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With the Shipbuilders 4t Hog Island

By ALBERT LEONARD SQUIER

BHEN the Allied rocket of dintress went into the air
its Mare carried the most piterus appeal ever heand
for ahipa—shipa to replace flying  flinders [rom
subrmarines; ships (o sucoor Sarving

e L0 Drarspeat Lroops arcl carry -
death cry, the 5 0,5, Blazing in letters of
farkeat night

e rous

rrillions
tions—it was the

e in the sy of war s

America heardd. Uncle Sam gave the word, and his ship-
busilders rolled up their sleeves Toclay the morld-saving ship

I'he roar of the fire in her boilers
« at her atacks, the throb of her cngines
strain of olficers and crew, make the most masterful
marine picture of the age-long scas

ol dermocracy s on her way
the vornitin lack
Lhe terme

ST

e was under the hottest
istory of the Philadelphin Wenther Pureau, that 1
another pledge of America’s “utmost fe-

It berboedd the part AS my eyes o 1n 1L VRALICEs,
| was like the Oueen of Shebw avhen she saw Solomon—"Lhere
Vi no more apirit [0 me Had the neurotic lady lived in
these war-days, even she would need modern improvements on
her thriller

juring the early days of August
sun in the |
% i!..:: l

SAUTCEA

P
A

There in visible shape was the most gigantic engincering leat

CVEr Cor s bntor ¢ |-....;| space montls—the voucher o
the largest contract ever signed by man since the merning
stars aang Logether

When, lour years ago. | salled into nearly every one of the
rmurriberless ports of the other hall of the Western Hemis-
phere known as South America, without once weing the most
glorious lag ever Mung to a brecze on the masthead of any
rraeric bt | came awnay with bosed hewd Bt that cay

America hay begun the baldest under-
in the history of mar—the pontooning

hip

will never come igain
taking ever chromnbcled
of the Atlantic

Having pleid on the lyceum F:I'[l.'frl for yeurs [or the

rehabilitation of cur merchant marine, it was worth crosaing
continents to witness the event which marked the dawn of the
better day

| went down several davs beflore the launching, not only to
try and stretch my limited imagination over the limitless
enterprise, and _.riq.ld!r'r_l':'r but eapecially to meet the
'-|'|? bagilibers i elemnent. note the apririt af the men
ined the purpose which dominated them

(i the side of one huge hulk under construction, printed in
chalk. and In someahat inartistic feem and expression | found

['v||r s l-1|. |

shipl

or bust

6l 1he ilders ] with a

At the very start | met W. H Blood, Jr.. the gatckecper
of the lslund. 4 maest wlfable man, yet to get by whom s like
forcing the Dardanelle hirn o be familior with
every detill of the corstruction, | asked: "What s the

one thing which has impressed you most in all thia vast
ursdertnking?

ke ""The working unkept
workrmen in the desd of winter, n winter of unknorwn severivy
tenling i {reczion goreund three fect deep their hands and leet
often frozen, walking long distances ta and from the place where
trureportation left them, reflusing to give up bt warking with

rej e EReCUl |vies bevars. the

A devotlon worthy of any patrot
Could any soldier on & shell-acarrecd Ill”li"l'rlll- have nobler
attributed to him than were couched In thive

e worda?

sEntiments

i

It may be guestioned I any class or gra {e of men the coun
aver knaw why ships are being bullt as well as the men whao are
huilding themn

Weork, with the shipbuilder has
meaning  Slacking has been

time
Hur 111||.J||:,f

taken on B new glory
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The laying of the beel, on Lincoln's Birthday, February 13, 18

thing. An hour is that sacred possession which, by the way
is used, may s ell victory or defeat

That priceless thing which the clock ticks off has been bough
in miserly exactness by both officials and men.  These on ad
ministration and construction, during the early months when
difficulties piled mountain high, when an unprecedented winter
held all material things in a titanic grasp, and when investigs
tions were like gravel on the ways, gave prodigally of every
porwer in their | cing for ferurteen or sixteen hours o d.‘:'_,-' i!unrl::
that same period laborers and shipbuilders drove piles by the
ald of live steamn into the unyielding sad, dug trenches in the
battle for water, for light, and all other necessitles for living
until even before early spring came to smile upon them, they
were laying the first keel of a myriad fMeet of ships

1 have lived among and observed athletes all my life—been
one mysell—and have witnessed them in Olympic try-outs
on the gridiron and ball held: but as | moved thru the wiays
and over the ships, | never ploried so much in fine muscles
trembling under maoist lesh. | saw them as a strong arm and
stronger heart held the asutomatic hammer on red-hot rivets,
sending forth o music as sweet as machine guns: | saw them
vibrating in a grand liberty movement in the bodies of reamers
holders on. pile drivers, road builders, crane-handlers and
painters; they stood out in powerful evidence by the forge in
the smithy shop, in template and angle rooms; they were
wound arcund difficult tasks and bent to inspired uses—every-
where was the symphony of brawn, | was enthralled, | wanted
to be among them. and | call heaven to witness that | turned
to one of the administration force and said: Wil YU gIvE me
a job?”

