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INTRODUCTION


The basic facts of the story are well known. The White Star liner Titanic – the largest ship in the world – was scheduled to leave Southampton on 10 April 1912 on the first leg of her maiden voyage. The Titanic was described as being ‘practically unsinkable,’ and an oral tradition arose that ignored the qualifier ‘practically’ and promoted the belief among the general public that the ship was absolutely unsinkable. In addition to her own passengers and crewmen, the Titanic was scheduled to carry a large number of passengers from other liners whose sailings had been cancelled due to a coal strike, and most of the people who were scheduled to sail on the brand new ship eagerly let their friends and loved ones know about their travel plans; many letters and postcards describing these travel plans were written and mailed to people living in many widely scattered locations.


At noon on 10 April the Titanic was gently eased away from the White Star dock in Southampton and gradually began making her way down the channel toward the open sea. As the ship moved abreast of the moored liners Oceanic and New York, however, the sudden displacement of water caused by the Titanic’s passing caused the New York to strain at her moorings; the lines that connected the New York to the Oceanic snapped like twine, and the helpless vessel drifted out into the channel and was pulled relentlessly toward the huge passenger liner that was moving through the water nearby. The New York’s stern narrowly missed striking the Titanic’s port quarter, and several tugs wrestled with the helpless vessel as she drifted forward along the Titanic’s port side and cleared the big liner’s bows by a matter of feet. Despite this close call, the Titanic remained unscathed, and after a brief delay she resumed her run for the open sea.


That evening the Titanic stopped briefly at Cherbourg, and the following noon she stopped at Queenstown, Ireland; at both locations the vessel picked up additional passengers and mail, and the letters that had been written on board the great vessel during the previous twenty-four hours were carried ashore and entrusted to the postal systems of France and Ireland for delivery to their ultimate destinations. Many of these communications contained descriptions of the previous day’s voyage and the close call that the Titanic had had during her near-collision with the New York.


After leaving Queenstown on 11 April the Titanic turned her bows westward and headed out onto the vast expanse of the North Atlantic as she proceeded toward New York. Her passengers included some of the wealthiest and best-known personages in England and the United States, but – in addition to these luminaries – the great vessel carried a full complement of business and pleasure travellers as well as a large number of European, Irish and Middle Eastern immigrants who were leaving their homelands in order to create new lives for themselves in the New World. The passengers travelling on board the Titanic totalled 1,318, a number that was augmented by the vessel’s 891 crewmen – most of whom hailed from the Southampton area and left families whose livelihood depended upon the payslips that the crewmen would receive from the White Star Line when they returned to England.


For the next three days the Titanic’s maiden voyage proceeded normally, and with each passing day the ship’s officers gradually increased her speed with the intention of bettering the crossing time that had been achieved by her sister ship Olympic during that vessel’s own maiden voyage the previous year. The Titanic’s passengers enjoyed their brief respite from everyday life on shore and took advantage of this golden opportunity to socialise with friends and acquaintances, listen to the ship’s orchestra and partake of the excellent food and drink served in the ship’s spacious dining rooms.


During these idyllic days at sea the Titanic’s passengers and crewmen continued to write letters and postcards to their friends and loved ones at home; most (but not all) of these communications were deposited in the ship’s mailboxes and were collected and sorted every day by the mail clerks, who placed them in the appropriate mail bags for offloading and delivery once the Titanic arrived in New York.


With the arrival of Sunday 14 April the Titanic began to receive wireless messages from other vessels warning of icebergs and masses of field ice that stretched diagonally across the southern steamer track – the track that the Titanic was traversing during her maiden trip to New York. The icefield in question lay ahead of the Titanic in a position that her officers calculated she would reach sometime around 11 p.m. that same evening. Weather conditions and visibility remained ideal throughout the day, though, and at 7 p.m. three additional boilers were connected to the Titanic’s engines, an action that increased the vessel’s speed to 22½ knots – the fastest speed she had achieved during the entire voyage.


