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				Part I

				Titanic and The New York Times: 
Selected Coverage from Launch to Sinking

				

				When word spread that the Titanic had struck an iceberg on April 15, 1912, during her maiden voyage, many news outlets ran optimistic reports describing the disaster, stating that the ship, while damaged, was on her way to safety. The New York Times, on the other hand, assumed the worst, and in so doing became the first newspaper to correctly convey news of the catastrophe.

				Collected here are some of the stories The New York Times ran in April 1912, from Titanic’s promising launch at the beginning of the month to her tragic sinking, one of the most famous historical events of the 20th century. 

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Titanic tests her speed: April 3, 1912

				

				TITANIC TESTS HER SPEED

				-----

				Then She Sails for Southampton to Prepare for Maiden Voyage
By Marconi Transatlantic Wireless Telegraph to The New York Times.

				LONDON, April 2—The White Star liner Titanic, which has just been completed by Harland & Wolff, left Belfast harbor this morning and proceeded to Belfast Lough, where the compasses were adjusted and speed trials took place over a measured mile with excellent results.

				Later she left for Southampton, from which port she sails on April 10 on her maiden voyage to New York with a large passenger list.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				The Titanic sails today: April 10, 1912

				

				THE TITANIC SAILS TODAY.

				-----

				Largest Vessel in World to Bring Many Well-Known Persons Here.

				Special Cable to The New York Times

				LONDON, April 9—The White Star liner Titanic, the largest vessel in the world, will sail at noon tomorrow from Southampton on her maiden voyage to New York.

				Although essentially similar in design and construction to her sister ship, the Olympic, the Titanic is an improvement of the Olympic in many respects. Capt. Smith has been promoted from the Olympic to take her across. There are two pursers, H. W. McElroy and R. L. Baker.

				Among the passengers to sail tomorrow on the Titanic are Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Allison, Mrs. Aubert, Major Archibald Butt, Mrs. Cardeza, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Carter, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Chaffess, Norman Craig, Mr. and Mrs. Washington Dodge, Mr. and Mrs. Mark Fortune, Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Douglas, Col. Gracie, Benjamin Guggenheim, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Harper, Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Hoyt, Mr. and Mrs. Isidor Straus, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Thayer, and Mr. and Mrs. George Widener.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Titanic in peril on leaving port: April 11, 1912

				

				TITANIC IN PERIL ON LEAVING PORT

				-----

				Suction of Giant Liner Breaks Hawsers of the New York, Which Floats Helpless.

				-----

				TUGS PREVENT COLLISION

				-----

				Catch the New York with Ropes Just in Time and Drag Her Away.

				-----

				LIKE THE OLYMPIC ACCIDENT

				-----

				Suction Theory Shown to be Correct—Enthusiasm as the Titanic Begins Her Maiden Voyage.

				-----

				Special Cable to The New York Times

				LONDON, April 10—As the great new White Star liner Titanic was leaving Southampton today on her maiden voyage to New York a disaster was narrowly averted and dramatic proof of the correctness of the much debated theory of suction was given.

				As the Titanic passed from her berth out to the open stream of Southampton water she sucked the water between herself and the quay to such a degree that the strain broke the strong hawsers with which the American liner New York was moored to the quayside, and for some time a collision between the two vessels looked likely.

				The New York began drifting helplessly, stern first, toward the Titanic. A witness on the shore, describing the incident, says:

				“The crowd watching from the quay was breathless with excitement. The people climbed into railway trucks to see what was going to happen.

				“As soon at the New York broke loose the Titanic reversed her engines and in a brief space of time stopped dead and began to back. Then the tugs Neptune and Vulcan raced at the New York, caught her with ropes by the bows and stern, and tried to lug her back to her place. It was difficult to tell the distances, looking broadside on, but there was no much room to spare between the New York’s stern and the Titanic’s side.

				“However, no one in uniform was flurried. The Master of the Port with a megaphone stood on the quay issuing orders across the water as calmly as if he were having tea. He had the New York pulled back to the quay and there moored securely. Then he let the Titanic go on again toward the open water. She had backed right away toward the deep water dock while the New York was being tugged about like a naughty child.”

				By Wireless.

				

				There are about 1,300 passengers aboard the Titanic, of whom 350 are in the first cabin. J. Bruce Ismay, Chairman of the White Star Line, is making the trip and occupies a suite de luxe.

					Among the passengers is Clarence Moore of Washington, who came to see the Grand National run. While here he bought fifty couples of hounds drawn from the best packs in the North of England. They will be shipped to America shortly for use with the Loudoun hunt in Virginia, of which Mr. Moore has been appointed Master for a term of three years. Mr. Moore, who is usually one of the judges at the International Horse Show at Olympia, is not coming over for this year’s show.

					Mr. and Mrs. Isidor Straus are returning home after wintering at Cap Martin. Incidentally Mr. Straus has been investigating the currency question in Europe for the purpose of deriving information “that will help us in new legislation for reforming our currency.” Mr. Straus, who is enjoying excellent health, says he does not look for any great revival of business until after the Presidential election.

					Major Archibald Butt is also a passenger. He spent last week with his brother, who lives in Chester, and says he had a very pleasant holiday, but is glad to be getting home again.

					Other passengers, besides those mentioned in yesterday’s dispatch to The New York Times, are W. T. Stead, who goes to speak at the peace celebration in Carnegie Hall on April 21; Robert W. Daniel, the Philadelphia banker, who takes a champion French bulldog which he recently bought here; Col. And Mrs. J. J. Astor, Countess Rothes, who is en route to join her husband, and Mrs. J. Stuart White.

					Mr. and Mrs. Henry B. Harris are also on the Titanic. They have been touring in North Africa. Mr. Harris said the only definite theatrical arrangement he made here was for Rose Stahl’s appearance in London in the Spring of 1913 in Maggie Pepper.

					Col. And Mrs. J. J. Astor, J. E. Widener and A. G. Vanderbilt joined the Titanic at Cherbourg.

				-----

				The escape of the Titanic recalls the ramming of the Titanic’s sister ship, the Olympic, last September 20 by the British cruiser Hawke.

					The Olympic, outgoing, was in Cowes Roads, on the north side of the Isle of Wight. The Hawke, which was passing the liner o starboard, was suddenly drawn in, as if by an undercurrent caused by the liner’s powerful propellers, and crashed into the steamship’s quarter about 20 feet from the stern. The Hawke, it so happened, was provided with a ram designed specially to sink vessels with watertight compartments, and it was a surprise that the great liner was not sunk.

					A court-martial of the Hawke’s officers placed the blame on the Olympic, it being held that the liner should have steered further from the smaller cruiser. The Admiralty Court also found in favor of the Hawke.

					It required almost three months to repair the Olympic.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Latest news from the sinking ship: April 15, 1912

				

				LATEST NEWS FROM THE SINKING SHIP.

				CAPE RACE, N. F., Sunday night, April 14—At 10:25 o’clock tonight the White Star line steamship Titanic called “C. Q. D.” to the Marconic wireless station here, and reported having struck an iceberg. The steamer said that immediate assistance was required.

					Half an hour afterward another message came reporting that they were sinking by the head and that women were being put off in the lifeboats.

					The weather was calm and clear, the Titanic’s wireless operator reported, and gave the position of the vessel as 41.46 north latitude and 50.14 west longitude.

					The Marconi station at Cape Race notified the Allan liner Virginian, the captain of which was immediately advised that he was proceeding for the scene of the disaster.

					The Virginian at midnight was about 170 miles distant from the Titanic and expected to reach that vessel about 10 a.m. Monday.

					2 a.m., Monday—The Olympic at an early hour this, Monday, morning, was in latitude 40.32 north and longitude 61.18 west. She was in direct communication with the Titanic, and is now making all haste toward her.

					The steamship Baltic also reported herself as about 200 miles east of the Titanic, and was making all possible speed toward her.

					The last signals from the Titanic were heard by the Virginian at 12:27 a.m.

					The wireless operator on the Virginian says these signals were blurred and ended abruptly.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Titanic sinks four hours after hitting iceberg: April 16, 1912

				

				TITANIC SINKS FOUR HOURS AFTER HITTING ICEBERG; 
866 RESCUED BY CARPATHIA, PROBABLY 1250 PERISH; 
ISMAY SAFE, MRS. ASTOR MAYBE, NOTED NAMES MISSING

				-----

				Col. Astor and Bride, Isidor Straus and Wife, and Maj. Butt Aboard.

				-----

				“RULE OF SEA” FOLLOWED

				-----

				Women and Children Put Over in Lifeboats and Are Supposed to be Safe on Carpathia.

				-----

				PICKED UP AFTER 8 HOURS

				-----

				Vincent Astor Calls at White Star Office for News of His Father and Leaves Weeping.

				-----

				FRANKLIN HOPEFUL ALL DAY

				-----

				Manager of the Line Insisted Titanic Was Unsinkable Even After She Had Gone Down.

				-----

				HEAD OF THE LINE ABOARD

				-----

				J. Bruce Ismay Making First Trip on Gigantic Ship That Was to Surpass All Others.

				-----

				The admission that the Titanic, the biggest steamship in the world, had been sunk by an iceberg and had gone to the bottom of the Atlantic, probably carrying more than 1,400 of her passengers and crew with her, was made at the White Star Line offices, 9 Broadway, at 8:20 o’clock last night. Then P. A. S. Franklin, Vice President and General Manager of the International Mercantile Marine, conceded that probably only those passengers who were picked up by the Cunarder Carpathia had been saved. Advices received early this morning tended to increase the number of survivors by 200.

