1 —ty

=t ey, w

b R W g A

- . ard W,
- L= Ik

.

THE

'OREGON" SUNDAY JOURNAL, PORTLAND, S

T e

".
=S5 =y
:J—‘i e b Pheit g

- whiel has ftounded the most wealihy of trav-
" olere ot ¢ .w_uhhy travelers have not en-

Somre o o Tupoles wree

The Lalest Addition to:
 the Luxuries of Travel ¢}
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r JYHE INVALID, her hfisband, her

[' doctor and her nurse hovering

solicitously about her steamer

chair as she reclined in her appointed place

on the promenade deck, while the maid

stood resignedly awaiting any chance to be

useful, gazed beyond the smooth green

swells to the far, clear-line of the horizon.
She shook her head fretfully.

“No,” she reiterated. ““Nothing—I
can eat nothing at all. I wish”'—to her duti-
Ful husband—"our whole ten millions were
at the bottom of this wretched ocean and 1
was picking sirawberries again on the
farm” Her face brightened. *I'd.steal
them then, as I ysed to while I picked.”

“Come and steal some now,” suggest-

ed the husband.
“What! In the middle of the Atlantic

ocean?”’

“Sure! Come on; I'll help you.”

Her husband on one side and the eager
maid on the other, she allowed herself to
be supporsed, protesting incredulity, until
she reached schat looked to be—and really
was—a greenhouse on the steamer's sun
deck.

There, blushing pink on their vines,
were plenty of the most luscious strawber-
ries that ever tempted an tnvalid,

LENTY of other voysgers bound for
Europe this spring and summer have
enjoyed the delicious proofs of the
senses that money can work miracles in

the widest waste of waters.

Palm gardens, truck gardens, {ruit gar-
dens, flower gardens—yes, and by one fortunate
hap, butterfly gardens—ihe latest floating par-
adise, that masquerades under the name of the
ocean liner, has accomplished this year all of
these, and so much more that, unless one experi-
ences their manifoeld luxury, he feels impelled to
remain a doubting Thomas still.

The garden and the truck farm are innovy-
tions on.the Hamburg-American liners Amerika
and Kaiserin Auguste Victorin; but they are
far from isolated examples of the amazing Inx-
ury to which transatlantic trave]l has attained.

When the Lapland, the 18,5600-ton steam-
ship of the Red Star Line, began her voyages
between New York and Antwerp, eguipped for
the accommodation of 750 eabin and 1700 steer-
age passengers, she had among her officials a
totally new funetionary of the sea in the pretty
person of Miss Livingston Broom, an American
girl, superintendent of an ocean department
“store.

CAN GET WHOLE WARDROBES

So thorough is that establishment that, if a
passenger were to come on board in haste and
only the elothes she stood in, she could purchase
and heave fitted before the first nightfall at sea
a complete and ultrafashionable wardrobe and
be in perfect readiness for the evening dance in
the ballroom, inclosed with glass on one of the
promenade decks.

The mingling of convefffences and gran-
deurs ta be found on a liner such as the Cunarder
Mayzxetapia has been widely heralded, from the
e of decks that use up the advance guard of
the alphabet in their momenclature to the black-
and-gold eldvators that insist on completing the
illusion of the Houting hotel. :

A floatinig hotel—and that of the most ele-
4 kind—is what the first-class liner has evo-

" d-into this summer; and it is along that
 trend ‘:‘I‘f develdpmicnt that the steamships

st Vietoria an'd Amerika have
oo of entertainment to a level
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riches have their limit, and Mammon is sensible
enough not to expect strawberries from the salt
seas.

A daily ‘newspaper Mammon learned to
count on as a sort of curiesity of traval
Mammon got his first real thrill when his steam-
ship paper appeared with the daily market re-
ports and the exciting fact that Steel preferred
had risen two points. -

Mrs. Mammon first felt positively safe when
she betook herself to the purser and with -her
own hards put her wealth of pearls in the stecl
safe-deposit box of the salid ocedan bank vault
which was assigned to her suite.

But along with these things came all the

comforts and adjuncts of the great hotel—baths,

gymnasia, sociel halls, landsmen’s bedsteads in
place dof the seadog’s bunk refined into s berth,
snd then—joy. of the exelusive and gastronomie
—individual tables and a restaurant a la carte.
On the better class of bouts, at least, the
restaurant is conducted on the same soale pnd by
the same management as applies Napoleonio
skill to the Ritz and the Carlton, in Paris and
London. Afternoon tea made its soothing debut
in the exquisite palm garden on the npper doek.
All these things, by dint of having the fresh-
est of fish and meéats awniting a long line of

trained porters ia the

fruits, butter, eggs and milk at Cherbourg, and
countless tons of ice always on board, were prac-
ticable for a steamer whose voyage might last a
week at the utmost.

