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QUITE recently it was my great

and pleasant privilege to spend
nearly a fortnight on boqrd the
‘‘Dreadnought,” not only Britain’s
greatest battleship, but a
which has surprised and consider-
ably disconcerted all the naval pow-
ers in the world. The ship was un-
der service conditions, being the
flagship of the just mobilized im-
mense Home Fleet, and, whether in
harbor or at sea, by night or by
day, was a scene of the most stren-
uous activity.

Few people outside of the inner
circle of high scientific authorities
and the men iw charge of this ship
can possibly form any idea of ‘8the
immense and most miraculous suc-
cess she is. How long she was in
designing I know not; but most
people know that in addition to be-
ing the most revolutionary example
of battleship construction and ar-
mament, she also constituted an as-
tounding record in the time occupied
from the laying of her keel until
she was commissioned—exactly
twelve months.

Between seven and eight hundred
men, all young and all British, “all
under the same discipline, and in
their various positions carrying out
the same great idea, living within a
space a little under five hundred
feet long, about eighty feet beam at
the extreme width, and about forty
deep. Their duties are almost as
multifarious as their characters, but
in a very special way they are in-
terdependent. Here, if anywhere, is
the scriptural  axiom exemplified
that no man liveth to himself. Com-
ing  into this microcosm from with-
out, the landsman -or merchant sea-
man is at first almost stupefied by
what he ignorantly ima gines to be
the many masters giving orders, the
many duties being performed in ap-
parently utter indiflerence to any-
thing else that may be going on at
the time. In short, he is inclined
to regard life on board a battleship
as a sort of happy-go-lucky chaos
out of which emerges in some mys-
terious manner the perfect order and
fitness for the prime duty of the
ship, which is.apparent at the bugle-
call ‘“Prepare for action.”

Her crew, under ordinary condi-
tions, number less than 700—692 I
believe is the exact number, or about
sixty less than the compliment of a|
battleship of the ‘‘Majestic” cluss,:
with all their vast inferiority to the
‘‘Dreadnought.”’

One other essential factor in the
life of the ‘‘Dreadnought,’”’ as com-
pared with that of any other battle
ship in the navy, is the tremendous
innovation as to the quarters of men
and officers. The difference = would
appear to be trivial to a landsman,
but it is really revolutionary. I
allude to the fact of the rank and
file being berthed aft and the offi-
cers forward, while the admiral’s
quarters, with those of his subor-
dinates, are almost immediately be-
neath the fore bridge, or ‘‘Monkey
Island’’ as those irreverent seamen
term it, so that access to his posi-
tion of direct oversight ofhis fleet ie
at once easy and swift.

No one who is not a seaman cap
understand  the complications ir
terms, the strange subversive feel
+ings among all classgs of the ship's
company, to which this revolution-
ary alteration has given rise. The
older men in other ships look sourly
upon‘ the ‘‘Dreadnought,” with the
once sasred quarter-deck infested by
skylarking sailors. No stately ad-
mirals walk round the stern; and,
an unsightly square opening at the
water-line right aft, through which
the debris from messrooms and

vessel

IFE ON BOARD THE “DREADNOUG
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months, and yet know nothing about
her, outside of their own immediate
sphere of action,

To this civilian caregory also be-
long the wardroom attendants, but
they nearly all marines, with
drill and other duties to perform as
well the sick-bay attendants, fine, in-
telligent men; and the paymaster’s
staff, whose duties are simply cleric-
al,

All of these folks have their own
aims in life, which are purely civil,
They are on the sea, yet not of it;
and, although they do mix with the
seamen at times, it ig only as oil
and  water mingle, for in every es-

are

But

galleys escapes into the sea.
when once the change has been lived
down, all hands agreed that the new
is by far the better way.