				The admission followed a day in which the White Star Line officials had been optimistic in the extreme. At no time was the admission made that everyone aboard the huge steamer was not safe. The ship itself, it was confidently asserted, was unsinkable, and inquirers were informed that she would reach port, under her own steam probably, but surely with the help of the Allan liner Virginian, which was reported to be towing her.

				As the day passed, however, with no new authentic reports from the Titanic or any of the ships which were known to have responded to her wireless call for help, it became apparent that authentic news of the disaster probably could come only from the Titanic’s sister ship, the Olympic. The wireless range of the Olympic is 500 miles. That of the Carpathia, the Parisian, and the Virginian is much less, and as they neared the position of the Titanic they drew further and further out of shore range. From the Titanic’s position at the time of the disaster it is doubtful if any of the ships except the Olympic could establish communication with shore.

				

				Titanic Sank at 2:20 a.m. Monday.

				

				In the White Star offices the hope was held out all day that the Parisian and the Virginian had taken off some of the Titanic’s passengers, and efforts were made to get into communication with these liners. Until such communication was established the White Star officials refused to recognize the possibility that there were none of the Titanic’s passengers aboard them.

					But by nightfall came the message from Capt. Haddock of the Olympic to Cape Race, Newfoundland, telling of the foundering of the Titanic and of the rescue of 655 of her passengers by the Cunarder Carpathia, which, the wireless message said, reached the position of the Titanic at daybreak. All they found there, however, was lifeboats and wreckage. The biggest ship in the world had sunk at 2:20 o’clock yesterday morning.

					Mr. Franklin admitted late last night that the Parisian and the Virginian, though they were among the first to answer the Titanic’s calls for help, could not have reached the scene before 10 o’clock yesterday morning, seven and a half hours after the big Titanic buried her nose beneath the waves and pitched downward out of sight. The Carpathia, so the wireless dispatch from Capt. Haddock to Cape Race announced, reached the scene of the Titanic’s foundering at daybreak, several hours before the expected arrival of the Virginian and the Parisian.

				

				1,465 Lives Lost First Report.

				

				It is unbelievable, so White Star Line officials were compelled to concede finally, that the Carpathia should have failed to pick up every lifeboat which still floated on the waves. If they failed to pick up more than 655 passengers, it was because the others of the ship’s complement had gone with her to the bottom.

					But it was not until nearly nightfall that the extent of the disaster was realized. Before that the reassuring nature of the bulletins issued by the White Star Line was sufficient to quiet the fears of those who had relatives or friends aboard the unfortunate ship and to prevent widespread belief in a serious disaster.

					Capt. Haddock’s message from the Olympic, which is printed in another column of The Times, strongly indicated that none but the 655 taken from lifeboats by the Carpathia had been saved. This message was relayed immediately to the White Star offices, but Mr. Franklin positively declined to make the text of the message public. He offered still the hope that passengers were aboard the Parisian and the Virginian, and even when the admission was wrung from him that there seemed little hope of the saving of any others than the 655 aboard the Carpathia, he clung to the hope that in some unexplained way there were other passengers aboard the two Allan liners.

				

				

				THE PROBABLE LOSS.

				Number Aboard.

				First cabin…………….. 325

				Second cabin…………. 285

				Steerage………………. 710

				Crew (estimated)……. 800

				------------------------------------

				Total………………….2,120

				Saved.

				By the Carpathia……..866

				------------------------------------

				Probably drowned….1,254

				

				First Reported Titanic in Tow.

				

				

					Throughout the day there had been reassurances that the Titanic was being towed to port by the Virginian, and when Capt. Haddock’s message proved this to be untrue only the admission was made at the White Star offices that the Titanic had sunk. Mr. Franklin said that Capt. Haddock’s message was brief and “neglected to say that all the crew had been saved.” But the inference was not that all the passengers had been saved. Rather it was that many of them had died, and presently Mr. Franklin admitted the fear that there had been a terrible loss of life on the Titanic.

					This version of Capt. Haddock’s wireless had been given at the White Star offices: 

				

				Capt. Haddock of the Olympic sends a wireless message to the White Star offices here that the steamer Titanic sank at 2:20 a.m., after all the passengers and crew had been lowered to lifeboats and transferred to the Virginian. The steamship Carpathia, with several hundred passengers of the Titanic…en route to New York.

				

				At 9 o’clock, however, he modified this statement, declaring:

				

				As far as we know the situation, there have been rumors from Halifax that three steamers were at the scene of the Titanic’s sinking, namely, the Virginian, the Parisian, and the Carpathia. We have heard from Capt. Haddock of the Olympic, who says that the Carpathia has 675 survivors on board. It is very difficult to say whether the Viginian and the Parisian have any survivors on board until we can get a report from those vessels.

				

				Fears Serious Loss of Life.

				

					We have asked for that report from Capt. Haddock, and we are expecting a reply at any time. The Carpathia is proceeding to New York direct. We very much fear that there has been serious loss of life, but it is impossible for us to say definitely concerning this sad part of the situation until we are able to reassure ourselves whether or not any of the Titanic passengers are aboard the Allan liners.

					We are hopeful that the rumors which have reached us by telegraph from Halifax that there are passengers aboard the Viginian and the Parisian will prove to be true, and that these vessels will turn up with some of the passengers. It is the loss of life that makes this thing so awful. We can replace the money loss, but not the lives of those who went down.

					Another version of the message from the Olympic was current last night and included the sentence: “Loss likely total 1,800 souls.” This sentence was not in the message received by The Times from Cape Race nor in that sent to the White Star Line offices.

				

				Excited Crowds at White Star Office

				

				Mr. Franklin said it was an error, and that the loss would certainly not reach that figure if the Carpathia had saved the number reported. The Times dispatch reported that number as 655.

					 It may be relied upon that everything that reached Cape Race concerning the loss of the Titanic is contained in The Times dispatch from that point.

					Mr. Franklin admitted at 10 o’clock last night that he had not been able to get into communication with the Parisian or the Virginian. He admitted then for the first time that Capt. Haddock’s message had held out little hope that passengers had been taken aboard these steamers.

					“What Capt. Haddock did say,” conceded Mr. Franklin, sadly, “was discouraging to such a belief.”

				

				Vincent Astor Weeps in Office.

				

					So reassuring was the tenor of the first reports of the accident and so late was it before the truth concerning the disaster became known, that up to 11 o’clock last night there were few visitors at the White Star offices, though the telephones there were constantly in use answering inquiries of anxious friends and relatives of the Titanic’s passengers.

					Several frightened women, crying with anxiety, were among the first visitors, and presently Vincent Astor, son of Col. John Jacob Astor, arrived at the offices. He and A. J. Biddle, who accompanied him, were closeted with Mr. Franklin for some time, and when they left young Mr. Astor was crying. He refused to answer questions as to what he had heard about his father.

					Vincent Astor reappeared in the offices of the steamship company shortly after 1 o’clock today. When told no list of the survivors had been received he buried his face in his hands and sobbed.

					Sylvester Byrnes, private secretary to Isidor Straus, was another visitor at the offices. He said Jesse Sraus, a son, was on the Hamburg-American liner Amerika and probably at that moment was passing the spot where the vessel carrying his father had sunk. Another son, Herbert, said Mr. Byrnes was on his way to Halifax, where, it had been at first reported, the passengers of the Titanic would be landed. He will not learn until this morning that the Titanic is at the bottom of the sea.

					Shortly before midnight last night a brother of Frederick M. Hoyt, Commander of the Larchmont Yacht Club, who, with his wife, was a passenger on the Titanic, made inquiry at the offices of the steamship company, as did Leo Greenfield of 1,239 Madison Avenue, whose wife and son were in the ill-fated steamer.

					A young man and woman, who declined to make known their identity, entered the offices of the company just before midnight.

					“Is it true that the Titanic has sunk—are the stories in the evening papers true?” the young man inquired of a clerk.

					He was told that the steamship had gone to the bottom.

					“My God,” he exclaimed, “we are ruined. They are all lost.”

					The young woman became hysterical.

					A Mr. Mardhoff also called to inquire whether Arthur Ryerson and the latter’s family were safe. Mr. Ryerson, his wife, two daughters, and a son were coming back from England to attend the funeral of another daughter in Philadelphia, M. Mardhoff said.

					J. B. Fourman called to ask for news of his brother.

				

				Notables on the Steamer’s List.

				

					Notable passengers on the Titanic, whose faith was in doubt in the lack of definite advices as to the identity of the survivors, were Mr. and Mrs. John Jacob Astor; Major Archibald Butt, Aid to President Taft; Charles M. Hays, President of the Grand Trunk Pacific of Canada, his wife and daughter; W. T. Stead; Benjamin Guggenheim; F. D. Millet, the artist; and J. G. Widener of Philadelphia; Mr. and Mrs. Isidor Straus; J. B. Thayer, Vice President of the Pennsylvania Railroad; J. Bruce Ismay, President of the International Mercantile Marine; Henry B. Harris, the theatrical manager, and Mrs. Harris; and Col. Washington Roebling, builder of the Brooklyn Bridge.

					A ray of hope appeared shortly before 11 o’clock last night in a message to New York from the operator of the Marconi wireless station at Sable Island, near the scene of the disaster. Answering an inquiry regarding the delivery of wireless messages to the passengers of the Titanic, the operator reported that it was difficult to deliver them, “as the passengers are believed to be dispersed among several vessels.”

					Even this faint indication that other vessels that the Carpathia had picked up survivors of the Titanic was eagerly seized upon by thousands of relatives and friends of those who had set sail on her.