But there were refinements of living to
which hotel management' foréver aspires, even
though they be forever beyond its achievement.
Mr. and. Mrs: Mammon must' be convineed. that
not only is the sea safe, but, to their unlimited
purses, as.benign as any Garden of Eden ‘they
ever paid §10,000 gardeners o run on land.

Modestly, after their trinmphs of system
and refrigeration, the modern Vatels determined
to take a little fall out of Apicius, of ancient
Rome, in the matter of flsh.

' FRESH' FISH AT SEA

They built in the Amerika and the Kaiserin
Auguste enormous tanks, esch 15 fest long, 3
feet Migh and 8 feet wide, located on the' boat
deck, divided into two compartments and roofed
snd partitioned with perforated steel bulkheads
to prevent the escape of water in heavy
weather. :

Into these tanks at the beginning of every
voyage were put'a ton of fish, many of them
trqut  and varieties equally delicate of health

during ‘the_ winter.

To any one familiar with the difficulties of
supplying fresh water on shipboard and of keep-
ing fresh-water fish alive in anything except
their native streams, the daring of that attempt
Bordered on the dive after the Rhinegold, and
oid Apiocius must- have grinned as: he - yanked
anothér lamprey ount of the watars of the Styx.

But, marvelous to relate, all the fish lived
and stayed fat and hearty until, figuring at the
tables of the epicurean Mammons in the restau-
rant, they enabled hundreds of luxurious trav-
&ers to get fotter and heartier.

The advéenturers of the table after that vic-
tory over nature  felt like the Wright brothers
after their first glides downhill.  They engaged
a highly expert gardener named Petcrsen, made
him & member of the regular staff and turned
him loose, with carte blancto to spend anything
and do ‘anything if he would only guarantee to
provide  frekh fruits, salads snd vegetables.

Anybody who knows the difficulties of flower
®gardening and trocking along the seashore can
form somie idea of the ecourage that attempted
to do it with Jand a thousand miles away. -

. Yet it has been done.this seasen, and done
on so extensive ‘a-scale - that . the - atrawbarries
frésh from the vines are mere incidontals &f
ocean travel today, slthough. thegy are among
the newest and most unexpected of its delights.

_ Right on the sun deck of these giant steam-
ships rises the greenfiouse, built of staunch steel,
with a profusion of windows equal to that of
any greenhouse ashore, They can all be opéned
to air and the sunshine. In inclement
weather they are.as readily kept. closed; hnd
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.ering. sbout thein, gr

g :liness of his own ¢reations,
coils of steam pipes convert  amazed:deliglhit until: the:
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:ho structure into a hothouse quite as effective
as any conservatory on land.

There several hundred strawberry plants are
installed at the eénd of every voyage, so gauged
in their development that they ripen during the
trip, There, too, spring gip overnight the mush-
raoms gnd various greens that are wused in the
restaurant, including the lettuce, which supplied
100 orders, during a single trip, and all; the flow-
ers and decorative plants needed for $he beauti-
Yying of tables and apariments.

BUTTERFLIES BOBBED UP

Could there possibly be anything else in the
way of ruinously expensive simplicity which
Mrs. Mammon and the Misses Mammon might
crave! ' eal

Al, yes! ‘Was there hot some Haroun Al
Raschid dream of a butterfly dance at the Bello--
vue-Btratford, in Philadelphia,- where ‘live, gor-

' geous ‘butterflies were rcleased in. the ‘palatial

balircom. to complete the gay and picturesque
scenef But that, alas! was s Parnassian flight
beyond even Mammon’s range. : o
Faplish despair!  Nature, perhaps stung to
rivalry by these bold upsetters of her laws, took
a hand herself. About the middle of May, when
the Amerika was three deys ‘out on her way to
Now York, several hyacinths, taken aboard at
Hamburg, opened their buds in the palm room
. A few hours, and the travelers beheld, hov-
t. butferflies with darkly
velvet wings spotted with érimson ind the
very sonls of animate nature come, sheéer ao-
cident,"to ' dazzle ambitions man with the love-
and o 'soutes of




