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i Then a jar—ever so slight.

¢ captain was overcautious
They dressed carefully

,.Lf irely they left thelr state rooms and came up on deck

; was

b "You missed it

In Spite of the Denial of Direc-
tor Ismay of the White Star
Line, That He Wasn't Try-

to Break Speed Record,
No One Envies Ismay Today.
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Titanic's Ship Band, Which
Played “Nearer My God to
Thee” as Ship Went Down,
Won Deathless Fame as
They Died.
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STORY OF MIGHTY ICEBERG

HAT CRUMPLED TITANIC

WATEN LINE

%’ OF ICL BERG i
BELOVW WATER LINE

iceberg expands thousands of feet under water—What it means when a ship strikes head on.

| Long, long before man came 1o
| earth, that giant iceberg was form |
ing. .For uncounted centuries the

| anow fell, layer on layer, on Green. |
{land's mountains, and with the Of an ."empt to leO a new

| passing of ages the weight of the opinion of the survivors of the disaster here today.
{upper layers turnea the lower lay 745 were uved lnd t'\lt 1'595 periohod.

ers into ice. And so glaciers were

(By United Press Leased Wire.

made.
! This glacier moved down the val

|
R o I

age and 730 officers and crew.

iofﬁceu and crew.

|able
'I shock was felt.

b -
b“M ‘ NEW YORK, April 19.—“Archie” Butt died a hero's death,

¥ m | Kneedeep in the ice wash

- o iPruldtnt Taft's military alde

- e

| heroes of the world's greatest
the frenzy of despair with the
Death, unafraid.

His last good-bye was smilingly said to Miss Marie
Roosevelt children.
boat to leave the stricken leviathan,

“Maj. Butt escorted me to a seat In the boat,” she said today.

sea disadter,

NEW YORK, April 19.—That the wreck of the Titanic was the direct result |
record across the Atlantic is the unanimous
The latest figures show that

Of those missing 120 were first cabin passengers, 195 second cabin, 550 steer-
Of those saved 210 were first class, 125 second class, 200 steerage and 210

Benjamin Guggenheim is among the missing. None of the survivors was
to tell how he met death, as none remembered having seen him after the first

that swept over the bridge of the Titanic, the last view survivors caught of
was his soldierly figure, erect beside a feilow-soldier——Col. John Jacob Astor.
The rescued on the Carpathia said that Maj. Butt, Col. Astor and Moward Cise were the conspicuous
It was Ma). Butt who lined up the panicstricken women, met |
cool judgment of a soldier and was swept into the Valley of the Shadow of

She was on the last

|

Young, formerly a muweic teacher to some of the
Miss Young had frequently met Maj. Butt at the White House.

!
|

“He helped me find a space, arranged my clothing about me, stood erect, doffed his hat, smiled and |

said ‘Good-bye,’ and then he stepped back to the deck, already awash.
and the last | saw of him he was smil}

Dr. Washine
[oky. MHe saw M b Butt and Col. Astor,
standing on the bridge of the Titanic ag
Astor were together throughout the panie, Dr. Dodge sald.

i Maj. Butt toox cnarge of one section of the ship, forced those with the fear of death in their hearts to |
& semblance of courage by his own calmness, and embarked all the women the boats would hold.
The North German Lioyd line officlals here today said that Maj. Butt had planned originaily to take one'

!
:o' their slow boats home, but changed his mind in London.
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LAUGHTER AND
MUSIC CHANGED TO

P .

RAGEDY LIKE AWFUL
\DREAM TO SURVIVORS

YORK, April 19.~When the Carpathia docked last night, a
ran down the gangway and into the arms of a gray-haired
and for a little while they mingled their tears hysterically.
i they were calmer, the mother gquestioned the girl, who an
brokeniy
M dat know. * * * ] can't remember
jesa’t eem real! Tell me—tell me it didn't really happen’
R was & dream!” i
jat Whs the Impression (hat the survivors of the Titanic will
h them to their graves-—the impression of a phantom voyage
tom ship upon & phantom ocean
all tell the same story, paint the same dream-pleture, Griet
Bave not touched them yet. They are dazed. They pass
,:f over their eyes—thelr staring, lack-lustre eyes—as if to
fihem of the mists of dream-troubled sleep. They have not wak.
kk they are still dreaming.
And this is their dream:
®A painted ship upon a painted ocean.” The newest and largest
t liner on her maiden voyage. Dinner had been served. There
music and dancing. An impromptu concert.
was night A pale moon swung high. Sea and air were stili
fell upon the ship, for it was sleeptime. The oniy sound was
ur at the hows as the great ship rushed westward, and the
rambling throb of the engines, which was like a lullaby
The slecpers stirred in their berths,

e & * Oh mother,

Tell

slept again

“All passengers on deck. with belts on!”
HOW CAN THERE BE DANGER?
' The engines had stopped. But there was no danger the
danger. The Thanic was “unsinkable” She was big
was too stoutly built. There had, perhaps, been a slight accident
Still, overcaution at sea is an excellent