					Solomon Guggenheim, Robert and Mrs. Robert G. Guggenheim, with Miss Nettie Gerstle and Louis Rothschild, heard of the sinking of the Titanic as they left a Broadway theatre last night. Benjamin Guggenheim was a passenger on the Titanic, and his relatives had believed him safe. They hurried to the White Star offices, but could get no information beyond the statement that 675 persons were on the Carpathia.

					Among those who made inquiry in the offices of the company last night were Miss Wheelock of 317 Riverside Drive, who requested information relative to the safety of her brother-in-law and sister, Dr. and Mrs. D. W. Marvin, who, she said, were returning in the Titanic on a honeymoon trip.

					Shortly after 11 o’clock last night Mr. Franklin said he had received a dispatch stating that the Carpathia rescued survivors from a small fleet of lifeboats at 10:30 o’clock yesterday morning, more than eight hours after the Titanic is reported to have sunk. In his opinion, the Carpathia is hastening with all possible speed to New York City, in order that the persons taken from the lifeboats, who were suffering from exposure, might obtain medical attention with the least possible delay. In the cabins were 230 women and children, but it is not known how many there were among the 710 third-class passengers. In the first cabin there were 128 women and 15 children, and in the second cabin 79 women and eight children.

					The rush to the White Star’s offices will come today. Then the public will know of the disaster to the Titanic, and White Star officials prepared last night to receive the throngs they expect today.

					Not until Thursday night, however, and possibly not until Friday morning, can firsthand knowledge of the wreck be obtained, for it is not until then, Mr. Franklin said last night, that he expected the Carpathia to reach this port. Already he has wired to Capt. Haddock and has tried to reach the Carpathia to obtain a list of those who were rescued. This will probably be obtained by wireless before the Carpathia reaches port. What names may appear upon it none can tell except that Mr. Franklin and steamship men in general realize that of all the 655 there probably will be the name of only a man or two.

					The “rule of the sea,” that law by which the women and children are always first taken from a sinking ship, is frequently written of in romances of the sea. There is no such rule that seafaring men recognize, but there needs no rule to cause men to stand aside in time of danger, said Mr. Franklin last night.

					“It is a matter of courtesy extended by the stronger to the weaker, on land as well as on sea,” he added, “and we know, therefore, that mostly women and children—perhaps only women and children—are passengers aboard the Carpathia. Capt. Smith, I am sure, went down with his ship. Capt. Haddock said no word of him, but I know Capt. Smith. He is that kind of a man.”

					So far no details have been received as to how such passengers as were rescued were taken from the doomed steamer. All these must wait until the Carpathia reaches here or until she gets within wireless range.

					Capt. Haddock’s wireless telling of the sinking of the ship and the records of the Cape Race wireless station which received the Titanic’s first call for help afford some idea of what must have happened aboard the now sunken vessel.

					The Titanic struck at 10:25 o’clock Sunday night in latitude 41.16 north and longitude 50.14 west. The huge iceberg with which she collided stove in her bow plates, and just half an hour later the big ship flashed out over the sea the news that she was sinking by the head. From then until 12:27 o’clock yesterday morning the Titanic’s wireless flashed news of her condition and appeals for immediate help out over the water. Then the last crash of the instrument died out in an indistinguishable blur.

					Did the Titanic sink then? It is just possible she did, for until that instant the sending of the operator aboard the big steamer had been clean cut and deliberate. His touch was as sure and steady as though his ship was in no danger, and his brother operators at Cape Race are certain that while the ship rode the waves and his instruments were intact the Titanic’s operator would have kept up his messages to the world.

					If the vessel disappeared from sight then, however, such of her lifeboats as had put off from the ship must have been at a safe distance to escape the suction of the huge steamer as she passed out of sight. It was at exactly 11:36 o’clock that the Titanic’s wireless notified the Olympic, then speeding to her rescue, that the women and children were being put off in boats. With the work started at this time for the lifeboats to be propelled far from the sinking vessel in the 51 minutes that intervened.

					There is the chance, however, that the smaller boats could not live in the ice field into which the Titanic had run, or keeping afloat there, could not be driven through a sea as thick as molasses to a safe distance from the Titanic. Some of them may have been drawn down with the mother ship. The bigger vessel’s extraordinary powers of suction were exemplified when she left her Southampton pier and jerked the steamer New York from her moorings. But for the occupants of such lifeboats as lived the scene must have been almost as terrible as for those whose lot it was to stay aboard the doomed vessel.

					It was night, and the darkness must have redoubled the terrors of embarking in lifeboats in a sea of ice. From the Titanic it is probable that rockets were sent up and Coston lights burned to cast their weird light over the scene, and as boat after boat, loaded to its capacity with women and children, was pushed off from the side, the attempts at cheers which must have gone up from those left behind only can be imagined until the survivors reach here to tell of it.

					Wives and sisters must have sat in the small boats, slowly drawing away from the wounded leviathan, from whose decks husbands and brothers waved farewells. At the gangways there must have been partings like those in a death-chamber, for the fate of those who remained aboard must have been known. With the Titanic in such shape that it was necessary to send off the women and children within an hour of the time the steamer struck, there could have been none aboard so optimistic that he could see hope of relief.

					Capt. Smith and his officers must have known that their vessel, the biggest one afloat, was gasping and straining in her last effort to keep her bow above water. They must have felt in the shivering and trembling of the big vessel that the end was a matter of minutes only, and yet knowing this, Capt. Haddock’s dispatch says simply that the women and children were put off. There is no rule of the sea, but the courtesy of the sea must have been observed by cabin passenger and steerage traveler alike.

					What provision had been made to meet such a catastrophe aboard the Titanic is not known here. Mr. Franklin admitted that he did not even know the number of lifeboats the big steamer carried, except that they were in such number as were required by the British law.

					Statistics of the Titanic’s lifesaving equipment were not available at the office of the Local Steamboat Inspecting Service, for the vessel had not yet entered this port, the cruise which had ended beneath an ice-covered sea off Newfoundland being the Titanic’s maiden voyage for this port. The statistics for the Olympic, the Titanic’s sister ship, were available, however, and it is probable that there was very little difference in the equipment provided for the Titanic and that of the Olympic, for the vessels are almost identical in size and capacity.

					These are the figures for the Olympic. She carries sixteen lifeboats and four collapsible boats, or rafts. These are calculated to carry at least 1,180 people. The requirements do not make it obligatory for a vessel to carry accommodations sufficient for its complete passenger and crew list. It would be an impossibility to do so, it was point out yesterday, for it would be impossible to carry such a number of lifeboats and the rafts in positions where they could be quickly lowered into the water.

					The life preserver requirement demands a sufficient number to accommodate passengers and crew, even when the vessel is filled to capacity. The Olympic carries 3,455 life preservers and 48 life buoys. This fulfills the requirements of the British Board of Trade, and the United States Inspection Service simply sees that each vessel meets the requirements of its own Government.

					But the life preservers and buoys which the Titanic carried can have been of little service in the emergency which the big ship encountered. Between the time she collided with the iceberg and the probably time that the big vessel sank there were just two hours and two minutes to transfer all of her passengers and crew, 2,120 persons all told, into the lifeboats. The 16 lifeboats and four collapsible rafts were calculated to accommodate 1,171 persons, more than one-half of those who awaited rescue aboard the Titanic. There was time for everyone to leave the ship, but the means of taking them off were lacking.

					Had it been possible for the Carpathia, the Parisian, the Virginian, or the big Olympic to reach her in time, the Titanic might have relayed her passengers to any of these boats in the two hours and two minutes of life which remained to her after the collision.

					But it was not until daybreak that the Carpathia arrived on the scene, and she was the first by probably five hours to get there. Just what the Carpathia found will not be known in detail until she gets within wireless range or reaches this port. It can be imagined readily, however, that what her crew and passengers saw when they drew close to the scene of the collision, was several small boats in a sea of ice, jammed to overflowing with women and children, and with only men enough aboard to handle the craft. About them floated bits of wreckage from the giant Titanic, and besides this only ice.

					It would not have been until they were almost upon the small boats that the Carpathia’s crew could have seen them, but those in the lifeboats must have strained their eyes peering through the lifting gloom for a glimpse of smoke which should tell them that rescue was at hand. It was about daybreak when the Carpathia sighted the survivors.

					With the last of her life the big ship screamed out her location that all might hear and hasten to the spot. Steamers from every point of the compass had heard and had heeded her wireless calls. Those in the small boats could not but know that from all sides help was coming as fast as power could be generated to drive the engines.

					For hours in the darkness the small boats must have drifted about, their helmsmen bringing them back over the scene of the disaster as fast as they fell away, and as the first dim rays of daylight began to break up the black covering of night, there must have been eyes in every boat sweeping the sea in all directions for a glimpse of the ship that was to save them.

					What caused the big steamer to sink may never be known. Probably those who could tell with authority carried the secret of the vessel’s sinking to the bottom with them. She struck the iceberg bow on. So much is known from the first wireless which the Titanic sent out, and from this very fact it was concluded at first that the big steamer was in no danger.

					Mr. Franklin called her unsinkable, and last night when he knew at last that the pride of his line was beneath the ocean he could not seem to comprehend that the steamer had sunk.

					“I thought her unsinkable,” he declared, “and I based my opinion on the best expert advice. I do not understand it.”

					Nor can anyone else ashore say now what sent the big vessel to the bottom. It may have been that the shock deranged the mechanism by which her watertight compartments are closed. Another conjecture advanced last night was that there was a spur of the iceberg under water on to which the Titanic ran when she collided with the visible part of the berg, and that this spur opened holes in plates further back along the keel. Either or both of these things may have happened.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Biggest liner plunges to the bottom at 2:20 a.m.: 
April 16, 1912

				

				Biggest Liner Plunges to the Bottom at 2:20 a.m.