Passing on to the next class on

board a battleship which claims at-
teation, as well as highest respect,
we come to the warrant officers—
men who, I venture to say, are, . as
a class, without their peers in the
world. Several new ratings have
been added lately, so I am not quite
sure of all of them; but there are
such old-established ones as boat-
swain, carpenter, gunner, captain of
the quarter-deck, and, now, torpedo-
gunner, engineer artificer, chief
stoker, signal boatswain, &c.
All these non-commissioned officers
dress in uniform similar to the com-
missioned officers, but without
stripes on the cuffs; all wear frock-
coats and swords on special occa-
sions, and all are—must be—address-|
ed as ‘‘Sir"” by their subordinates
and ‘‘Mr.” by their superiors.

But what I find so admirable -in

they are.

And now we come to the blue-
jacket in all his varieties—the
handyman par excellence—who,

whether he be second-class petty
offider or second-class boy, wears the
familiar and sensible costume we all
know and lgve.

But before taking him in detail, I
must not omit mention of the warr-
ant officer in chrysalis, as it were
the first-class petty officer, such as a
chief boatswain’s mate or leading
stoker. He has attained to the
dignity of a jacket and peaked cap,
and he has usually a great voice and
a streuous driving method, which,
added to an almost uncanny know-
ledge of what every unit of the
scattered crowd under his immediate
charge in doing at any given mo-
moment gives you a clue to his pos-
ition. These qualities have brought
him thus far on his way up; and
their momentwm will eventually land
him at the goal of his ambition, bar

these men is that, although all in
the very prime of life, they huve'
literally fought their way to the

‘ront from the ranks in the face of
the most strenuous competition and
against countless pitfalls of tempta-
tion, one slip or ‘error of judgment
aven, under the iron dissipline of the
aavy, meaning ‘often the loss of
years of strenuous striving.

Therefore, when you meet a war-
rant officer, remember he is a man
to take off your hat to. No amount
of luck, or favoritism—if such a
thing could be where crews so often
change—or anything else save the
highest qualities of skill, patience,
intelligence, and pluck, can bring a
man to this position.

These gentlemen—and very rough
liamonds in speech some of them

are—have each a cabin to them-
selves. They have a messroom to
themselves, on the same lines as the
>fficer of the wardroom, but, of
tourse, on a lower scale economi-
cally. Most of them are married,
and looking forward to a peaceful
retirement in their old age on a suf-
ficient pension to keep them in com-
fort—a pension well earned if ever
money was. As might be expected,
they are usually very staid, quiet
men, whose conversation is mostly
on service matters; indeed were it
otherwise, they would not be what

trousers,

accidents. ;

But what can I say of the second-
class
&c., with all his varying duties, re-
sponsibilities, and  distinguishing
marks ? To the casual eye, all look
alike as far as uniform is concerned,
all wearing the loose blouse, loose
and round cap of the sea-
man; but on' their arms they carry
mystic signs, such as crossed flags,
torpedoes, crossed cannon, single
cannon, &c., which spell to the in-
itiated the various duties they per-
form.

I have the highest desire to be im-
partial, but I confess that, if pres-
sed closely, I should, say that this
large and most important class are
my favorites of all a battleship’s
personnel. They are so amazingly
able, so full of vitality, so obsessed
with the importance and dignity of
their profession, and yet, alas ! so
many of them have fluctuated be-
tween leading seamen and warrant
officers for years, having the cup of
their ardent desire hurled from their
lips time and time again because—
Well, because of a variety of reasons,
but all too oftén because of the
allurements of another cup, and the
natural geniality' that all of them
geem to posse

To know them is to love them; to
watch them at their work as drill-

instructors, gun-layers, in charge of
telephone  exchanges, switchboard-
rooms, torpedo-flats, is to be filled

even to overflowing with admiration
of their amazing knowledge, allied to
executive ability. \

I have several times lately had a
gevere qualm when wondering where
guch men are to come from under
new short-gervice system, remember-
ing that many of these fine fellows
have been upwards of twenty years
in the navy, and are only now in the

“Wrangler.” But look at the environ-

petty officers, leading seamen,

prime of life, T should say that it'cause all communications are made I ters of hot debate and vexed con-

was worth any sacrifice in reason tu,hy means of flashing lamps; but even | troversy wherever working engineers
keep on breeding such men, for they,then, when you have a fleet of, say,

are the string upon which the jewels
of the navy are strung.