Not

too

lefsurely. It would not do to appear on

Hdressed, with hal: tousled

They

friends In the passageways. It had been a
Bt crossing. and it is easy to make friends aboard ship

] know I'm a perfect fright,” sald a woman, patting her hair

The man at her side insisted that she was, as always, In every
charming and they laughed together as they mounted the broad

ol when they met

1 poker game In the smoking satoon. A few men
tered in, and the plavers greeted them bolsterously

one sald. “We jnst grazed an fceberg. We conld
window here. They've stopped to see If any damage
We'll be going on presently, I fancy, It's your deal

it from the
been done
friend '
And the gam«
The ship was
bows. A fu
*The bow «

went on
listing ever so slightly, from the stern downwards to
pompous lttle man explained it wisely

mpartments have filled. It is a small matter. There

no danger

Up on the hurricane deck sailors were stripping the tarpaciins
the lifehoats and standing by with colils of ropes in their hands.
Boats were to be lowered by these ropes through pulley biocks.
e passengers by now were pouring up the stairways hatch
) is the nautic and the order was shouted
“All men stand back away from the and all
deck B
And it was then

5! term
boats, 1adies retire
that they bhegan to dream

DID IT REALLY HAPPEN?
of the sutvivors

all
happen?

all in the
qes
r ghip
we
argned with
really dead?
tulant In
And

I Bave talked
state of mind
“Did 1} thing really
the Tita ” And
ted with i chalrs—the ones
Wble-—were they flesh and blood? And, if so
“Don’t you ¢?” a woman demanded with
iee, “the Titanie was so big. so long and broad and deep!
was all iron and 1' Don't you see?”
A man said: “Only that night | talked with William T. Stead. |
heard of him often, of course, but | had never met him. A won
man. He had been everywhere, knew everybody worth know-
He told yarn after yarn, and laughed like a gray-haired
at his own jokes. And VIl never forget his hand-—big, knotty
veined and hairy, that gripped yours like a vice. By God, they
a man's hands—flesh and bone and sinew! And Stead is dead!”
Another said I saw John Jacob Astor He punctillously
be you nned aside and motioned hoat She
8d back 1o 1 with a fluttering motion of her #lim, white hands
Smiled at ‘ courteonsly suringly, and bowed again
it was as 5
Even now the
! J Astor is dead
And still anotier said: “) was close to Isador Straus. His wife
to him, vowing she would not leave him. | remember now |
& little annoyed. | thought she was overdoing It. She died with
"’!ey tell me in his arms.”
Thos ire the incidents of that night etched upon the
he Are they the stuff of which dreams are made?
Titanic cost 1,000,000 he welghed 45,000 tons: she carried
! and these taggering facts
turvy dreams
int 18 that dawn broke palely on a gla
®cre they, In fact, leebergs?—marvel
ecture, ponting skyward thetr cathedral

‘l." ¥ are
the

i monsts

with COres

They themee) ves same
there
perished he
and

are they

asking
Was
who

are
ever
all thoss officers

deck we joked

almost

tes
me

bhowed
her to a

reas
2 play

I have quoted doe

good a

man not

p 1 601 are
i signific n Mops
What i th {moort
Al avont ere leahery
Mamplos of '

sonls

“full

dreaming?

ing to the r¢ speed

when one Is
rply against the brightening sk
The watchers saw her stern rise

ition wasg almost vertical, She hung

! was hurry
'.‘I 1 neg .!it'
outlined shis

e Mfebonts

T

until her po
full minute
vaniehed!
Iron and stesl, flesh and blood!
Upon an empty ocean,

Vanished-—and the rising sun

o

fow
with |

;h')‘u to the sea It moved &
{inches or feet each year, but
s force that no human resistance |
conld check Finaly it reached
the sea, and, with a yvoar indeserib

able. a plece broke off at the

Hine and floated awa) And

(By United Press Loased Wire.)
NEW YORK, April 19.—8peed madness and an express train
‘ schedule for ocean liners caused the Yitanic tragedy. Dashing at a
piece was an lceberg |rate of 20 knots an hour through an leefilied ocean, the atmosphere
| a8 clear as glass, the liner, the acme of luxury and the last word in
| Maval architecture, hurled madly againgt an immovable mountain of