				-----

				RESCUERS THERE TOO LATE
-----

				Except to Pick Up the Few Hundreds Who Took to the Lifeboats.

				-----

				WOMEN AND CHILDREN FIRST

				-----

				Cunarder Carpathia Rushing to New York with the Survivors.

				-----

				SEA SEARCH FOR OTHERS

				-----

				The California Stands By on Chance of Picking Up Other Boats or Rafts.

				-----

				OLYMPIC SENDS THE NEWS

				-----

				Only Ship to Flash Wireless Messages to Shore After the Disaster.

				-----

				LATER REPORT SAVES 866.

				BOSTON, April 15—A wireless message picked up late tonight, relayed from the Olympic, says that the Carpathia is on her way to New York with 866 passengers from the steamer Titanic aboard. They are mostly women and children, the message said, and it concluded, “Grave fears are felt for the safety of the balance of the passengers and crew.”

				Special to The New York Times.

				

				CAPE RACE, N. F., April 15—The White Star liner Olympic reports by wireless this evening that the Cunarder Carpathia reached, at daybreak this morning, the position from which wireless calls for help were sent out last night by the Titanic after her collision with an iceberg. The Carpathia found only the lifeboats and the wreckage of what had been the biggest steamship afloat. 

					The Titanic had foundered at about 2:20 a.m., in latitude 41.16 north and longitude 50.14 west. This is about 30 minutes of latitude, or about 34 miles, due south of the position at which she struck the iceberg. All her boats are accounted for and about 655 souls have been saved of the crew and passengers, most of the latter presumably women and children.

					There were about 2,100 persons aboard the Titanic.

					The Leyland liner California is remaining and searching the position of the disaster, while the Carpathia is returning to New York with the survivors.

					It can be positively stated that up to 11 o’clock tonight nothing whatever had been received at or heard by the Marconi station here to the effect that the Parisian, Viginian or any other ships had picked up any survivors, other than those picked up by the Carpathia.

				

				First News of the Disaster.

				

					The first news of the disaster to the Titanic was received by the Marconi wireless station here at 10:25 o’clock last night [as told in yesterday’s New York Times]. The Titanic was first heard giving the distress signal “C. Q. D.,” which was answered by a number of ships, including the Carpathia, the Baltic and the Olympic. The Titanic said she had struck an iceberg and was in immediate need of assistance, giving her position as latitude 41.46 north and longitude 50.14 west.

					At 10:55 o’clock the Titanic reported she was sinking by the head, and at 11:25 o’clock the station here established communication with the Allan liner Virginian, from Halifax for Liverpool, and notified her of the Titanic’s urgent need of assistance and gave her the Titanic’s position.

					The Viginian advised the Marconi station almost immediately that she was proceeding toward the scene of the disaster.

					At 11:36 o’clock the Titanic informed the Olympic that they were putting the women off in boats and instructed the Olympic to have her boats ready to transfer the passengers.

					The Titanic, during all this time, continued to give distress signals and to announce her position.

					The wireless operator seemed absolutely cool and clear-headed, his sending throughout being steady and perfectly formed, and the judgment used by him was of the best.

					The last signals heard from the Titanic were received at 12:27 a.m., when the Viginian reported having heard a few blurred signals which ended abruptly.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Liner’s grave two miles deep: April 16, 1912

				

				LINER’S GRAVE TWO MILES DEEP

				-----

				Location of Titanic’s Deathbed Placed by Canadian Marine Official.

				HALIFAX, April 15—The deathbed of the 10-million-dollar steamer Titanic, and of probably many who must have been dragged down with her, is two miles, at least, below the surface of the sea.

					The calculation was made by an official of the Government Marine Department, who finds that depth on the chart at a point about 500 miles from Halifax and about 70 miles south of the Grand Banks, where he believes the Titanic went down.

					This location is midway between Sable Island and Cape Race, and in line with those dangerous sands, which, however, might have proved a place of safety had there been time to run the Titanic there and beach her.

					The Canadian warship Niobe, which has one of the most powerful wireless equipments of any vessel in this vicinity, was unable to get in tune with any of the ships in the vicinity of the Titanic disaster, and the Government station at Camperdown heard only fragmentary relays of messages.

					Lloyds’s agent here had not received late tonight any official notification of the loss of the Titanic.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				London went to bed thinking all saved: April 16, 1912

				

				LONDON WENT TO BED THINKING ALL SAVED

				-----

				Only the Latest Morning Newspapers Contained an Inkling of Real Disaster.

				-----

				LLOYDS HAD TRYING DAY

				-----

				Debate on the Relative Safety of Big Ships is Started by the Recent Accidents.

				-----

				Special Cable to The New York Times.

				LONDON, Tuesday, April 16—After a day of great anxiety Londoners went to sleep last evening believing that all the passengers of the Titanic were certain to be saved, and that even the great ship herself might yet be brought to port.

					All the leading morning papers carry editorials on the Titanic disaster, though all were written on the assumption that the vessel would be saved and no lives lost. In each case much praise was devoted to the triumph of the wireless. Not one paper up to 3 o’clock even suggests the loss of life, although news is now coming in which tells of the extent of the disaster.

					It is interesting to relate that The New York Times office was probably the first to be informed of the disaster. It made the news known to the principal hotels, where it was received with incredulity at first, and caused the greatest consternation and anxiety until later afternoon dispatches brought some reassurance.

					Most of the excitement during the day centred about Lloyds. Describing the scene, The London Telegraph says:

					“When the room opened there was a rush among some underwriters who had heavy lines to get rid of their liability, and for this they had to pay 50 guineas per cent, at which a considerable amount of business was done. Before luncheon the rate rose to 55 guineas, and after 2 o’clock it reached 60 guineas.

					“The ideas of the experts were many and varied, but the fact that had most influence in taking the rate to 60 guineas for a steamer so splendidly equipped with watertight compartments as the Titanic, was the sudden cutting off of the wireless messages, which some thought might mean that the vessel was sinking, while others imagined that the shock of the collision might have brought down the pole of the wireless apparatus.

					“Just before 4 o’clock a telegram was received at Lloyds to the effect that the Titanic was being towed toward Halifax. On this the rate dropped to 25 guineas, giving those who had written earlier in the afternoon a profit of 35 guineas.”

					Great commiseration is expressed for Capt. Smith, who is one of the best-known shipmasters of the North Atlantic. It is pointed out here as a coincidence that the Baltic should have been called on to perform a similar service to the Titanic as she did to the ill-fated Republic. In each instance the Baltic had passed the distressed vessel, being about 200 miles away, when called on to turn back and go to her assistance. As a further coincidence it is stated that R. L. Barker, purser of the Titanic, was also purser on the Republic when she went down.

					One of those who keenly felt the Titanic’s loss was the Right Hon. Alexander Carlisly, who had charge of the building of the Titanic and who affectionately dubbed it “the last of my babies.” He intended making the voyage in her, but decided not at the last moment. He was dreadfully upset by the news, but preferred to wait until the receipt of more details before discussing it, although he had insisted from the first that the boat was unsinkable.

					Another representative of Harland & Wolff, when interviewed, said that if the liner had sunk, the collision must have been of great force, for the aim of Lord Pirrie and his colleagues had been to make the vessel practically unsinkable.

					The suggestion that suction was in any way responsible for the present accident to the Titanic is scouted by those able to judge. Sir William White, the famous ex-Director of Naval Construction and Assistant Controller of the Royal Navy, in conversation last night said:

					“In these cases speculation regarding the cause of the accident is premature. I think that until the circumstances are known in greater detail there can be no question of suction in the case of the Titanic. Moreover, suction depends upon relative speeds. Now an iceberg is a very slow-moving thing, almost stationary as you might say. There is so much under water that it is not at all like a ship.

					“No, it seems that the Titanic simply struck an iceberg. It is not an unknown thing.”

					The disaster to the Titanic following the misfortune to her sister ship, the Olympic, has caused the question to be raised whether these mammoth liners can be handled as safely as the smaller vessels which they are so rapidly displacing. It is recalled that disaster was only narrowly averted when the Titanic left Southampton on Wednesday, the American Line steamship New York, which was only about one-fifth of her tonnage, having been torn from her moorings as the Titanic was passing, and almost drawn into collision. On the other hand, there is a definite theory among shipbuilders, founded on exact mathematical calculations, that vessels even twice the size of the Titanic would be as perfectly safe as any of the smaller liners that have crossed and recrossed the Atlantic without ever having a single accident.

					A distinguished shipping authority, discussing this aspect of the disaster, expressed the following interested opinion:

					“The disaster to the Titanic hardly affects the question of size in respect to safety. A collision with an iceberg is an accident that might happen to any vessel.

				“It rather shows that the bigger the liner the greater is the safety in such a case. A smaller ship would probably have sunk almost immediately. The Titanic, however, with its watertight bulkheads and appliances for safety was at least able to keep afloat for a certain time.

				“If she was going at anything like full speed the impact must have been terrific. Had it been a collision with any other ship, she would not have been in any danger of sinking, but the impact against an iceberg or rocks must be much more violent than against another vessel, which is a yielding substance to some extent.

				“In regard to weather, too, the bigger the liner the more is she exempt from the troubles that affect smaller vessels. The larger vessels are, it is true, more difficult to work out of narrow waters but with tenders and tugboats, both ahead and astern to aid, and with the help of their own engines, it is wonderful how they can move about even in narrow channels.”

				The main topic of discussion on the Stock Exchange was the Titanic disaster, and each new edition of the evening newspapers was eagerly snapped up as it arrived in Throgmorton Street. The news of the disaster, however, did not produce any widespread effect on the markets, although it was quite possible that investment securities would be thrown on the market in large lines if a heavy burden were thrown upon the shoulders of Lloyds’s underwriters.