Darkness came, and the Titanic steamed through the night, her speed undiminished despite the presence of the icefield that was known to lie directly in her path. 11 p.m came and went, and the Titanic’s lookouts were later heard to allege that they reported several iceberg sightings to the ship’s officers during the next half-hour – but that the officers did not slow the vessel down or taken any other action to minimise the chances of a possible collision. Whether or not these allegations were true, at 11.40 p.m. the officers’ lack of prudent action caught up with the Titanic when she collided with an iceberg that opened six of her forward compartments to the sea.


The Titanic’s officers began evacuating passengers from the vessel despite an insufficient number of lifeboats, but two hours and forty minutes later the ship upended, broke in half and sank beneath the waves, taking with her two-thirds of the passengers and crewmen who had entrusted their lives to the White Star Line. The 712 people who were lucky enough to find places in lifeboats that night were picked up by the Cunard liner Carpathia, which landed them in New York three days later.


To the best of this author’s knowledge the story of the Titanic’s maiden voyage and tragic end has never been told entirely from the perspective of the passengers and crewmen themselves. Aside from the use of occasional direct quotes, the story is usually told in paraphrased form by authors who were not even alive when the Titanic set sail on her maiden voyage. A few researchers who were luckier than most were able to speak in person with living Titanic survivors who described their experiences in vivid detail, but the last of those survivors is gone now and – aside from recordings – the sound of their voices has been stilled forever.


But only the sound of their voices has been silenced …


One source of information about the Titanic disaster that has often been overlooked by historians is the large number of postcards, letters and diary entries that were written by passengers and crewmen before and during the Titanic’s maiden voyage itself, as well as letters and memoirs that were written by survivors during the tragic days that followed the sinking – a period when memories were still fresh and the horror of the disaster was a raw, open wound that had not yet had a chance to heal. The texts of these personal documents serve as windows into their writers’ souls, but – despite the fact that these documents are widely scattered and difficult to track down – finding them is the only way a researcher can glimpse the emotions that were experienced by the passengers and crewmen at various periods during the Titanic’s maiden voyage and its tragic aftermath.


The letters and postcards that were written by passengers and crewmen prior to the Titanic’s maiden voyage are commonplace in nature and are similar to written documents that any human being – past or present – might write prior to starting on a long journey. There were announcements of travel plans, words of farewell, words of advice to loved ones, last minute requests, expressions of excitement regarding the upcoming voyage and expressions of pleasure at the traveller’s impending reunion with friends and loved ones in the United States.


The documents that were written during the five days of the Titanic’s maiden voyage are similarly prosaic and describe the day-to-day activities of each traveller on board the ship herself. Again, these are commonplace documents describing routine shipboard events that could easily have occurred to the present reader or to any other traveller who finds himself bound from one port of call to another.


But the banal nature of the passenger and crew communications changes dramatically after the sinking of the Titanic on 15 April, and the horrifying content of subsequent written documents bursts upon us unexpectedly like a bolt from the blue. No longer do we read about everyday happenings experienced by ordinary people under routine circumstances; instead, we suddenly find ourselves reading about heart-shaking events that spelled the difference between life and death to 2,209 people who just happened to find themselves on board the ‘unsinkable’ Titanic during her last hours of existence.


It is hoped that the letters, postcards and other documents that we will be examining in this book will become a convenient resource for future historians who wish to use primary source material to shed light on Titanic topics both major and minor – from documenting the activities of specific passengers and crewmen to shedding light on esoteric topics like the kind of weather the Titanic experienced right up to the hour she vanished beneath the surface of the sea. The documents in this book represent a rich haul of primary source material that will spare future historians from the many thousands of hours it would take them to track down each of these documents individually – assuming they knew where to look.


Although most of the documents in this book describe incidents that the writers witnessed at first hand, the reader should be forewarned that not every word contained in these documents can necessarily be taken as absolute gospel. It should be noted that occasionally passengers wrote about incidents that they only heard about from other passengers but did not see with their own eyes – although that of course doesn’t mean that at least some of the controversial incidents mentioned in those letters did not happen exactly as described. For instance, one or two documents contain hints about the lookouts’ alleged sightings of nearby icebergs prior to their documented sighting of the fatal ’berg that the Titanic actually struck. Other letters describe incidents that the writers claimed to have witnessed with their own eyes but which some modern researchers have difficulty accepting as being true. For instance, survivor George Rheims wrote a letter claiming that he personally witnessed the suicide of one of the Titanic’s officers, and survivor Charlotte Collyer stated that she was present in Fifth Officer Harold Lowe’s lifeboat when Lowe took that boat back to the scene of the sinking to rescue swimmers from the water. (Even though Lowe and other crewmen later claimed that no passengers accompanied them during this rescue attempt, Mrs Collyer’s claim is supported by survivor Edith Brown Haisman, who told the present author that she was also present in Lowe’s lifeboat during that officer’s attempted rescue of swimmers.)