And it was not merely the exhibition of brawn: it was the
triumph of brain. If one desires 1o see in concrete form the
creative laculty, the inventive genius, the pure grayness of
the American mind, let hirm see it here

| have looked into the great ditch at Panama, studied jes
bewildering achievements, but a greater marvel is here, up to
now, the climacteric enterprise of the human brain,

Il ancient miracles trouble you, let them rest for a while,
bigger ones are not an hour old, Do you have trouble about
a few thousand passing dryshod thru a narrow neck of the
Red Sea? American workingmen have bent their backs and
aver them shall pass not a few thousand, but millions; not
over a narrow stretch of water, but three thousand miles of it
together with food and supplies encugh to keep them there
and make them a scourge to smite the accursed Hun

| was amazed at the great congress of shipbuilders which
have been gathered in this enterprise. To mold a working
force of thirty thousand is in itsell o colossal undertaking
How ns many experts could be brought together without
seriously impairing the work of other shipyards is difficult to
understand, But it has been done. Every department ot
Hog Island has many experts—men who know a ship from
keel to topmast, with records of long service back of them and
in every way fitted not only to carry on ship construction

The work well under way—ar photographed March jo, 1918

but to train a vast army of American shipbuilders for all
future time

It is of utmost significance that here under the tute lage of
master shipbuilders, there will be a supply of men who have
had practical experience in the construction of fabricated ships
The record which the shipbuilders have made at Hog Island,
not only in turning out ships, but in o renting an eflective working
force, has already passed above justification and reached a
point of high pralse

Among the expert workers there s o frail little man, quite
gray, very retiring, and very much of a gentlernan. e hardly
lockes the part of the shipbuilder that ke is; but his judgment is
soundd, his lew words have a razor-edpe keenness, and his steel
prey eyes carry o world of conviction: and that man is Vice-
President I, W, Woad, an old Boston Tech man, wha as [or bock
o 1800 lakd out and built the shipyarc at Sparrows Point, and
whao, aa president and director of the Maryland Steel € LHTIaNY,
st o« Hl':r' baile |1’II-I|II:£'r docks for the |'h|.]|;-‘-1l|i"n. nndd Tar nwny
."'L';":II'I'.. 14’-]:_r'|||i'r '.J..'|Ih Ty *.h:]:‘. !l:r pisscnper nircl [“.”..hr
service, but also some of the largest colliers in government use
While the ships at Fog Island are somewhat smaller than he
has been accustomed to turn cut, he has o speciol joy In every
new ship which is added o his family

Hull gga A—later the Qhulitconck—auuming "shify sha e’

440



450

Mostly About People: NATIONAL MAGAZINE

Quite incontrast to Mr. Wood i another Vice-Prasident. vho
is round and pertly, a olly miner, with a fund of good stoncs
to enliven any occasaon. Yt withal be is a practical man, an
ventor and doigner of ship apparats During the many
years of study devoted to experiments with propellng machinery

Behind the ahipways were apeeod refreshment lables, decovated in bonoe of the occatlon

he has patented many devices, some of which have been adopted
by the United States Mwavy. In the early days he served s
pattern and model-maker in the shipyard of Charles Hillman
& Sona. For seventeen vears be was-Chied Engineer of the
Mew York Shipbuilding Company. Such a man s Mr. L. D,
Lovekin
Then another interesting personality s Vice-President
Walter Goodencugh. He is of the foothall type. o pusher.a
worker. o leader—{ull of bulldog tenacity: a man who cannot
be Bluffed, a driver of men, a hustler in full mation. yet with
his bounding encrgy and driving qualities, all of which he
imparts to his men, his fair and straightforward methods com-
mend him nat anly to the confidence, but to the affections of
those under him. One would hardly need to know that he was
a graduate of a Michigan agricultural college. His abilitics s
a draftsman are known from the Great Lakes to Maine, Hav-
ing served as an oiler on the Great Lakes, he knows men, and
his technical work in the Great Lakes yards, Atlas Steamship
Company, Bath lron Works, Maryland Steel Company, and
New York Shipbuilding Company, peculinrly fits him for his
present dutics
Associared with Mr. Lovekin in the Engincering Department
i Mr, J. T. Martin. who began nork with the Pusey & Jones
Carporation in Wilmington, Delaware, where he remained for
seven years building marine engines and installing them on
ships. From there he went to Jackson & Sharp in Wilmington
as general foreman of the machine shop. Later he was five
years with the Maryland Steel Company as foreman of machine
shop and builder of marine engines.  For four years he was
with the Philadelphia Engincering Works building air com-
pressors and marine engines, He Is the manager of ship con-
structlon at the Hog lsland plant.  Mr. Martin gets into closest
touch with the men and the work. He has an uncanny knack
of finding out whether a thing is right or wrong.  He puts his
fingers on the work and into it, and knows at first hand every-
thing that is being done. His finc physical presence is an
inspiration in itsell, and his super-mechanical ingenuity makes
him a marked man among few equals
Among these experis there are so many names of able
enginecers and executives that it would require a telephone
directory to cven mention them,

=

Perhaps no phase of shipbuilding is more interesting than
hull construction. and here again out of four hundred and sixty.
tao men employed. more than half. or two hundred and fifty
have Eeen in practical shipbuilding before coming to this plant.
The General Superintendent is Mr. W, B. Fortune. who has
lived his whole life with steel. and for eighe
years was assistant superintendent of hulls
with the New York Shipyvard. which fumished
the training necessary to make him a con-
spicuouss shipbuilder. He it was who designed
the six barges for fleating the fallen span of
the Quekec Bridge.