Captaln Who. went. 'o.c:._rand 2 hours and 25 minutes later had disappeared from sight for
! Down With Shlp" : A MATCHLESS NIGHT

Every survivor whe landed from the rescue ship Carpathia last
night agreed that speed had not been refiuced. ANl said that the night
was perfect—wonderfully so, the brilliant rays of the moon bringing
out in startiing distinctness the great mowntains of ice that dotted the
edge of the great banks of Newfoundiand, where the tragedy otcurred.
The band of the great vessel was playing soft music in the great saloon,
Many of the passengers had retired.

THEN THE

coast

the

CRASH

sat carelessiy in the various cabins, some smoking, others quietly talk.

AGONY AND HORROR

|
!
|

i

As we rowed away, | looked back

and waving his hand to me.”
on Dodge of San Fragicisco thinks he saw the last of Maj. Butt silhouetted against the |
ads erect, thelr arms apparently around each others’

Stricken ship lurched into the cold, black waters,

shoulders,
Butt and

IN THE SEATTLE STAR
TODAY.

1al exclusive

,\‘.c.
the marine disaster
in history are in The Star to
tday

How the ship's band play
ed “Nearer My God to Thee”
as Titan Page

three

StOries on

greatest

went down

Story of wireless operator

hero. On page five
“Last Act in the Drama of
Broken Hearts.” Page eight
Poem, “The Doom of the
Decp.” See page ten
Pictures of world-famous
went down with
On page six.

who
Titanic.

men

Others were on deck, walching the majestic ocean.- Still o!hcn‘.°.' or ”lss"e
k- |

ing. Then came a grinding crash.
The tioating hotel staggered, seemed to recover, plunged forward

again. A shower of ice masses fell on the forward part, crushing to

!

BOY IS FOUND

The mystery of the disappear

death steerage passengers and members of the crew stationed there. | ance of John Hearloult, aged 7, who

For a moment or two things were quiet. Then came shouts of alarm. | 1.re hig

From their cabing rushed men and women in the flimsiest of night at
tire. Some of them were panicstricken, but the alarm did not last.
The Titanic was “unsinkable.”

WOUNDED TO DEATH

| sage

home Wednesday,
this morning when a mes
police head
Verbeek,

wWas
cleared
was received at

quarters from Capt. A. J

All had been assuered of that fact., Most of the men and women &t Hainier Heach, telling that the

aboard believed this statement, made
{ers. A few of the stronger-minded wen

the liner's officials and own.

| minutes Capt. Smith realized that his great charge was wounded unto  yesterday

death.
! FRANTIC APPEAL FOR HELP
! The water wwas rushing into the hull from many wounds, as Wire
Phillips, on orders from Capiain Bmith, pressed down his
and from the wireless far algft went the frantic appeal.
quickly, we have strock an deeberg and are sinking,” was
flashing through the air Deck stewnrd® rashed through the corridors,
' rapping frantically on doors of the scoufiled cablus., All were told that
‘ g ger was imminen HSome heeded, abd, grasping the first clothing
they could find, they rushed on deck, OtRers refused to come ou!. They
wonld not belleve that there was danger, ¥ The crew were at thelr posts
The big lifebonts had been shoved .'\HNI"‘ ready to be put over the side
Women and children were pleked up bodily and thrown into them. The
{rule of the Women and children fipst.” was belng enforced
the | THE EXCEPTIONAISMAY
the | exception, J. Bruce lamay, managing director of
en be Jjumped into the third bost,
I will man this boat,” he sald, and there was no one who said him
One after the other, the boats wént over the side. Then a cry
boats watched There are no more boats" ™’
NO MORE BOATS
Consternation seized upon all that remained. They had belleved
| there would be room for all. Uncontroliable terror seized many. They

HILLMAN fought for the lifeboats. Some frantically tried to tear loose deck fit-

éé 1} tings, hoping to make amall rafts that would sustain them until help
lS BOOKED would come. But everything was bolted fast. Then, fearful that they
| would be dragged to death in the whirling suction that would follow,

# - | the men began to leap into the icefiiled ocean,
“C. D. Hillman, 42, agent l Thes ,ﬁ,,,l,..,, in groups, seemingly on an agreed signal, according
Clarence | 1, 1he stories of the survivors tonight. Some who jumped were saved,
‘Daytnn Hillman replied to the | coming up near lifeboats and being dragred Into them by the occupants.
{Queries of the desx ' sergeant “; THE TITANIC SINKS

