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How the Cameral
CatchesOld Ocean’sk

Rolling Waves 1

E stood on the forscard deck, his

arms folded.

Surging

through the swaters, the

was rolling and lifting to the long, heaving

billows that stretched ascay as far as the eye
could see.

“It's swonderful, that <cater, isn't it?”

he remarked to-his companion. He was an

engineer, and things appealed 1o him in

her lheavy way
great ocean carrier

terms of force, active or latent.

“Yes,” assented the other, “the ocean
always impresses me. [t is the one unsub-
dued element in the world, possibly.”

“This bulk of iron,” said the engineer,
“ﬂ'ﬂﬂfd !Jf a ft'dffh'f ina ;{r':ra.f _f:l'.ff'. Tl"r'-
mendously impressive i1s the ocean's wrath,

‘as the poets call 1t. Even at rest it fills one
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ﬂ’ffh aive. Does 1t not breathe Ir‘('a:(-.-‘r n
rgpojr, _tnlgg(jf!'.f)?! r'l}' terrific latent :'m‘r[’r\‘?"

N sancient times the people of Greece and
other lands believed thuet the monarch of
the ceean was Neptune, an old man of gi-
gantic stature, with & gnarled, powerful

visage, who rode through the bounding warves
with trigent in the ' Hillenes
were 8 poelle In-r;ﬁ-‘ i_\‘ ;:-.;I-, love nercids
and mermaids
Of all the
most powerful, a

air, followed

N oBEne i r

ine wis one

the
vioi in n graciens mood his

wight wus s Lt koned with,

The power on I'hie terrifie force
beneath the calm serenity of a summer day st
sca! The charm, the b he waters in-
spired poets long before the davs of Homer, as
they inspire wonder and adnuration, awe and

{fear today.

In one is poems Alger
Bwinburne n3 the a and wind
both eternully striving with the ot
For the heart of wWuters s
And the ki AT ¥ f1 L]
And thelr was s fire s v
» The Bir 4 ealh k
T E ’ 3 B T
i1he [ N K i F
Of the wind, the Javer « i Lthe e Al reas-
a .
ing Bt times, & id in his persistent v 2
of the waves, the puoet writ
t e we
i L.
L 4 { - we
r hbn &
0.
Now of the ocean, mistress (4 1 e wind
Trites
WHhAL s fire that !'s fame ub A consume her®
More Berce than a re &re her waves
hak i» eafth tha: » Kulle & ) anin PR
More deep Are her own than their ETaves

Bdts shrinks from his pinfons Lhat cover
The darkness by thunders beaMnned

Put ste knows him. hes lord and her
The godhead of wind

- w and his oERpTIon, pondering
OOPBR Wawes on & reweut trip abroad,
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7%he Cuzing Cress Cornres Sweepind Fdoa7a-

wer mood that enmes upon most persons
wh he sea. And the mood 1s never s=o
verwhelming as when it comes for the first
time—10 the voyager making his first trip
Caught in the vortex of some furio rm,

his ng is one of terror. But thi

a eurface emotion compared with the

r i the profound awe, the so
ns f the boundless immensity of the sca
till him as he watcl the heaving of that

mighty breast when the storm winds have passed

n and le a car, bright day to watch the
swell of the ses
Surging from the distance, the waves cun
ng on smoothly, as thongh covered with o)
It was on such 8 day that the phou
Sinking down

this page were 'dkb"‘.’:.
green valley «

dark the

slowly righta herself as she begins to fee] th
lift of another wave.
Noiselessly, but with the power of & thou-

sand giants, its huoge shoulder rises under the
vessel and lifts it as though it were & toxr. Then,
as its orest surges up lbhe iron side, boils over
rail and send: & great white and green
swash foaming over the deck, one almost fancics
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old Neptune may be heard chuckling in
his larr,

The wave goes quietly on its way,
slides noiselessly down the
r side into another wonderful val-
lex, only to feel another titanic shoul-
under her keel and another resist-
ifting her once more to the

the ship

furthe

| foree li
mountain top of the waters,

And then one ponders on the de-
hidden down in the fathom-
s, of the anger that often
the smiling fac: of the ocean,
and how the waves leap and toss moun-

un high as though to reach rent
iouds, and how the universe crashes,
roars, thunders and rumbles
deafening tumult and warfare of wind
1d sea

The biﬂ‘.’n'!t MOoTINI WAVEes ever
measured, it is stated, were between 44
and 48 feet high, 'while the average
m height is not more than 30 feet
Possibly one could not gauge the force of these
waves. Some years ago, bowever, during a
stormn a rock ‘weighing five and one-half tons
was lifted frem & spot near the Skerryvore
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In the face of such-foree how fatile all

lighthouse, England sad hurled . seventy-two
man's éfarts seem!  And bow one must recog-

feet above sea level, while & mass ‘weighing 1 ! e
thirteen and one-balf tons was tora from s olif nize ‘old  Neptune's power even in his playful
seventy-four feet high moods !
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