Assistant General Superintendent is Harvie
Wharton whose native air is ships. He talks
ships, thinks ships, lives in ships and is a
shipbuilder in every legitimate use of the
word. He was with the Cramps for over
thirty years.

Another Assistant General Superintendent,
5. C. Sargent. is a Boston Tech man., who
was with the Bethlehem Shipbuilding Cor-
poration for many years.

If | found reason for surprise in the manner
in which these other departments were
manned, my confusion was complete when |
came to the machinery installation and out-
fitting department: no less than nincty-five
out of a hundred and thirty-four men having
had from three to forty-two vears experi-
ence in practical shipbuilding. The same
rutio obtains in the department of mainte-
nance of ways and tools, twenty-one out of
the forty-six being experts. and the shops
added twenty-eight more

In the department of standards and inspection, | found
Assistant to the Vice-President W, B. Ferguson. in charge. He
is rather small in stature, angular of face, quiet in manner,
vet shows his naval training. A remarkably safe and sure
man to follow, HMe is a graduate of the United States Naval
Academy. a post-groduate of Tech, was once assistant naval
constructor in the United States MNavy, and later naval
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Amid the shrieking of the whiztles and the deliriotn cheering of the
multinude, the great hulk meved majestically doun the ways
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constnuctor.  Besides his conspicuous service in the New York
Navy Yard, Fore River, Boston Navy Yard, Navy Yard at
Charleston. South Caroling, and as president and general
manager of the Baylis Shipyard, he is now odding new prestige
to his carcer

The production department containg two hundred and
fiftyv-one workers: including clerks and sccountants. Twenty-
four of whom have had ship construction experience

In the department of machinery fubrication, | should like
to mention a dozen prominent men. but the Manager. Mr. C.C
Thomas. Is a very unusual personality.  He is of the professor
type, somewhat more academic than the other workers, lurgely
because of his connection with Cornell University, University
of Wisconsin, and Johns Hopkins where he taught marine and
mechanical engineering. A speclalist on propelling machinery
and motive power, he has added to his great technical knowl-
cdge the experience gained during sixteen months of sty
in Europe inspecting the principal shipyards and engineering
establishments

The department of design comprises no less than forty
experts. all of whom have prominent parts to play in the great
symphony of ships

- -

The time, the ploce. and the ship were assembled In the
happiest af combinations when at high noon on August 5, the

are a hundred and ten to follow within a vear—ol seventy-five
hundred tons dead weight, four hundred fect long, and forty-
five feet widle,  She is built not for speed, but [or cargo carrying.
The Class B type, of which there nre seventy ships also to
come within a year. are of eight thousand tons and have a
speed of fifveen knots.  These will be used to carry both supplies
undd troops. But the Quistconck and ships of her tyvpe are
intencled 1o be part of Uncle Sam's "personally-conducted™
wours to France

Into her construction went three thousand tons of steel and
a half a million rivets, and the fabricated parts came from no
less than twenty-seven rolling mills,  She will carry o erew of
sixty, aml her turbine oil-burning engines will drive her eleven
and one-hall knots an hour,  The estimated cost is §1,110,000,

The ceremonies attending the launching were spectacular
in these unusual war days, Early in the moming crowds
were filtering thru railway stations, Into trolleys and on ex-
cursion boats. Later the two roads leading to Hog Island
suitable to motor cars were choked. 1t was like the days of
championship baseball at Shibe Park-——motors reaching from
Broad Street on the east and along the Tinicum road on the
west a8 [ar ns the eve could see.  As there are to be o more
public launchings, owing to the expense; the handling of the
crowds, and the serious interruption of production, all fortunate
enough to hold the magic pasteboard were
- making every effort to be there
| A new spirit was moving in Quakertown,
In the corridors of the hotel, In the shops,
on the street, and in railway stations, the
sole topic wias ships and more ships. The
old city in which the Declaration of Inde-
pendence was signed was to be dedicated
to a new birth of freedom, and the fron
tongue of the old Liberty Bell was to be

No sooner had the giant freighter reached the Delaware than o race between (Lge began bo gol the

Sfirat’ fine to hev The race was wen by A1 5. C tug Vo, 1.

ot 1 Wt Haiin Na. s

Chitstconck—the first completed product—was christened by
the "First Lady of the Land,” and launched at Hog ' Islind,

Her keel was lnid on Lincoln's birthday, February 12—a
fitting occasion—with a new promise of freedom for free peoples.
Mot only so, but her construction was undertaken by what
Lincoln called “the common people” One thousand men
actually worked on assembling the ship, while nearly hall a
million men in different parts of the country contributed by
their aid in various ways to furnish parts for the ship.