12:20 this afternoon, when he was Slowly, steadily and majestically the liner sank. One deck after the
booked at the city jail for safe ‘o(hor was submerged. Whether the boilers exploded is a question. Rob.
keeping by the United States mar fen W. Daniel, a Philadelphia banker, says that when the Ice water
shal. He will be taken to Tacoma | poured into the boiler room two separate explosions followed that blew
tomorrow morning, and then to the | the bowels from the liner. Others say they did not hear any explosions.
penitentiary - at ‘McNeils Island. | Pistol shots were fired. Some survivors say. they were fired at
The millionaire real estate man | men who tried to force women and children from the way. No one who
gave his occupation as agent, claimed to be an eve witness to the shooting could be located tonight,

After the usual’ questions CAPTAIN GOES DOWN
answered Hillman told in clreumstantial detall was that the captain and his
effort to look first oftficer shot themselves, but Danlel and other passengers positively
when say they saw the white-bearded, grizsied face of the veteran mariner
and |over the top of the bridge just hefore the ralling disappeared. They
ralsed that not until then did he jump into the ocean to be drawn down for
in the suction that marked the last plunge of the Titanic,
BABY HEROES

legs Operator
Kreat key

Come

| Captain Smith, the Dead Captain
of the Dead Liner Titanic e

{ ’
I Captain Smith &tood
bridge of the Titanie until

water washed the ralling Y

jumped into the waves and dis

appeared, while survivors in he

on

Fhere was one
the line, survivors alleged
| Bay

; was ralsed,
|
|
!

Almost in a whisper,

were
made - a
cheerful

1erok

One story
more
his pockets wers
when that wWas
his derb laugh say
that he had nothing | aver
In one of his poci
carried a 1Htt)e Daybreak found the little flotilla bounding and tossing on the sur-
A Catechism of | face of the ocean. It was not known whether help was coming. Panic
He had | geized some of the occupants. Some of the women tried to jump into
pencils, | the water and had to be forcibly restrained. The babies, little tots, just
, one foun- | old enough to realize their position, found themselves heroes. They
rubber [ge( an example which moved their elders to tears as they told of it to-
night. Some tried to comfort their stricken parents.
“ACT OF GOD"

!
[ smiled '
gearched,
through he
ingly to show
concealed in It
ets Hillman
pamphlet entitled
Christian Doctrine
{about $40 In cash,
two memorandum
tain pen and a number of
| band He accompanied by
his brother bomer L Hillman
who shilelded him as far as possible
| trom newspaper photographer

OREGON PRIMARIES

(By United Pross Leased Wire)
PORTLAND, Or, April 10~=Wiih
aplendid wenther presailing, pri-
mary clections for nominating ean.
[l“dnlr- for public offices ruanging
from the presidency of the United
Stntes to the position of consinble,
are bheing held throughout

today,
With a
neari 130,000—1he
ord—an unprecedented vote In ex
pected to be polled toda) The
lock this morning and
till 7 o'clock t«

three

book

WilR

lsmay, disclaimed responsibility, saying that it was “an act of God.”
lsmay defended his action in taking to the lifeboats. He sald that he
took the last boat that left the ship.

= P — ]

“PLL MEET YOU IN NEW YORK,
DEAR,” WERE ASTOR’S LAST WORDS

NEW YORK, April 19.—~Mrs, John Jacob Astor, despite rumors
that she was in a critical condition, gave the members of her family a
joyful surprise when she walked down the gangplank of the Carpathia,
last night

She sald that the colonel’s last words to her were:
in New York, dear.”

Mrs. Astor, was hurried, In a fas putomobile, to the Astor home, on
ifth av., where an officlal statement wWas jgsued later by the family
physician that she was in as good Health as was to be expected under

clreumstances,

Oregon

registration estimated at “1 will meet you

largest on re«
polis
opened at § o'«
will remalin
night,

open
the

!

Tonight the White Star line, through Its managing director, J. Bruce

body of the boy had been found

back to bed. But within five | near the shore of Lake Washington

The
find.

evening
notified of the

coroner
Was
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St iking Tlustration Shows Gigantic Size of Titanic, the Queen of the Qcean, as Compared With

|
|
{
|

| TITANIC STANDING ON END

BESIDE SEATTLE SKYSCRAPER
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Hoge Building, Seattle’s Highest Skyscraper.
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AUSES DEATH HARVEST |

ARM IN ARM, ARCHIE BUTT
AND COL. ASTOR GO TODEATH
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