I do really believe that, besides the induce
amazing
sight of the signal staff, all other‘ L
occupations appear trivially easy. | the Commander-in-Ohief

lightning  quickness and

twenty vessels, the winking eyes at

| each masthead seem as if they would

madness. In this fleet we
have well over a hundred vessels, all
of whom must be kept in touch with
from our

Watch that young seamen standing |bridge. But the steady work goes

with an Admiralty pattern telescope
at his eve—none of the best,by the
way—and hear the messages trickling
from his lips which yonder cruiser is
sending by the waving arms of a
semaphore on the bridge.

You couldn’t see the
much less read it.
time, three or four strings of flags
are ascending and descending, in ad-
dition to speed-signals. The mental
exercise practised by every one of
these seamen, to say nothing of thel
man in charge of them—the signal
boatswain—would shame any Senior

|
semaphore, |

'
ment also.

Flags are devilish things to handle
in bad weather, and, besides, mist
and rain do not aid sight; but con-

unhalting
curacy, and an utter absence of any
|idea on the part of the workers that
tthey are doing anything extraordin-
| ary.

the artificer—‘‘tiffy,"’
lance—who

pour in and out with
rapidity and flawless ac-

on; messages

I approach with fear and trembling [

At the

here a commander in |
under him several

who is
and has

They are highly trained

Immediately beneath them comes |
in naval par- |

not only drives the en-

stant communication must be keptlgines, but, being a skilled mechanic, |

up—is kept up—and failure is notixlmllst needs repair them in an emerg-

contemplated. It is the

this work of the signalman.

most fas- | ency. There are many thorny ques- |
cinating sight on board a battleship, ‘ tions concerning him, the discussion
of which

would be entirely out of

At night the work is simplified, be- place in this article, which are mat- |

ATTRACTIVENESS
OF THE CHRIST

The Many Attractive Poinis In The Life

0f The Redeemer

the Chivalry of Human Beings

Which Appeal to

Sermon By Rev Geo. E.Ross, Pastor Of
Zion Church, Charlottetown

=John 12-42; “And I, if I be lifted up
from the earth will draw all men unto
me”, . e

These words were spoken by our Sav-
four on a memorable occasion. It was
the last week ot His ministry and He
had zome up to Jerusalem to attend the
pAssover.

Among the multitude that thronged
the Holy City at such a time were certain
Grecks. Whither they had been attracted
thither by the commercial opportunitiesaf-
tordedor balng devout men were interested
in matters religious, we do not know. Suf-
fice it that they were there and sought
an interview with Jesus,

That intervi ew be partakers of D.vine grace.

was cheerfully granted, and the words of
our Saviour immeaiately after indicate
that He regarded the presence of these
seeking entiles as G most significant
The Wise Men from the East had wor-
shipp d at His cradle; these Gentiles
from the West had now come to do hom-
age at His Cross.

For Christ it was a vision of the con-
summation of IHis redemptih work.
[saiah’s prophecy was beng fulfilled,
*‘He shall tee of the travail of His soul
and shall be satisfied”. Eist ana West
were destined to tind their meeting point
in Him. Jew and Gentile alike were to
His saving

(E.; and

do congregate.

One thing I can say whole-hearted-
ly, and in this every officer will
agree with me, which is that the
tiffy”’ i‘s the linchpin of the ship,
and that remembering his onerous
duties, he is all too pooriy remuner-f
ated, while his prospects are in no
wise commensurate with the wonder-
ful work he does. I may not enter
upon any controversial questions |
here, but I vield to no one in uny}
appreciation of the work of the A, |

to obtain

Now
sense

for the lighter side, in one

only. Such

promptly. Hence a great array of
cooks and domestics, who pursue
their calling in cheerlul indmerence.

to whatever else is going on. Blast 1

of bugle or shrill of bo's’un’s mate-'
pipe trouble them not; only the

gravest emergency, such as fire « :
sinking, can turn them from their

arduous duties of supplying the pow-
er of the best engine of all—the
men. They form a little community
of their own, the peculiar feature of
which is, to my mind, that they
may, and do, occupy their little:

niche on board this huge and com- |
plicated machine afloat for many

|
power was to b world wide in its scope;

ciency of the atonement He was to offer,
the world’s redeemer proclaimed to the
listening multitude and to the ¢ hurch
of ail succeeding time, “I, If 1 be lifted |
up from the earvh will draw all men unto
e,