The Cuistcanck is a ship of the Class A type—of which there

From the river the ahip was

replaced with a new one of gold.

Scattered up and down the Delaware,
ships were springing up like magie, Old
yards were bursting with expansion. The
Liberty Bell had not rung in vain. The
Hog Island plant was pouring on the
streets of Philadelphia over a million dollars
a week in payrolls—not o dollar of which
was ever scen belore.  The numerous nddi-
tional yards on the river were collectively
paying out nearly as much. An ern of
prosperity such as few cities ever know
had come to this good old eity,  The spirit
of William Penn was finding incarnation in the legion of
shipbuilders which the industry had drawn.

Reaching the Navy Yard at League Island, the hum of the
motor in our car was accompanied by the drone of hydroplane
motors overhead—and they were Liberty Motors, too! It
was hard to realize that the fine roads over which we were
m-:aing were ten months ago nothing but sand and muck. No

than eighteen miles of good roads have been laid ac Hog
Island.  Even the languid Schuylkill over which we rolled
seemed quickened, its channel is to be  (Continued on page 470)
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dredged from the mouth to South Street, and its shores are
to be lined with storchouses to accommodate the big ships
to come up from the sea. The shipbuilding program will
make a new city of Philadelphia—increasing the population
approximately a quarter of a million for the next few years

- A - .

The approach to Hog Island was spectacular. On the
horizon tall rakish masts of derricks and giant cranes along the
river front gave the appearance of a fleet of ships tied up ac
docks. On the left as vou draw near stands Fort Mifflin, 1ts
fvy and shrub-grown barracks cloquent of the days of the
Revolution and the scene of some of Washington's most bitter
trials and sweetest victories—a fitting beacon of the spirit
being built into the ships just beyond

Heg Island is an armed camp. Guards in nauy dark gray
uniforms and wearing broad white helmets challenge every
visitor—and there are six hundred of them. Military precision
and precaution are in evidence every foot of the way.

Over eighty miles of standard gauge tracks have been laid
on the lsland, and over these long trains were pouring throngs
of visitors for the launching. Flags were flying from a thousand
peaks and the national colors stretched for miles. One of the
most picturesque cffects was presented by the long roas of
luncheon booths arranged for the guests; yet the cardinal
feature was the vast expanse of ways stretching for a mile and
a quarter along the waterfront—in that direction every cye
turned. It was there that the big business was being done.
Every one of the fifty ways flaunted the national emblem.
and in thirty-seven of them were ships in different stages of
construct ion.

On the Administration Building, in large letters extending
across the entire front were the magic words: 1 pledge alle-
giance to my flag and to the republic for which it stands, one
nation, indivisible, with liberty and justice for all.”

Island (Continued from page 451)

On the reviewing stand there was a r=markable gathering
of notables. They were from all over the world. Government
officials, Senators. attaches of foreign embassies, representa-
tives of nations and state, industiial captains, masters of finance,

of corporations, naval and military officers, Shipping
Board officials und prominent citizens were there—adding a
touch of dignity never known en a similar occasion. Rew.
Dr. William E. Griffiths, a veteran of the Civil War, and a
representative of the [thaca Journal, was the oldest man of
the company. His seventy-five years of youthful enthusiasm
knew no bounds, and he fittingly voiced the sentiment of
everybody when he said: "I have seen some great launchings
m my time, but never anything like this.”

The real heroes of the occasion were there—scattered along
the side of the ship. on the dock. on the stagings. or on the
ship itself, They were covered with sweat and grime and
grease their faces and hands soiled with toil; but they were
the cynosure of all eves, for they were the men who built the
ship! [ wanted to take off my hat. and grasp the hand of cvery
one of thern. | could but recall the lines written by one of
them:

When Hog Island No. 1 goes out, the subs to dare,
By God! I'll like the fecling that [ helped to put her there.

-In all the vast astemblage none excited my attention more
than four men in an automobile. They had been injured
while working on the ship. One was Lee Mulvey, who had
fallen ninety fect while trying to save three workmen thru
the collapse of a scaffolding, breaking his back. He was resting
on a cot so arranged that he could sec his pet go down the
ways. The other trio included Roy Thornton, with both
legs in splints: Arthur J. Keon, whose ninety-seven-foot fall
had resulted in a broken leg: and Delano Kennedy, a heater
boy, whose leg also had been fractured by a fall. To sce them

Leaning on the rails and looking over the fences were thou- <was to reverence them as one would men from the trenches.

sands of men clad in working clothes, each scanning the faces
of the passing throng, and a polyglot crowd it was—with types
of men from the ends of the earth, a heterogeneous mass being
fused into a homogeneous force. Hog Island was not only
building ships, it was creating new Americans.

