedroom when 

she returned from a long vacation 

trip, the actress testified yesterday 

when she was granted a divorce from 

Art Acord, cowboy.actor. 

THE LARGEST 
CORPORATION 

New York, Aug. 13—American Tele- 

phone and Telegraph is the largest 

privately owned corporation in the 

Praises Lydia E. 
a i 

the birth of my second child, I 1 
always 

without it in the house now, and have 
another six bottles in. I eT ee 
to every woman I know.”—MRSs. 

world. It assets of more than 3,500,000, 

000 are exceeded only by the German 

and English railway systems, which 

are under government supervision. 

me | 

Radio is of no use to the speaker 

who saws the air with his arms. 

BARRITT, Box 114, Asbestos Mi 
Quebec. : 

city today. 

M. O. Davis of Moncton is in the: 
city today. £08 

Enjoy. . 

green of summertime 

time to visit the Fall Fairs. 

from the instructive exhibits 

pointed out that the roads of 
ment, and the property of the 

winning streak of the Giants who 

have climbed to within 5% games of 

the league-leading Cardinals. 

in Lindstrom’s bat alone drove 

enough runs to beat the Cardinals 

Tuesday. His two hits—a single and a 

of the 

Giants’ 10 runs. The Giants have won 

triple—accounted for five 

12 out of 16 games against the west- 

ern clubs, and no player on the New 

York club has contributed more to 

the pennant drive. 

New York players are loud in their 

praise of Lindstrom. Even President 

Charles A. Stoneham rates him the 

best player in the league. 

“It would be a great surprise and a 

keen disappointment to me if Lind- 

strom were passed up for the most 

| valuable player award,” Stoneham 

said today. 

“Lindstorm is playing the best ball 

| of any player in the circuit,” accord- 

ing to Bill Terry, Giants’ first sack- 
| 

er “Jim Bottomley can’t beat me, 

much less Lindstrom.” 

{  TRegardless of Terry's opinion 

| cess of the Cardinals. 

She—Do you expect to go out 

after we're married? 

He—Well 1 might run out of 

cigars now and then. 

pee AT YT aes TIL ee me —— 

| SUMMER COMPLAINT 
CAUSES MANY DEATHS 

AMONG | 2 INFANTS 

| Thousands of moth throughout 
| Canada have used gs 

FFOWLERS 
EXT=-OF D 

' during the past 80 years it has been on 
| the market, and their child's hfe no 
doubt saved by its timely use. 

| ®Price, 50c. a bottle at all druggists 
or dealers; put up only by The T. Mil- 

| burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

of 

N “Thanks,” the freighter called back Bottomley, the St. Louis first sacker 
Nf f i jor a fOr . - Now you sit right here for as long|hoarsely. “All set and all clear. See has played no small part in the suc- | 

i 

DEPARTMENT of PUBLIC WORKS 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

| 
| 

reds, and gold, and burnt copper. Most of the crops 

will be in and summer's work will be over. Then will be the 

make new ones, establish valuable business connections, profit 

Mile after mile of improved highway will bring you a realization 

of the immensity of the problem of maintaining good roads, 

and of the amount of money and work which must be devoted 

Yet the beauty of them is lost to those who rush through the 

country. They have no time to view the beauties of nature 

or explore roads leading from the Main Highway; their interest 

In the series of advertisements (of which this is the last) which 

shave been pubtished by the Department of Public Works, we have 

used sanely. Speeding destroys the surface of the roads; over- 

loading breaks down the foundations. 

Our final appeals to you for this year are: 

(8) Drive carefully and avoid danger. 

@ Save the surface and thus save the road. 

LJ 

NEW BRUNSWICK’ 

- Good Roads / 
YWHERE in New Brunswitk good roads lead 

through beautiful scenery. In a very short time the 

will be breaking into resplendent 

There you will find old friends, 

and thoroughly enjoy the fun. 

the Province are a public invest- 
people, and that they should be 

“
 I
 / 
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Property to be &old. 

ft. on Alley 

Farm on east side 

containing 75 acres 

Lot on east side of Church 

50 ft. deep 

Dated the 31st day of July, A. D. 1928. 

Notice is hereby given that, pursuant to the provisions of the City op eR 

there will, for the purpose of satisfying the arrears of City taxes, “i La, Ps . . 

assessed against the parties hereinafter named, unless the several CEOS Ashi Boi made and 

notice, are sooner paid, be sold at Public Auction in front of the City Hall, in th I with the costs ‘Gf THES 

sixth day of October, A. D. 1928, at eleven o'clock in the forenoon, the land 
by the respective persons hereunder mentioned and set opposite their respective names 

Name of Person Assessed 

Lot corner King Street and Taylor 

Alley, 40 ft. on King Street and 109 

ROY H. McGRATH 

Maryland Hill 

Road, known as the Cameron Farm, 

ARTHUR 8. TYLER 

Street, 
near Queens Square, 55 ft. front and 

GEORGE WANDLESS 

FRED I. HAVILAND, 

Arrears for Years 

1925-1926-1927 

1925-1926-1927 

Act 1926, 

, in the City of Fredericton, on the 
$s and premises owned or occupied 

Total Due y 

..3740.42 
79.08 Interest 

Interest 

Interest 4 (vont LET 

City Treasurer.