				Preference shares of the International Mercantile Marine Company, the big American Shipping Trust, which has controlling interest in the Oceanic Steam Navigation Company, owners of the Titanic, were very flat, falling two points, to 22 ¾ nominal. International Marine common shares, too, were weak, dropping ½ to 5 ¾. The company’s 4 ½ percent bonds at 72 ¼ showed a loss of half of one percent. The loss in capital value, involved by the fall of these three securities, is quite out of proportion even to the total loss of the steamer, and even if the total loss were to be borne by the International Mercantile Marine Company.

				There were 3,418 bags of mail on the Titanic when she left Southampton, and it is stated that the proportion of registered packets was heavier than usual. There were no parcels for Canada on the ship, but the letters consisted of the usual midweek mail for North and South America, Canada, and the islands in the Pacific, a total of 569 bags.

				Much of the Titanic’s cargo was destined for New York stores for their Spring display of European fashions. These goods comprised expensive laces, the finest silks, and an immense consignment of cotton material from Manchester. In addition there was a considerable stock of wines.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Great grief in Belfast: April 16, 1912

				

				GREAT GRIEF IN BELFAST.

				-----

				Lord Pirrie, Who Designed the Ship, Called Her His Last Effort.

				

				Special Cable to The New York Times.

				BELFAST, April 15—Nowhere has the news of the disaster to the Titanic been received with greater regret than in Belfast, the birthplace of the world’s mightiest ship. Every stage of her construction, as in the case of predecessor, the Olympic, was followed with the keenest interest and local pride. Her launching was the occasion of a general holiday.

					To no one will the news come with greater shock than to Lord Pirrie, Chairman of Harland & Wolff, and designer of the vessel, who is recovering from a severe operation. When the Titanic was launched he remarked that she would be his last and supreme effort in marine architecture.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Great anxiety in Paris: April 16, 1912

				

				GREAT ANXIETY IN PARIS.

				-----

				Americans Besieged the Steamship Offices, Wild for News.

				

				Special Cable to The New York Times.

				PARIS, April 15—The accident to the Titanic caused a very great sensation in Paris today. The first news received about midday and for an hour or so, when it was reported that the vessel had gone down with all hands, the offices of the White Star line and all other possible sources of information were soon besieged by friends and relatives of the passengers. It was not until 3 o’clock that it was known that some of the passengers were saved.

					Paris just now counts a very large number of rich American visitors, and the scenes of intense anxiety in many of the hotels during the day are not easily to be forgotten.

					The Titanic embarked 150 first-class passengers at Cherbourg, together with 40 second class.

					One passenger, Mrs. J. C. Hogeboom, has had unusually hard luck. She first booked passage on the Oceanic some time ago, but as the boat did not sail she was offered passage on the Olympic. She preferred, however, to remain for the first trip of the Titanic.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Titanic carried 1,320 passengers (Excerpt): April 16, 1912

				

				TITANIC CARRIED 1,320 PASSENGERS

				-----

				Had 325 in Her First, 285 in the Second, and 710 in Her Third Cabin.

				-----

				SHIP’S CREW NUMBERS 300

				-----

				Many of the Passengers Were Men Well Known Here and Abroad.

				

				There were more than 1,300 passengers on the Titanic, and her crew numbered about 800. In the first cabin were men and women known socially the world over, as well as members of the nobility and men of affairs. Isidor Straus and his wife; Col. John Jacob Astor and his wife; J. Bruce Ismay, managing director of the White Star Line; W. T. Stead, former Editor of The Pall Mall Gazette and The London Review of Reviews; Major Archibald Butt, President Taft’s military aid; Jacques Futrelle, the author, and his wife; Col. Alfonso Simonius, President of the Swiss Bank Verein; and Countess Rothes are some of the better known.

					There were 325 in the first cabin, 285 in the second, and 710 shipped third class.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Disaster at last befalls Capt. Smith: April 16, 1912

				

				DISASTER AT LAST BEFALLS CAPT. SMITH

				-----

				Veteran Commander of Titanic Went 40 Years Without Accident of Any Kind.

				-----

				WHITE STAR’S BEST OFFICER.

				-----

				Declared Only Recently That He Did Not Believe Modern Ships Could Be Sunk.

				

				Capt. E. J. Smith, into whose hands the passengers on the Titanic entrusted themselves on the voyage which will never be forgotten in the list of great sea disasters, has followed the sea from his boyhood. For 40 years it was his proud boast that he had had an uneventful life. That is why he was promoted to the highest post in the gift of the White Star line. Events came crowding upon him only in the Winter of his life, and with events came misfortune.

					He rose from the ranks. As a boy, in 1869, he went on the Senator Weber, an American clipper, serving as an apprentice. In 1876 he shipped with the square rigger Lizzie Fennel as fourth officer, and in 1880 he had risen to the rank of fourth officer of the old White Star line steamship Celtic—the nominal ancestor of the present vessel of that name. In 1887 he went to the Republic as Captain and later to the Baltic.

					Thus he saw service and held command on the old vessels for which the present giants of the White Star Line are named. Later Capt. Smith took command of the freighter Cufic and then the Runic. Then he went to the old Adriatic, the Celtic, Britannic, Coptic in the Australian trade; the Germanic, Majestic, Baltic, and then to the Adriatic. In all this time he served the line quietly and his name was seldom heard. His rise in rank and importance was commensurate with the safe uneventfulness of his command.

					When, in 1907, he came to this port in command of the Adriatic on her maiden trip he said:

					“When anyone asks me how I can best describe my experiences of nearly 40 years at sea I merely say uneventful. Of course, there have been Winter gales and storms and fog and the like, but in all my experience I have never been in an accident of any sort worth speaking about. I have seen but one vessel in distress in all my years at sea, a brig, the crew of which was taken off in a small boat in charge of my third officer. I never saw a wreck and have never been wrecked, nor was I ever in any predicament that threatened to end in disaster of any sort.

					“The love of the ocean that took me to sea as a boy,” he added, “has never left me. In a way, a certain amount of wonder never leaves me, especially as I observe from the bridge a vessel plunging up and down in the trough of the seas, fighting her way through and over great waves. A man never outgrows that.”

					Capt. Smith maintained that shipbuilding was such a perfect art nowadays that absolute disaster, involving the passengers on a great modern liner, was quite unthinkable. Whatever happened, he contended, there would be time before the vessel sank to save the lives of every person on board.

					“I will go a bit further,” he said. “I will say that I cannot imagine any condition which could cause a ship to founder. I cannot conceive of any vital disaster happening to this vessel. Modern shipbuilding has gone beyond that.”

					The first misfortune came into Capt. Smith’s life but recently. That was when the great Olympic, sister ship of the Titanic, was rammed by the British cruiser Hawke, off the Isle of Wight, on September 20, 1911. A great hole was stove into her steel ribs, and she was forced to put back to Southampton. The Hawke, even more badly damaged, put over to Portsmouth for repairs. The Hawke was at first blamed for the accident, but the British Court of Admiralty, after a long investigation, decided that her commander was blameless in the matter, inasmuch as his ship had been drawn out of its course and toward the Olympic by the tremendous suction of the Olympic’s engines and the swish of water alongside her as she passed.

					In February last, on her way over here, the Olympic under Capt. Smith suffered another accident when she lost a propeller blade at sea. She was able to complete her journey here, nevertheless, under her own steam.

					The fact that despite these recent misadventures the old Captain was not only retained in the employ of the White Star Line, but even was entrusted with the biggest and most responsible command in their power as soon as their largest vessel, the Titanic, was launched, showed the esteem and trust in which he was held by the line.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Boats far too few, says ship’s designer: April 17, 1912

				

				BOATS FAR TOO FEW, SAYS SHIP’S DESIGNER

				-----

				Titanic Carried More Than Required, Declares Carlisle, but Needed 50.

				-----

				PRESENT LAW INADEQUATE

				-----

				Until Requirements Are Raised, He Asserts, Companies Cannot Afford to Add to the Topweight.

				-----

				Special Cable to The New York Times.

				LONDON, April 16—In an interview with The New York Times correspondent today Alexander Carlisle, who was recently chief designer with Harland & Wolff, the shipbuilders, and designed the Titanic, said that in his opinion the great loss of life was due to the fact that the Titanic had not sufficient lifeboats. He added:

					“Under the Board of Trade requirements the number of lifeboats required in based on a maximum of 10,000 tonnage, and, while the Titanic had 50 percent of boats above these requirements, she ought to have had 50 lifeboats instead of 20.

					“The law regarding 10,000-ton boats as the maximum is very old, when boats of that size were a dream of the future, and the law has never been altered since.

					“The reason why more lifeboats are not added to the Titanic and similar vessels is that the owners feel that they cannot afford to add to the topweight of the vessels.”

				[By Wireless.]

					Mr. Carlisle continued:

					“I am of the opinion that there has never been a ship built or designed that was unsinkable. I do not think it possible to design or build such a ship. All we can do is, so far as lies in our power, to arrange the bulkheads and other details so as to minimize the risk in an ordinary accident as much as possible. My belief is that all the details from keel to truck in the case of both the Titanic and her sister ship, the Olympic, were everything that could be thought of or carried out.

					“I have little or no doubt that sooner or later, when the traveling public are not so fastidious about going up and down stairs, and when they do not require to be able to walk practically more than half the length of the ship without opening a door, and when the Board of Trade makes it compulsory to have no watertight doors, either in the hold or between decks, open between sunset and sunrise, then an enormous amount of risk that is now present in ships may and can be eliminated.”