It needed no directing mind to tell which ship in the long
line was to be launched, for only one was in gala attire. On
Way No. 1 was a huge hulk painted battle-gray, with dark
green below the water line. - The “false” work had been knocked
away and she stood out clear.  The national colors were on her
kow with a large portrait of President Wilson on one side and
one of Mrs. Wilson on the other. A streamer reached from
stem to peak, from which floated the flags of all the Allied
nations. Except for the absence of guns, she looked like a
battleship. Directly in front an observation stand had been
built for the convenience of distinguished puests—this, too,
was a mass of red, white and blue. Leading from this and some
thirty-five feet above the ground, a platform had been erected
for the sponsor. Higher still were numerous stands erccted
for camera and movie men.  Lenses, looking like guns, pointed
from the front, on the sides, and in the rear—every movement
of the crowd and ship was to be incorporated into a permanent
record—a record some day to mark America’s supremacy in
shipbuilding. To the right and alongside. shut off by a high
fence, was the wharf space reserved for guests, and into which
some thirty thousand were crowded—an impressive civilian
host!

In the center the Hog Island Band was discoursing patriotic
airs, Beyond the docks excursion boats were maneuvering
for the best vantage point, their decks crowded with cager
throngs and the flags of the Allied nations flying. Five thousand
of the Emergency Fleet Corporation, with friends and relatives,
had come up from the Broad Street offices in five of these excur-
slon craft. Far across on the opposite bank of the Delaware
onlookers had gathered by hundreds. These, together with
the one hundred thousand gathered at the shipyard, made up
the most representative collection of individuals which ever
witnessed a launching in America.

The fecling of these men was expressed by one who said:
“When | see her slip | shall be satisfied.” A moment later and
a strange light illuminated their pale faces—their dream had
come true.

Another interesting personality was Captain Joe Gibson,
who will command the first vessel to be launched from Hog
Island. He, it seems, was skipper in the Standard Qil fleet for
years, and the last tanker he took across was the Edward L.
Dokeny, Jr.. the largest of its kind afloat. In 1917 he had
charge of the tanker Wycco, which the Huns worpedoed in the
Baltic, at the same time taking Gibson prisoner. He was
sent to Schweinmunde, from which he was released last October,
To command the flagship of the flect and to get back at the
sea-pirates is the supreme ambition of his life.

And the guards! Yes, they were there! And they had been
there, some of them, from the beginning. When the keel was
laid, one of them, pacing proudly up and down, his Krag over
his shoulder, said: “If anything ever happens to her, it will

have to be over my dead body.”

Yet who was not there? The President and head of the
shipbuilding program was there. the hearts of the whole
American people, one hundred million strong., were there,
pledged to relieve the sea of the assassin’s shame; the boys
in France were there; the eyes of the Entente world were there
—even Berlin was there, up to his usual tricks of spreading
lies, one of which was that the rivets had been put in wrong,
another that the ship was top-heavy and would capsize when
she struck the water, and still another that she was heavier
on one side than the other and would topple over when out of
the ways. The spectacle a moment later refuted the malicious
slander. No event could have struck deeper despair into the

“breast of the Hun.

The heat was intense and the humidity high. Men and
women were falling from exhaustion as from machine pun
bullets. Ambulances were clanging to and fro with the pros-
trated, yet nothing served better to illustrate the minute
attention given to every possible emergency than the manner

~ in which the sulferers were cared for, both at the Hog Island ¢
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on the emergency ships in the bhar-
moments sped on excitement grew
gee. Therc was a st raimed, unusual emotion

thra the vast crowd, a high voltage
It was almost as il a battle was
o beging o was to begin—a battle
tetween the greatest shipvard in the history of
£ nd the ruthless Ll-boats of the scas: a
v end until the sinking of helpless
sildren iz outlawed forever

Hospital ans

bar,  As the

(=L M
a battie

volume by the crowd A
hunted by an A, 1. S C engine
 up to within a few fect of the
On the rear plutform President
Irs. Wilson were standing on either
™. Hurley, chairman of the United
ng Board.  Shortly after the triin
William MeMillian, who drove
¢t in behalf of the men who built the
{ Mrs. Wilson wsith a bazket some
e feet high and flled with long-stemmed
'._‘!_‘,:_‘_-__“ Beauty roses: and Mra, C. AL Stone,
if the directors of the American Ship-
Corp presented her with a
of orchids. After a quick, informal re-
prominent shipbuilding officials,
» . M. Schwab, director general; C. E
and Howard Coonley, vice-presidents of
¢ Fleet Corporation; Major Case,
the launching: Admiral Bowles,
wenernl manager of Emergency Fleet
ation: Charles A Stone, Edwin 5. Webster
J. Baldwin, Frederick Holbrook, and
vher prominent men in the American Inter-
rational Shipbuilding Corporation, and Mr. ]. P.
Crace from one of the oldest shipbuilding families
n the United States.  Mr. George 1. Baldwin
4 the President, and Mr. Charles M., Schwab
conducted Mrs. Wilson and Miss Margaret
Wilson to the sponsor’s stand. | No zooner did
hew come into view on the high platform, with
v irs. Wilson in advance, than hots and handker-
chiels formed a waving lield above the heads of
the nssembled multitude; and when the President
-',‘i‘*-'-'-'"‘-l by Mrs. Wilson's side, the cheering
became a tumult.  The President was clad in a
Palm Beach suit. The proverbial smile was on
his face, and [ilting his straw sailor hat, he waved
it to the vast crowd, nodding and bowing in
every direction. Mra, Wilson wore o gray-blue
eown, which strikingly fitted into the decorations
about her.

