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THE WRECK OF THE " TITANIC." 

SIKCE t he publicatio n of o ur iast numucr full particula rs ha,·e come lo ha ~d con_cer_nin g. 
this g reat shipwrccl, , in many respects the most remarkable m ercan t ile shtp\\ ree k 
o f modern t imes. The loss of life, great though 'it he, is some\\'ha t less t ha n 

mentioned in our May number. The number lost is 1503. a nd lhe number sa\'ed 7_05 . 
The details recei,·ed o f t he disaster ha ,·e been most painful. and ha , ·e made a deep 1111-

pression upo n the \\'hole nation. _The sto ry , when it ~0~1es to be fully \\'r_i tten hereafter, 
\\'ill be a thrilling one. A touchmg and m emorable mc1dent \\'aS t he action o f the band 
o n boa rd the " essel, who remained a t their posts a nd p layed o ne tune a fter a no ther, closmg 
with the well-known hymn, " Xcarer, my God, to Thee." The end came \'Cry suddenly · 
There was the nois'.! o f a great explosio n do wn belo w- where t he engineers a nd stokers 
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still stood at their posts. The boilers 
burs t as the \\'atcrs Hooded their 
cha muers. l t was t he signa l o f dea th ; 
t he Tita11ic was doomed . H er mighty 
s tern rose clear out o f the water, a nd 
stood fo r a little whi le po inting, like 
a black finger o f fa te. thro ugh t he 
darkness ; then her head went clo\\'n. 
and , ·cry quietl y, without any turmoil 
of the waters, t he mighty ship dived 
do wn into the da rk sea a nd d isap­
peared fo r e,·er from the s ight o f 
man. The cries of the dro wning were 
heard b \' t hose \\'hO \\'ere fortunate 
enough to find refuge in the boa ts, until 
death put a n encl to their suffering . 

A s trict ill\·estigation into t he whole 
fact s o f the case is being made . 
:\Ieanwhi le, t he natio n has respo nded 
most genero us)~· to t he appeal fo r help 
fo r t he wido ws a nd o rphan child ren of 

· t he clro\\'ned. The sum of more than 
[300,000 has been subscri bed, and will he 
ill\·ested for the bcnefi t of the sufferers. 

S ta nding by the Ca ptain of the Titanic. 
The s ix th officer of the Tita11ic was a young man who passed throug h o ur Xautical Schoo l ; 

l1ence t h is letter from the Secretaries to t he P ress :-
" S m ,- Permit us to speak one word of appreciat ion o f t he junio r officer of t he T ila 11ic, 

whose d u ty it was to s tand by the Captain . Mr. J.P. Moody was the sixth o fficer, the 
worthy son o f a solicitor at Grimsby, who successfull y passed thro ugh o ur Eing Ed\\'arcl YI [. 
Xa u t ical School, a nd se:ured hi s Master 's Certili cate on April 26th. 1911. Capta in l\Iaxwell, 
the H eadmaster o f our School, speaks hig hly of his sailo r-like qualificatio ns, a nd anticipated 
fo r him a brillia nt career in the grea t pro fessio n he loved so \\'ell. On t ha t fateful nigh t it 
was the duty of t he chief officer to represen t his captain at the post o f cla nger where his 
presence was most needed . The second, third. fourth, and fifth took charge of the boats 
and left t he ship to pilot their liv ing freight. The capt ain 's d u ty was to stanc\ by the ship 
t ill t he last com mand is given (\\'hen no thing more can be clo ne) - " EYer,· man for himself 
and Goel for us a ll." Till the last mo men t comes it is the duty of th~ j unior o ffi cer to 
stand by his capta in , pass o n his commands, a nd be s teadfast un to death · this i\[oodv did . 
T he Brit ish and Foreign Sailors' Societ y every winter, no rth o f the line 