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Letters to the editor: April 17-20, 1912

The Times’s Titanic Disaster News: April 17, 1912

				

				The Times’s Titanic Disaster News.

				

				To the Editor of The New York Times:

					Permit an interested reader of newspapers to compliment you on this morning’s story of the Titanic wreck. All copies of your paper were sold out at the uptown stands by 8 o’clock this morning, and I was forced to read two columns of a one-time worthy rival. I read two columns, then stopped, lest I spoil my breakfast. Later I had the pleasure of reading your story—all seven pages of it. Thought all of it was good, I will say that I think that color story one of the finest pieces of newspaper writing I have ever seen. It is a marvel of clever, restrained, and yet effective writing. Excelling as you do in all features, it is a great pleasure to find that you are the most to be depended on for straight news as well.

				A TIMES ENTHUSIAST.

				New Haven, Connecticut, April 16, 1912.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Tribute to Titanic dead: April 17, 1912

				

				TRIBUTE TO TITANIC DEAD.

				-----

				Men Who Sacrificed Life for Women Lauded as True Americans.

				

				To the Editor of The New York Times:

					Does not the heart of every true American woman go out in tender loyalty to those brave men of the Titanic who yielded their valuable lives that the weak and helpless might live? Most of us know well that our own fathers and brothers and husbands would have been just so brave and unselfish.

					We know that no country in the world produces men more truly kind and tender of the women committed to their care, none more surely to be relied on in time of stress and danger. From the early days when famine and distress threatened the existence of the struggling colonies all along through the years of growth and of prosperity, true-hearted American men have stood for the protection of their women.

					The base and ignoble have been in the minority; the strong and tender have fixed the standard of which all of us American women are proud. Hearts breaking with grief, yet firmly enduring, must have gone down to that lonely dark grave of the sea on Sunday night. What agony must have been theirs, not even knowing the fate of those committed to the sea of ice in frail boats, or whether their own sacrifice had been of avail! Deeper even than their sorrow was that of the wives and mothers who had accepted the sacrifice, and forever in their lives and in those of their descendants the memory of this noble deed must remain to uplift and purify.

				SOROR.

				New York, April 16, 1912.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Saving of J. Bruce Ismay: April 19, 1912

				

				SAVING OF J. BRUCE ISMAY.

				-----

				Was It His Duty to Take Charge of Survivors?

				

				To the Editor of The New York Times:

					It is noted with amusement that some of the yellow journalists are howling at Mr. J. Bruce Ismay because he is apparently one of the rescued saved from the Titanic.

					Aside from the fact that in the absence of Capt. Smith, who presumably went down with his ship, it was Mr. Ismay’s sacred duty as Managing Director to take charge of the survivors.

					By the way, it is an invariable rule of the sea that when any male passenger has a member of his family in the boats, he may take an oar in the boat in place of a sailor; but must then do his duty at the oar. This has been the rule in the coastwise trade for several generations, and is probably the rule in the British mercantile service.

				C. S. C.

				New York, April 17, 1912.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				If Titanic Had Arrived: April 20, 1912

				

				If Titanic Had Arrived.

				

				To the Editor of The New York Times:

					Coincident with the contemplation of the different appalling aspects of the Titanic disaster and what might have been the happy outcome if this had been done and that had been left undone, comes the consideration of the remedial phases and preventive measures for immediate adoption, as evidenced by the activity in Congress, and this is as it should be. But, the pertinent question presents itself, What would have been the comment of the press and the vox populi is the Titanic had reached port safely and was now docked where she belonged? Would not all have united in eulogizing the achievement of ship, commander, and owners? Would there have been any disparaging remarks made? I think not.

					What, then, would have awakened the public conscience to the imperative necessity of having sufficient lifeboats aboard each liner to accommodate all on board? What would have impelled the different companies to issue mandates that all liners take the safer southerly course? Who  shall say?

				MONCRIEFF SIM.

				New York, April 18, 1912.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				The women of the Titanic: April 21, 1912

				

				THE WOMEN OF THE TITANIC.

				The fortitude, bravery, and heroic devotion of women among the Titanic’s passengers will be talked of everywhere for many years to come. Mrs. Straus, who after putting one foot in a lifeboat in obedience to the order, drew back and remained on the wreck to die with the husband with whom she had lived so many years was as true a heroine as any ever extolled in history or poetry. Miss Evans, who was in a lifeboat, and, finding it overcrowded, refused to remain, saying she would take her chance, is of another type. She must have known well that she had given up her last chance to live. Young, in good health, well provided with money, she could look forward to a useful career, but she preferred to die rather than try to save her life at the possible cost of others.

					The Countess of Rothes, meeting the terrible ordeal so courageously, keeping her wits so thoroughly that she was chosen by the rough men with her in a drifting boat as their commander, is an example all womankind may well hold up to admiration. Mrs. Cornell and Mrs. Appleton were two of the women who were compelled to take turns at heavy oars, as their male companions were inefficient. They proved equal to the task. Among the many hundreds of women passengers, lost or saved, there must have been others as self-sacrificing, courageous, and purposeful as these. Those who died passed from this life in good company, for there was a host of brave men on the Titanic. Knowledge of their heroism serves to brighten the dark picture, to relieve the horror.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Part II. 

				Titanic and the Literary Commentator: 
Essay from The Bookman, August 1912

				

				The Titanic disaster drew comments and criticism from all members of the public, including some of the most prominent literary figures of the day. In The Bookman magazine’s August 1912 issue, E. B. French compared opinions from Irish playwright George Bernard Shaw, Sherlock Holmes-creator Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, English novelist Joseph Conrad, writer and literary critic G. K. Chesterton, and science fiction author H. G. Wells on various aspects of the Titanic’s sinking and its aftermath.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				

				THE TITANIC AND THE LITERARY COMMENTATOR

				by E. B. FRENCH

				American novelists and playwrights, always so mute on public affairs or current events, naturally had little or nothing to say about the Titanic disaster. In England, on the other hand, the best known writers of the day have commented upon it—perhaps to no great practical advantage—but their views are interesting and characteristic as the following summary will show:

				George Bernard Shaw on Mock Heroics

				Mr. Bernard Shaw’s disgust with the newspaper comments on the first reports of the Titanic disaster was not at all surprising to the readers of his plays and prefaces. It was not to be expected that the author of Arms and the Man would have much patience with journalistic raptures over heroism, even if the facts lent themselves to a heroical interpretation. Mr. Shaw loathes heroics and the glamour of romance and in no conceivable circumstances would he find an excuse for them. But the facts of the Titanic disaster were, he contended, peculiarly unsuited to romantic treatment, and it was only by lying that the newspapers made them out heroic. Why, he asked, does a sensational catastrophe always drive a modern nation not into transports of grief or sympathy, or into prayer, but into “an explosion of outrageous romantic lying”? He refers it to certain romantic demands which must be met by disregarding the facts or by distorting them. Thus, one demand of romance is that everybody must face death without flinching; so that is the way the papers must present it. But what is the actual evidence?

				The captain and officers were so afraid of a panic that though they knew the ship was sinking, they did not dare tell the passengers so, especially the third-class passengers, and the band played ragtime to reassure the passengers, who, therefore, did not get into the boats and did not realise their situation until the boats were gone and the ship standing on her head before plunging to the bottom.

				What happened then Lady Duff-Gordon has related, and the witnesses at the American inquiry could hardly bear to relate. I ask, what is the use of all this ghastly, blasphemous, inhuman braggartly lying? Here is a calamity which might well make the proudest man humble and the wildest joker serious. It makes us vainglorious, insolent and mendacious.

				Another romantic demand is, “Women and children first,” and seldom, says Mr. Shaw, was there a sublimer chorus on the strict observance of this rule than in the first accounts of the wreck in the London papers containing the story of Lady Duff-Gordon.

				She described how she escaped in the captain’s boat. There was one other woman in it and 10 men—12 all told—one woman for every five men.

				Again, romance requires that all the men except the foreigners shall be heroes, that the foreigners shall be kept from a cowardly stampede by British pistols, and that the captain shall be a superhero—a magnificent seaman, cool, brave, delighting in danger, and a living guarantee that the wreck was nobody’s fault, but, on the contrary, a triumph of British navigation.

				Such a man Captain Smith was enthusiastically proclaimed on the day when it was reported (and actually believed, apparently) that he had shot himself on the bridge….Writers who had never heard of Captain Smith to that hour wrote of him as they would hardly write of Nelson.

				The only thing positively known was that Captain Smith had lost his ship by deliberately and knowingly steaming into an ice field at the highest speed that he had coal for. He paid the penalty, so did most of those for whose lives he was responsible. Had he brought them and the ship safely to land, nobody would have taken the smallest notice of him.

				As to the steadiness and bravery of the officers the verdict of the press was unanimous, although the principal fact known at the time was that boats which were not full refused to go to the rescue of those who were struggling in the water in cork jackets. The reason was frankly given—they were afraid.

				The fear, says Mr. Shaw, was natural, and nobody at home dare blame them, but why assure the world that only Englishmen could have behaved in so heroic a manner. Such, he says, was the attitude of the press toward the disaster.