wation,

with

gRisLant

- - -
The Presidential party included, besides
President and Mrs, Wilson, Miss Margaret

Wilson, the President’s daughter, |, P, Tumulty
the President’s private secretary: Rear Admiral
Cary T, Grayson, the President’s physician, and
siss Benham, sccretary to Mrs, Wilson, The
President was expected to speak, but made it
clear that he was only a guest, adding " This is
Mrs, Wilson's day.,"”

At this paint Mrs. Wilson was handed a
wicker-covered champagne bottle—an artistic
creation in itsell,  lts cord was of pure gold, and
the bottle was wound about with red, white and
blue cords. It was intended ns a gift to her,
and a souvenir of the occasion, yet the events
which followed left litele of it in tangible form.

In just three minutes after the arrival of the
Preaidential party, word was sent to the launching
foreman that Mrs, Wilson had been Instructed
and waa ready to christen the ship,

The supreme moment had come. A hush
brooded everywhere.  The only naticeable sound
was the swish-swash of 8 crosscut saw thru the
keyboard; yet it was the most vocal thing to
which | ever listened., Would she go? Had the
traitorous hand touched her anywhere? While
these questions were running thru the mind,
there was o slight snup—the great ship Kad
started! Splash! Mrs, Wilson struck the wicker-
covered champagne bottle o blow on the baw
which sounded like the bute of o gun on the skull
of m Hun. "l christen thee Quistconck,' her
clear volce rang out, Slowly, without a hitch,
or groan or sigh, the great hulk moved majestic-
wlly down the ways, and In fifteen seconds” time
it was in the waters of the Delaware, making a
low obelsance to the crowd. The pent-up energy
of \a hundred thousand was let loose in one

——

Holding Up the Nation’s Defense

The telephone played a tremendous part
in this Nation's mobilization for war. It con-
tinues vital to the Government's program.

At the same time it has remained at the
service of the whole peaple whose de-
mands upon it grow apace with that of
the Govern ment.

The public is entitled to the best service
that it is possible to render, But the public
has o partnership inthe responsibility for
good telephone service,

It takes three to make any telephone
connection: the person calling, the com-
pany, and the person ealled. Without the
co-operation of all three the service suffers.

The telephone company can make the
connection, but no words can be heard at

One Policy

one end of the line which are not properly
spoken into the transmitter at the other.
The relation between the speaker and the
hearer is the same as the relation between
the orator and his audience. It cannot
be maintained if the orator turns his back
to the listeners or if the audience in
inattentive.

Telephone traffic must be kept moving.
Speak distinctly—answer promptly—and
release the line as quickly as possible.
Don't continue reading when the bell rings.

These seem little things to ask the indi-
vidual telephone subseriber, but when the
individual is multiplied by millions all over
this country, it is easy to see how impor-
tant it is that all should co-operate.

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES
One System

Universal Service

crashing cheer; whisthes of the river crafc i position.  The band was plaving *“The Star

shrieked; hats were thrown into the air, and the
workmen delirioualy threw their arms around
one another, }

What 1 did in that briel time | can scarcely
remember; my Panama looked ofterward as if
I had used it. Such pleaserable pangs will not

soon come again os surged In the hearts of that |

mighty concourse. A pew song wus born, sym-

phonizing with that of *The Boys Are Coming |

entitled *The Ships Are Coming'*

S0 vigorous was the blow struck by Mrs, |

Wilson that nothing save the neck of the wicker- |

covered champagne bottle remained in her hand.

#That was some smash,” said a bystander, who
| learned was o foreman.

“There's a blow in the nose for you,
Bill," shouted a workman.

The wine splashed up the arm and over the
shoulder of Mrs, Wilion's gown, even reaching
the President, who stood back of her and who
moved away laughing.

Hardly had the great ship left the smoking
ways belore had fsidd the fish plate, and
a giant crane was lifting the new keel—twoa large
American flags floating from either end—into

&

Kalser
: i say what he thought of Hog lsland.  *Waonderful,

Spangled Banner,” yet for cheering ¢ may be
queationed if it was heard. When President
Wilson saw this mark of efficlency, he turned to
Mra. Wilson and sald: **lsn't it wonder{ull"

When the Presidential party reached the car
again, the workingmen crowded around the
Presldent, calling upon him to speak.

1 haven't a speech with me," he said,

Again they called upen him for a speech.
“] have been working so hard 1 have forgotten
how to speak,’’ he replied.

w speech " they eried.