Pause to consider, then, the attractive
Christ and the meani g of this remarkable
statement from our Lord's own lips.
Has history shown that He hns m#de
good such a claim? Is Christanity win.
ning its way by the vroclamastion of th
Gospel? Is the church sufficiently con-
scious vhat the secr«t of her puwer must
ever depend upon her faithful presentat-
fon of Christ to the world. These are
questions of vital importance. I ielieve
the church needs to be reminded today
of two great facis. (1) That Christanity
is Christ, and (2) That her supreme aim of
winning souls can be accomplished only
as she is presenting Christ in puch a way
thatall may see Him. Whatever may be
ourintellectual difficulties, however our
views of doctrine and our systems of

in all his legitimate eﬁ"rt”'fhighest
adequate recognition and | men,
At the same the motive power of the battleship, | Pay he has my very best wishes.
land the huge staff of unseen workers
who are responsible for it.
|head of them ‘comes the chief engi- stalwarts
| neer, |
rank,
engineer officers, who are inmates of |
| wardroom and gunroom, according to |
their rank.
in practice and theory, but the note
of their service is responsibility, |

and in view of Calvary and the all suffi- | there

sential detail they are wide as the
Poles asunder. But in time of bat-
tle all these non-combatants have
their places assigned to them, and
.they must perform essential duties
in aid of the fighting-men. At cer-
tain times they are drilled in those
duties, much to their disgust and the
dislocation of their work, for the
drill is of a very stringent and one-
rous character, all the more so be-
cause of its infrequent occurrence,
‘ I have left myself with little space
in which to deal with the military
element, the Royal Marine Light In-
fantry and Royal Artillery, bodies
of which are to be found on board of
every battleship.

The first named are soldiers pure
and simple, and, however long they

may be at sea, never lose their es-
sentially military character, They
fraternize

far more freely than they
used to do with the seamen; and I
believe the idea of the authorities
tacitly fostering antagonism between
the two ranks has entirely passed
away. with thé apparent need for it.
But the Royal Marine Artillery, who
handle the big guns, although they,
too, are soldiers, seem to be an in-
termediate class between the seaman
and the marine.

They are certainly held in the

and admiration by the sea-
for their great ability and

smartness in doing the same kind of
work; they are highly esteemed for
a community of | their
needs feeding, well zmd‘ that may be indulged in on board
ship, and
endurance at the oar.

prowess in all forms of sport

also for | their skill and

But I must not fail to seize a few
lines wherein to mention that most
niacessary  but obviously far from
vopular  body of men who wear on

eir sleeves the ominous letters N.
! (navgl police.)

T'he crew of a battleship is an es-
sentially law-abiding community, To
whatever branch a man may belong,
he has continually drilled into him
not only the absolute necessity of
discipline, but its essentially bene-
ficient. character, not only for him-

| self, but for all concerned. Yet
where several hundreds of men are
pent up together, even if the sup-

position were possible that they were
all angels in point of disposition,
are bound to be offenceq
against perfect discipljne, breaches of
law and order, omission to perform
certain duties in the proper way and
at the proper time, which must be
marked and punished. No such min-
ute discipline is or could be possible
elsewhere; here it is essential.

philosophy and theology may differ, we
all agree inthis, that the heart aud centre
of Chuistianity is the personal Christ,
Baing a Christian coosists no' in signing
articles of faith and adhering rigidly to
views and dogmas but rather in the
acknowledyment of Christ's Lordship
and the personal surrender of heart and
lilets Him,

Our little systems have their day,

They have their day and cease to be

They are but brokea lights of thee,

And Thou O Lord art more than they,
Lilt up the persanal Chrisi so that He

can be seen and His presence felt, and
mankind will be draxn toward Him,

(Continue 1 on Page 2,)
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