0

(and south ~f the 
l ine) has to mourn the loss of brave officers and men . Mr. G. J. Thruston, the fourth 
officer Qf t he W aratah, successfully passed through o ur School, a s did ;\lr. C. R. R a w­
linson.' t he third officer o f the .Uaori. Both met their fa te a t their post of duty. In the 
J1/aon we al so los t a fine young midshipman, ;\[r. Probyn. Admira l Lo rd Charles B eresfo ,d 
d id well to cl raw a ttention to the courage a nd ser\'ice of engineers a nd loo-often despised 
lircmen. Every class, t he most hum ble. must have their li ves clevatet! , characters 
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· · J' f for life \\'hen t he . . . . . - f r t he da . comes when 1t 1s I e • 
s trengthened , a nd their soub sa, ed o. ' fi ) . • H e sa, ·ed o thers, Himself H e cannot 
ne\'er-to-be-forgot ten words ha \'e a ne\\' s1gm i~~n:e tl e hitrhest in sacrifice, and it is one o f 
sa, ·e.' The sea is still God's school fo r lteac ~lm.,t ;earn"'this priceless lesson.-Fa ithfully 

. f tl . Societ )' to help t ie sa1 o r o cl S ·1 ' t he great objects o us .. S . t ·es Passmore Ed war s a1 ors 
E . 0 \\' \{ .\TTH E\\'S A L E X. J EFFRE\ . ec1e art • your:; D\\ AR · • · • 

P a lac~. Limehouse, London, E ." . ·I . h has been sent to us, and which 
The foregoing letter sugge:tetl t he fo llO\\'lllg poem , " n c 

\\'C ha , ·e pleasure in pubhshmg :-

D LJ TY' S LAST CALL. 
, 1') Tor , ,onTHCOTE Boulogne-sur-l\Ier. By f HE ., EV. r. 1, .L\. ' • 

. . h d of the junior officer to stand by 
[" Till the last mom ent comes, i t is t de utyd b t adfast unto death. T his 

. · I is comman s, an e s e d 
l11s captain, pass on 1 T h d hen the never-to-be-forgotten wor s 
J . P . M oody did . • • . 'eHay co~es ~er" H im self- He cannot save! "J 
have a new significance : e save o . , 

J 

H \sa vrd . ot h: I! ~ ~;!1~~: \!-1~gcea~l~i~\! ~~~\our. · 
I e may n_o .· t' 1 youn" . and strong and braYe, 

Lo, one mo1e , ic m , ·" I :, S irit's po\\'er 
Ascends the altar m t 1e p . 

1len feel it as a horror in a. dream, . 11 
. This s trange look rising m_ the eyes o[ a . 

Those Joad~d Jilfeboattsl ~1~i'~Tf11~f\fi~~!:· call. 
These s\\·1ft c espa c 1111:, 

· k nd the other left : 
~ o"· one is ~a -en _a t husbands bid fare\\'ell : 

Now weepmg wives O ts' Jo,·c bereft · 
I ·1d . ,m i! of paren ' II ~ ow c 11 I en ' ' . f ·cnzied fear to que . );' ow sound stern , ·01ccs, i . 

ttl "' - in the heaving deep, ,, 
Slowly she se . ~5 t h "Lower a\\'ay ; 

The hoat-charns rattle a caf .. fi 1 leap 
Rut till all ~lse hda\ 11emJ.:~1~0;· 1~~ te n~ust stay. 

The capta 111 an , 

11 k . ·hat loud and a\\'ful cry 
They t\\'O \\'e ·nmd ;'. Ocean's death-stre\\'n face : 

Shall s~on resoun b1_01:d1 the silent skv. 
\\·1 ·1 ly 111..,. e\·es up • a1 . d I 

, 11 e c . t> • !· their due apµointe pace. Yet s till they ,ecp 

. ,·ises, a ll man 's po\\'e_r and 1~rid_e 
\\ hen God a. .· ·en dust or Aymg sp1 ay ' . 

Become as d~i,D the mi"'htv fain \\·ould hide 
\\' hen breaks His _ayt.. mouitaii1s flee a\\·ay. 

And Eartl1 's maies ic 

. _ . . the lifting of His hand 
The Lord 1s l~eie • . and mortal e\'eS; 

I s pa tent e c1: to dnn CI .· t-God's s"tem command, 
?\or less clear n ngs t he 111s ··fi 
- J 11· to sudden san I ice. mpe mg men 

I de and rules the ,rnve ; 
Before ~he

1 
L~rd ,_dW\.~711:~nnes men's hearts to grace; 

Befo1 e t 1e __ 01 ', , lifts us from the grave, 
Before t he L?1 d . \~ hhol d heart and burn ing face. 

\\'c ho\\' \\' Ith hum c ' 
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