“Here's good luck to you," he answered,
Just before the train started he was aaked to

what | have seen of it,”" was his reply,

M, Wilson, Iunlr:# over the railling of the
observation platform of the car, said:

“I'm glad | eame. |t has been truly a wonder-
ful day. When the men presented me with a
launching bouquet they thanked me for my
services in coming here. | want ta thank them
for their services to their country, | cannot say
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“UDe’ll Stick to the Finish”’

“C'est la Guerre™ (1t is the Wer)

By JOE MITCHELL CHAPPLE
( Just Retumned from the Battlefronts)

“WELL STICK TO THE FINISH" is not an esay.
mdthtnrmt}wtrmchuuﬂh&-mdmhw It embraces
activity with first-hand knowledge, and deals equally

the soldiers, the statesnen, the

It" l;lnin; breathing

i wWar
ively with
of the war zones.

wisit to the British Grand Fleet and Queenstown hlt‘ﬂﬂmﬁmﬂiﬂn
have sounded the death knell of hostile s=bmarines—are classics.
It is a book of today for the well informed, andnt.-:l.itﬂitwhnhcmt

talked-af book in America.

CHAPPLE PUBLISHING OO, Lad,
Bosrond, Masa,

. Gentlernen —

W Sek ne tw P~ po3

ORDER YOUR COPY NOW ————e
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= Wil Stich 10 the Finlah,” by Joe Mitchell Chapple.
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moee, for | am the silent rember of the fammly.
Good hxk to vees all.,”

As ' the workmen comtinued cheering M
Wilson, she began plocking roses from the preat
basker which had been proented ber, and o
scazter them among the men.  This she &l uneil
the special started back for Washington

It was & frting climax?! The defight of the
workrmen in the presence of the President and
kis wife: the lovalty they showed, the fecling
of coenews with the head of the nation, and the
exse with which they met hisn s & bappy augury
of the manner in which the shiva will be poshed
to cormpletion.

The scene that will live longsst in the minds
of all whe witressed it was that of the workmen
ax they pathered aboot the President. There
they stood, their pressy caps in their bands, ther
shirts smeared arxd open ot the theoat, their coats
flung over their arrm, their faces streaked and
running  with - perspination—yet it was  pot
noticed that they fanned therme! Ives—calling to
the Preasident in jolly et ropectiul  toncy—
thia more than any single thing exemplified the
spirit of democracy, the fecling between the
cormmon people and the head of the nation: a
cordial relation which has existed from Wath-
ington down to the present hewr. [t was the
truest ancd moat typically Armerican towch of the
while occashon

- - -

Among the big oncy at t
could outds “Charlie™ Schrw a'h u ﬂ-t men call
him. in bobbling enthmiaem.  “It is the most
wonderful and Imapiring sight [ have ever seen
in all my Ee™ he said  “Men, women and
children from every walk in life sre gatherad
here to see this launching. [t by another demon-
stration of the enthusiasm and whole-hearted
suppPOrt which the shipbuilding industry of the
country is receiving thruout the United States ™

To sce him among the men, his “boys™ as he
calls ther, Is to find the reason {or hia sonderful
bold upon them.  His personality i magnetic,
ard having worn the overalls himaelf, he knows
the werkingmen, gives them full credit for what
they da. And on this occasion he paid handsome
compliments to them

Ancther man whose word re-echoed far and
wide was Mr Edward M. Hurley, who twenty-
nine years ago was an engineer on 8 ahifting
engine in Chicagn at thirty-five dollars 3 menth,
and pow selected by President Wilsen as chair-
man of the Shipping Board. He proudly pro-
claimed: “This i another milestone in the
progressof America in the war agaim: Germany.™
He declared: “It was no mere incident in the
shipbuilding program that brought President
and My, Wilson to the launching. It was the
beginning of a new epoch in the history of the
nation. ™

Mr George |, Baldwin, chalrman of the Board
of Directors of the Amernican International Ship-
building Corporation, was egqually enthusiantic,
and apoke one of the truest words of the occasion:

[ ] must say a word of praisc for the engincen

who and sypervised  the comtruction
of the yard and the vesscls, for the officers who
have carried the sork forward, and for the men
in the ranks who fought 8 winter as bitter as did
their forefathers ot Valley Forge. To no one
man or st of men is due the entire credit of
this colossal venture, but to the entire mobilized

| power of the pation.™

- - -

o voice carried a preater weight than

Perhaps
| that of Mr. Charles A. Stone, senior partner

of Stone & Webater, the great organization which
backbore of the American Inter-
rational

Shipbuilding Corporation,
hundeed experts from their organization to the
field of action within ten days after the contract

under whose superb management
on now. | met him in the Ritz-Carlton
ter the lsunching. His unullrulq

and placid countenance was bathed in &

light, and because he usually says so |
mdmmmm.m
significance. | asked him:
"Wdl,hu#ﬁnml’udmﬂhhplndirr
*Very happy,” he replied adided
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=armd | think President Wilon was
e to0"  Continuing, be said:
:“tﬁr‘s:d{'-"-":- the contract was given oaly
~ months age and the comstruction side of
sz iz ncarly one hundred per cene

1
sgckly
racikly

eleve
the enterpit

e nleted, and a barren waste less than a year |
corapiciec,

o B W A CELY with every modern convendence

Ap- ¥ - " T
;_:\_i a population of thirty thousand, we have

mmade progress.”