				Did the press really represent the public? I am afraid it did. Churchmen and statesmen took much the same tone. The effect on me was one of profound disgust—almost national dishonor. Am I mad? Possibly. At all events that is how I felt and how I feel about it.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Sir Arthur Conan Doyle and 
The Conan Doyle-Shaw Debate

				Sir A. Conan Doyle after a none too careful reading of Mr. Shaw’s letter, replied to it with much heat, saying that he had never found so much that was false written within an equal compass. To be sure there were 10 men to two women in one boat, but how about the others? Mr. Shaw knew as well as everybody else that in the very next boat 65 out of the 70 occupants were women. As to Captain Smith, Sir Arthur declared he would gladly present the Fabian Society with £100, if Mr. Shaw would show him the work of any responsible journalist in which Captain Smith is described in the terms of Nelson. To insinuate as Mr. Shaw did that the officers had not done their duty was a “poisonous suggestion.” To say that the wreck was hailed as a triumph of British navigation was proof merely that Mr. Shaw valued a sensational phrase more than the truth. Sir Arthur expresses the highest admiration for the officer who told Mr. Ismay, the managing-director, to “go to hell,” when the latter seemed to be interfering with the lifesaving work. But Mr. Shaw, he says, quotes this remark as if it were a crime. Finally

				As to the general accusation that the occasion had been used for the glorification of British qualities, we should indeed be a lost people if we did not honour courage and discipline when we see it in the highest form. That our sympathies extend beyond ourselves is shown by the fact that the conduct of the American male passengers, and very particularly of the much-abused millionaires, has been as warmly eulogised as any strange feature of the whole wonderful epic. But surely it is a pitiful sight to see a man of undoubted genius using his gifts in order to decry his own people, regardless of the fact that his words must add to the grief of those who have already had more than enough to bear.

				This letter, by ignoring the essential fact that the Shaw diatribes were directed against the journalistic misuse of the early and incomplete records, brought forth a thumping rejoinder. The newspapers, said Mr. Shaw, wrote columns of gushing eulogy on the strength of information that indicated anything but heroic conduct.

				My case is that our journalists wrote without the slightest regards to the facts; that they were actually more enthusiastic in their praise of the Titanic heroes on the day when the only evidence of conduct for which a soldier would be shot and navy sailor hanged, than when later news came in of those officers and crews who did their best, and that it must be evident to every reasonable man that if there had not been a redeeming feature in the whole case, exactly the same hogwash, as Mr. Cunninghame Graham calls it in his righteous disgust, would have been lavished on the veriest dastards as upon a crew of Grace Darlings.

				The captain positively lost popularity when the deliberate and calumnious lie that he shot himself was dropped....

				Sir Arthur accuses me of lying, and I must say he gives me no great encouragement to tell the truth; but he proceeds to tell against himself what I take to be the most thundering lie ever sent to a printer by a human author. He first says that I quoted, as if it were a crime, the words used by the officer who told Mr. Ismay to “go to hell.” I did not. I said the outburst was very natural, though not in my opinion admirable or heroic....

				“But,” Sir Arthur goes on to say, “I could not imagine a finer example.”…Yes, you could, Sir Arthur, and many a page of heroic romance from your hand attests that you often have imagined much finer examples. Heroism has not quite come to that yet, nor has your imagination contracted or your brain softened to the pathos of seeing sublimity in a worried officer telling even a managing-director (God-like being) to “go to hell.”

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Joseph Conrad’s Reflections

				Another eminent British writer to free his mind on the subject with remarkable promptness was Mr. Joseph Conrad, whose “Reflections” on the disaster appeared in the May number of the English Review before the Mersey Commission had begun its inquiry. A large part of his commentary is necessarily unintelligible to an American, and probably could not be understood anywhere outside the British Isles. He begins by condemning very bitterly the American Senatorial inquiry. “What are they after? What is there for them to find out?” It seems to him to have been the grossest impertinence for Americans to ask any questions at all. We Americans, he argues, kill a great many people on our railroads in a single year. Therefore the news of the Titanic disaster should have been followed not by an inquiry into the causes of this shipwreck, but by an inquiry into the causes of railway wrecks. The more excited we became over the details of the Titanic catastrophe, the more preoccupied we should have been with last year’s railway collisions. Moreover, no officer in the British merchant service was under the slightest obligation to answer the questions of the representatives of any foreign power. “The only authority he is bound to answer is the Board of Trade.”

				Thus far the point of view though insular is comparatively easy to grasp, but what follows is altogether beyond the reach of the poor outlander’s straining intellect. For Mr. Conrad proceeds to show how idiotically the British Board of Trade always behaves and how futile its inquiry was certain to be. The Board of Trade is he says, “a ghost—less than that; as yet a mere memory.”

				An office with adequate and no doubt comfortable furniture. A lot of perfectly irresponsible gentlemen, who exist packed in its equable atmosphere softly, as if in a lot of cotton-wool, and with no care in the world; for there can be no care without personal responsibility.

				So the Americans were indecent in asking any questions and ought to have waited for the only authority competent to ask questions, which was the British Board of Trade; but the Board of Trade instead of being fit to ask questions was a ghost or, rather, a mere lot of office furniture. Nevertheless the conduct of the Americans in asking questions instead of waiting for the “office furniture” to explain remains in this writer’s mind, so strangely hospitable to mutually destructive propositions, not only indecent but black hearted and vile.

				And there are too many ugly developments about this tragedy. The rush of the Senatorial inquiry before the poor wretches escaped from the jaws of death had time to draw breath; the vituperative abuse of a man no more guilty than others in this matter, and the more than the suspicion of it being a political move to get home on the M. T. Company, into which, in common parlance, the United States Government has got its knife, I don’t pretend to understand why, though with the rest of the world I am aware of the fact. Maybe there may be an excellent reason for it; but I venture to suggest that to take advantage of it on the strength of so many pitiful corpses is not pretty. And the exploiting of the mere sensation on the other side is not pretty in its wealth of heartless inventions. Neither is the welter of Marconi lies, which has not been sent vibrating without some reason, for which it would be nauseous to inquire too closely.

				As Mr. Conrad begins and ends his “Reflections” with this severe arraignment of American manners and morals one might think that the chief lesson of the disaster was, to his mind, the misbehaviour of American Senators and newspaper men when a large number of their fellow countrymen are suddenly drowned. This, however, was probably intended merely to comfort the British reader whose feelings might be wounded by Mr. Conrad’s account of the disaster itself and his criticism of the Board of Trade and the steamship companies which, after all, made up the chief part of the article. His own experience of the sea, extending over many years, give his comments on recent tendencies in ocean navigation a certain interest. He attributes the disaster to the mad rivalry among the companies in the matter of speed and size and to the blind faith in material and appliances.

				But she sank, causing, apart from the loss of so many lives, a sort of surprising consternation that such a thing should have happened at all. Why? You build a 45,000-ton hotel of thin steel plates to secure the patronage of, say, a couple of thousand rich people (for if it had been for the emigrant trade alone there would have been no such exaggeration of mere size), you decorate it in the style of the Pharaohs, or in the Louis Quinze style—I don’t know which—and to please the aforesaid fatuous handful of individuals who have more money than they know what to do with, and to the applause of two continents, you launch that mass with 2,000 people on board at 21 knots across the sea—a perfect exhibition of the modern blind trust in mere material and appliances. And then this happens. General consternation. The blind trust in material and appliances has received a terrible shock. I will say nothing of the credulity which accepts any statement which specialists, technicians, are pleased to make, whether for purposes of gain or glory. You stand there astonished and hurt in your profoundest sensibilities. But what else under the circumstances could you expect?

			

		

	
		
			
				

				G. K. Chesterton’s Views

				Mr. G. K. Chesterton’s comments on the disaster have already been quoted in part in this magazine. Like Mr. Shaw he was chiefly concerned with its effect on public opinion as evidenced in the newspapers. He had little sympathy with the horror professed by many British writers at the unseemly haste of American Senators and newspaper men in prying into the affair. It is all very well, he said, to blame American journalism as “vulgar and vindictive” and for setting “the pack in full cry upon a particular man.” The British critic might accuse Americans of wishing to hound Mr. Ismay, “as if he were the only man that was saved,” just as they hounded poor Gorki “as if he were the only man not living with his wife.” But might not the American critic retort that the British were in danger from precisely opposite vices? The British tendency is to hush things up, to “damp everything down.” Americans might reasonably suspect that the British Mersey commission would shirk the facts—“ignore plain questions and suppress existing telegrams to save the face of some rich man.” That was what happened when under the same Lord Mersey inquiry was made into the Jameson Raid. The Americans might say—

				We are not so careful of millionaires. We are hounding on the pack, and we think a pack of dogs, even if it is a pack of mongrels, is not so bad a thing in dealing with wolves—or foxes.

				As the Mersey commission went on he waxed bitterly sarcastic over some of its rulings and published a little skit holding it up to ridicule as carefully excluding from its investigation the essential things it was appointed to investigate.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				H. G. Wells’s Moral

				The moral which Mr. H. G. Wells drew from the disaster could have been guessed by any careful reader of the New Machiavelli. His comment on it was merely incidental and appeared in one of his articles in the Daily Mail on “The Labour Unrest.” It typifies perfectly to his mind the muddle of the present social situation and illustrates the incompetence of the upper class in modern society.

				It was one of those accidents which happen with a precision of time and circumstance that outdoes art; not an incident in it all that was not supremely typical. It was the penetrating comment of chance upon our entire social system. Beneath a surface of magnificent efficiency was—slapdash. The ship was not even equipped to save its third-class passengers: they had placed themselves on board with an infinite confidence in the care that was to be taken of them, and most of their women and children went down with the cry of those who find themselves cheated out of life.