\_,:L__.: ¢th will ever remain a prophetic day
At
the wat

aay |

o t
the air ard on the water America was forging

in

ahead

Letters from the Boys

she moment the Quisttonck was gliding into |
‘water, three giant hydroplancs from League |
[sland were circling ov erhead; the message of the |
. fromm France was that our soldier boys were |
he Vesle and firm in Fismes; on the land, |

| 1L | =

R

at !he Frﬂnt Continued from page 456 |

order to be able 10 send them in when the right
mement arrived. But he has to use these reserves
:..;}-. greatest parsimony, and he will, perhaps. be
compelled 1o vield some ground which could not
ke defended except by strong reserves. [t poes
without saving that thiz giving up ground must
have its lirmits.""

THE ACTION OF THE SUBMARINES
Berlin, May =g, 1918

Our submarines have sunk in the barred zone |

around England thirty thousand tons of encmy
tonnage Twenty-seven
been sunk by a single submarine commanded by
Firsz Licutenant Patzig, who has destroyed on

thousand tons have |

the western coast of England, and especially in' |

the Irish Sea and its navigation routes seven
stearmers and two sailing vessels. The boars

supk were for the most part English, among |
erhers four steamers heavily laden, of five thou- |

gand tons or more.  In point of cargoes, these
boats were carrving animals, metals and mining
wood for England, as well as a great amount of
parcel packages for America. An  English
szearncr, heavily laden, in a large, strongly pro-
tecting convoy, was hit as it was entcring port.

Sent by Sims to
Continued from

Queenstown il

lusty sons of the West, there was a shout that
shook the rafters

American 2ailors exercise a proper diplomatic
restraint and show a becoming modesty in tallking
sbout the things our country is doing in the war.
In Queenstown, civic officials and civilians told
me they had never sccn any action on the part
of sn American sailor which was not becoming
a gentleman and true sailor.

In a jaunting car Captain Pringle took me to
pay respects to Admiral Bayly at the head-
guarters on the hill, which commanded a beauti-
ful cutlook of the harbor. Why a jaunting car
was ever made, | do not know! You sit sidewise
and just jolt. Noc can | understand why the
little horse did not go up in the air when | listed
to the left, but he scemed to be an expert in
balancing things,

As | entered headquarters, Admiral Bayly,
scated at his desk and smoking his pipe, was
fssuing orders, directing the movement of ships
far at sea. When he had finished, he showed me
en Englishman’s love for his garden. Ewven
while engaged in this diversion, dispatches con-
tinued to be brought. His orders, issued in a
brusque manner, were simple and direct, not
capable of being misunderstood, for Admiral
Bayly is o “strict disciplinarian. American
nilors have learned to love him, for he is a3
just as he is scvere,
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to the police when you po in and when you go
out. Every hotel register gives an account of
those enrolled, and the police records and hotel
registers must . Down the Wil is
the constable’s affice, and to it evervone must go
if he wishes to leave, The street is called “Pack
of Cards,” the haaa on one side looking hike
an sbandoned peker deck.  The constable’s
office was in a bem, ene flight up. and adorned
with ancient pistoly, to resch which you had to
go thru the bam, shere you were expected to
show the passport pcture album of yoursell.

“Mornin' to you, You're a handsomer man
than the last rogue we had,” he sald, in a rich
Irish brogue

At the hotel, bedore keaving, the little colleen
with black hair and blut eves presented me with
some post-cards. Whm | offered money she
refused, saying:

“Just in memory of a boy | know over
there."” |

She cautioned me ot to send any showing |

n Harbor, “for the Admiralty, vou |

know,” she whipesd, “wouldn't allow it |

ban

meaning, of course, they were under the censor's l

Osteopathy as aWar Aid
Continued from page 447

agencica have met, the supreme demands of the
hour in preserving the lives of American soldiers.

How much longer can any organization, sin-
cere and carnest tho it may be, exclude from the
treatment of disabled soldiers that which they
value in the regular pursuits of life toward con-
serving health? A lack of undentanding, a
belief in dogmatic theorics must not be allowed
to interfere. Osteopathy's practical methods in
overhauling the gears and mechaniym of the
human body appeal to the soldiers over there
who know what it means to have the various
parts of a machine work well in order 1o secure
cffective results. The care of the body is & im-
portant as the care of your automabile, When
the latter needs overhauling, you take it to a
machinist, who, by skillful manipulstion, re-
stores its parts so that the entire mechanism runs
smoothly. The Osteopath is the machinist o
the human body ;. i skillful manipulation enables
It to run smoathly.

The American Ostcopathic Amociation has
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