				His remarks on Mr. Ismay’s luckless notoriety are singularly just—

				In the unfolding record of behaviour it is the stewardesses and bandsmen and engineers—persons of the trade-union class—who shine as brightly as any. And by the supreme artistry of Chance it fell to the lot of that tragic and unhappy gentleman, Mr. Bruce Ismay, to be aboard and to be caught by the urgent vacancy in the boat and the snare of the moment. No untried man dare say that he would have behaved better in his place. But for capitalism and for our existing social system his escape—with five and 50 third-class children waiting below to drown—was the abandonment of every noble pretension. It is not the man I would criticise, but the manifest absence of any such sense of the supreme dignity of his position as would have sustained him in that crisis. He was a rich man and a ruling man, but in the test he was not a proud man. In the common man’s realisation that such is indeed the case with most of those who dominate the world lies the true cause and danger of our social indiscipline. And the remedy in the first place lies not in social legislation, and so forth, but in the consciences of the wealthy. Heroism and a general devotion to the common good are the only effective answer to distrust.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Part III.

				Titanic Tributes: Selected Poems

				The Titanic disaster provided much inspiration for artists and authors, who created various works in memory of the ship’s victims. Here are just a few of the many poems composed and printed in Harper’s Weekly, The Bookman and Collier’s magazines immediately following the Titanic calamity. 

			

		

	
		
			
				

				The “Titanic” by M. C. Lehr: April 20, 1912

				
				The “Titanic”

				M. C. Lehr

				Harper’s Weekly

				April 20, 1912

				

				Within the dungeon of the deep

				There sleeps the queen of all the seas,

				Who swung assurance at the sweep

				Of ghostly peril on the breeze,

				And dared the elements to ply

				Their angered forces at her head

				That she might battle and defy—

				And lo! one battle left her dead!

				

				With all the graces of a court

				She slipped the tethers of the tide

				And glided far from out the port

				That bound her power and her pride,

				And with the promise of her youth

				And all the future in her sway,

				She strode in triumph over truth

				And tossed the danger with the spray!

				

				Within, her heart was great and gay,

				Without, her sinews stretched in length,

				The very heavens seemed to play

				Beside the pulses of her strength!

				And through the day and through the night

				Of billowed pleasure undismayed,

				Her throb of fervor set to flight

				The toll of fear, and fear obeyed.

				

				Peace! While the even waters glide

				By quiet stars from night to day;

				Peace! While the measured hours stride

				In swift descent upon their prey;

				And there in shrouded silence steals

				The stealthy espion of the sea,

				Whose frozen mask afar conceals

				The dark decree of destiny.

				

				Peace! While the miracle of man

				Yet flies her flag in majesty;

				Peace! While she breathes her final span

				Serene unto eternity;

				And then—the muffled knell of doom,

				The flash of fate, the riven rod,

				The plunge into the gulf of gloom,

				And last—the very touch of God!

				

				A thousand lives embosomed are

				Beneath the wonders of the wave,

				A thousand spirits vanished far

				Beyond the waters of the grave;

				And sunken in that solemn keep,

				The carcass of a vessel vast,

				Where only weeds and fishes creep

				Among the portholes of the past!

				

				No marble monolith may mark, 

				Brave sons! the traces of your doom,

				Where but the caverns of the shark

				Return the echoes of the tomb,

				And but a broken bulk of steel

				Crushed in the sea’s eternal bed,

				Shall tell the distant ages still

				Where tender homage may be led.

				

				And yet, about that shattered shell

				Whose glory crumbled in an hour,

				The waves may wind a coral spell

				And weave a poem into power,

				Until the heaving depths of slime

				And clinging beauties of the deep

				Shall mold a monument sublime

				Unto your ceremented sleep.

				

				And here, since every sorrow swings

				Some note of beauty on the tide,

				And not a dark despair but brings

				A feeble glimmer to abide,

				Bereaved, benumbed, all hearts may fold

				About the courage of the dead,

				And honor strength that died enrolled

				To yield the weaker, life instead.

				

				And while the winds and waters merge

				In mournful requiem of sighs,

				And chant a great eternal dirge

				Of far regret unto the skies,

				The wave of all the ages still

				Shall sweep the reef of memory,

				And yearning breakers curve and thrill

				In music of your eulogy!

			

		

	
		
			
				

				The Titanic by Brand Whitlock: June 15, 1912

				

				The Titanic

				Brand Whitlock

				Collier’s

				June 15, 1912

				

				“And this,” the dark Ironic Spirit mocked

				As it beheld the proud new lofty ship

				Upon its westering way across the sea,

				“This is thy latest, greatest miracle,

				The triumph of thy science, art and all

				That skill thou’st learnt since forth the Norseman fared

				Across these waters in their cockle shells,

				In dodging back and forth ‘twixt storm and sea,

				Until at last, in this thy master work,

				Thou’dst go in safety and in pride, and boast

				Meanwhile of thine unparalleled achievement,

				Thy victory o’er my wanton will and whim!

				Ho, Little Man, behold! I’d not waste e’en

				A tempest on thy paragon, but thus,

				Upon its first glad, confident adventure,

				With but a cast-off fragment of my store

				Of power—thus to the bottom of the seas

				For evermore, with this thy latest marvel

				And with thee! Ho! Ho!”

				The awful laugh

				Rang through the dreadful reaches of the Void.

				But lo! The calm and all-sufficient answer

				Of our intrepid Northern race! With lips

				Drawn tight, they look with clear, dry eyes on doom,

				And so confront the end, there in the night

				That was to have for them no pitying dawn.

				(Their kind alone of all intelligence

				Feels pity.)

				“The women and the children first.

				We stay.”

				No cry, no whimpering; and there,

				Up there, upon the dark, mysterious bridge,

				The grizzled captain, chief of all those victims

				Of Its sublime, stupendous, bitter joke,

				But the exemplar of that race which knows

				How to aspire, achieve, and dare Its wrath,

				And in the hour of failure, how to die.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				The Harvest of the Sea by Charles Hanson Towne: June 1912

				

				The Harvest of the Sea

				Charles Hanson Towne

				The Bookman

				June 1912

				

				The jealous Sea moaned in the April night:

				“Lo! there are comrades hidden in my heart,

				Unfortunates who sought me, sick of life.

				But I am hungry for brave souls; I crave

				Their warmth and passion through my chilling tides;

				Their heads upon my bosom, and their hands,

				Like children’s hands, about me in the dark.

				I need their blood in my cold loneliness.”

				

				A Titan sailed her weary leagues of foam,

				Unknowing her strange wish, her made desire.

				But there was menace in the starlit night,

				And sudden doom upon deceiving paths,

				And a wild horror on the mighty deep.

				

				The grey Sea laughed—and drew those brave men down,

				And braver women who but mocked at Death,

				Seeing that Love went with them. These the souls

				The awful Sea desired! These the hearts

				She waited for in that stupendous hour!

				They were enough to warm the Arctic wastes,

				To fill with furnace heat the frozen zones,

				And fire the very Sea that was their grave.

				

				But dream not, mighty Ocean, they are yours!

				We have them still, those high and valiant men

				Who died that others might reach ports of peace.

				Not in your jealous depths their spirits roam,

				But through the world today, and up to heaven!

			

		

	
		
			
				

				Part IV

				After Titanic: Survivor Stories

				While stories from those who lived were printed in newspapers and magazines the world over, Titanic survivors Lawrence Beesley (1877-1967) and Colonel Archibald Gracie (1859-1912) recounted their experiences on board the ill-fated ship in their own separate books. Beesley’s The Loss of the S.S. Titanic: Its Story and Its Lessons, by One of the Survivors was released in June 1912—a mere nine weeks after the sinking. The Truth about the Titanic by Colonel Gracie was published posthumously in 1913; Gracie passed away on December 4, 1912, his health severely affected by the time he spent in a lifeboat awaiting rescue.

			

		

	
		
			
				

				THE LOSS OF THE S.S. TITANIC

				Its Story and Its Lessons

				Lawrence Beesley,
One of the Survivors
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				Preface

				
				
				

				The circumstances in which this book came to be written are as follows. Some five weeks after the survivors from the Titanic landed in New York, I was the guest at luncheon of Hon. Samuel J. Elder and Hon. Charles T. Gallagher, both well-known lawyers in Boston. After luncheon I was asked to relate to those present the experiences of the survivors in leaving the Titanic and reaching the Carpathia.

				

				When I had done so, Mr. Robert Lincoln O’Brien, the editor of the Boston Herald, urged me as a matter of public interest to write a correct history of the Titanic disaster, his reason being that he knew several publications were in preparation by people who had not been present at the disaster, but from newspaper accounts were piecing together a description of it. He said that these publications would probably be erroneous, full of highly coloured details, and generally calculated to disturb public thought on the matter. He was supported in his request by all present, and under this general pressure I accompanied him to Messrs. Houghton Mifflin Company, where we discussed the question of publication.

				

				Messrs. Houghton Mifflin Company took at that time exactly the same view that I did, that it was probably not advisable to put on record the incidents connected with the Titanic’s sinking: it seemed better to forget details as rapidly as possible.

				

				However, we decided to take a few days to think about it. At our next meeting we found ourselves in agreement again—but this time on the common ground that it would probably be a wise thing to write a history of the Titanic disaster as correctly as possible. I was supported in this decision by the fact that a short account, which I wrote at intervals on board the Carpathia, in the hope that it would calm public opinion by stating the truth of what happened as nearly as I could recollect it, appeared in all the American, English, and Colonial papers and had exactly the effect it was intended to have. This encourages me to hope that the effect of this work will be the same.

				

				Another matter aided me in coming to a decision—the duty that we, as survivors of the disaster, owe to those who went down with the ship, to see that the reforms so urgently needed are not allowed to be forgotten.

				

				Whoever reads the account of the cries that came to us afloat on the sea from those sinking in the ice-cold water must remember that they were addressed to him just as much as to those who heard them, and that the duty, of seeing that reforms are carried out devolves on every one who knows that such cries were heard in utter helplessness the night the Titanic sank.
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