Although many of the documents in this book describe selfless acts of heroism that were displayed by a number of passengers and crewmen during the sinking of the Titanic, other documents contain occasional whispers of unsavoury behaviour that was displayed by several people both before and after the ship went down. Human beings are sometimes contradictory in nature and can display dramatically different characteristics in different situations, and a person who behaves honourably and heroically at one moment in time can behave cruelly and unfeelingly in another – a dichotomy that is clearly demonstrated in the documents that highlight the altering moods and behaviour of Fifth Officer Harold Lowe. Despite the fact that a number of accounts attest to the fact that Lowe was an undoubted hero who saved a number of lives that night, it is disturbing to read an allegation about that officer’s reluctance to rescue a swimming passenger based solely on that passenger’s race, and it is equally disturbing to read Lowe’s proud boast to another survivor that he deliberately prevented some of the Titanic’s rich passengers from entering lifeboats solely because of his egalitarian desire to make those rich ‘nabobs’ remain on the sinking ship with ‘good men’. (Interestingly, Lowe’s subsequent admission that he would have committed suicide if he wasn’t saddled with a lifeboat full of survivors should give modern-day researchers pause when they consider the fact that First Officer William Murdoch is said to have done that very thing and taken his own life right before the ship went down – an allegation that Murdoch’s modern-day admirers do not wish to believe.)


The letters and memoirs contained in this book are undoubtedly of great importance in a historical sense, but it is important for us to remember that they were written by human beings who were living lives of their own prior to the day when they set foot on the Titanic. With this thought in mind, the present author has concluded this volume by including brief biographical sketches of all of the people whose letters and memoirs appear in the book. Before reading each individual letter, the reader might find it informative to read about the person who wrote the letter in question and find out why that person was sailing on the largest ship in the world in the spring of 1912.


The present author has spent almost forty years visiting various archives and libraries in England, Canada and the United States in search of the texts of passenger and crew letters and memoirs that – in many cases – have been forgotten since the day they were written. The texts of many of these documents were originally gathered by newspaper reporters who covered the disaster itself in 1912, and the present author has discovered that microfilms of newspapers of the period are a gold mine for the discovery of such texts. However, the texts of many of the other written documents that appear in this book have been generously donated by descendants of the writers themselves as well as by some of the world’s foremost historians who have devoted themselves to researching the sinking of the Titanic.


Many of the Titanic passengers and crewmen whose letters are contained in this book are represented by an embarrassment of written riches, but the reader will immediately notice that many other passengers and crewmen only whisper to us with one or two handwritten lines. The poignancy of this fact strikes home when we remember that these quiet whispers often represent the last recorded thoughts of people whose lives were about to be cut short and who were destined never to see or be seen by their loved ones – or anyone else – ever again.


The letters, postcards and memoirs that appear in this book are only a small fraction of the similar communications that are known to still exist. Rather than lament the absence of the documents that have been excluded from this work, though, the present author rejoices in the fact that so many generous people throughout the world have been willing to share the texts of the fascinating historical material of which they are the current guardians. These people have asked for nothing except to be acknowledged as the contributors of the documents in question, and the author has been truly humbled by the generosity and many kindnesses that these outstanding people have extended to him over the years. Thank you, my friends.





George Behe


Mount Clemens, Michigan
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PRELUDE: 31 MAY 1911






	JOHN KIRKWOOD

	Toronto Businessman







In 1912 Mr Kirkwood, the manager of Toronto’s Walter Thompson Advertising Agency, wrote a letter describing the launch of the Titanic, an event he witnessed on 31 May 1911:





When the Titanic was launched at Belfast last May, I saw the event from the vantage point of the harbour master’s boat.


The occasion was tense with interest and expectation. Countless thousands were gathered to witness the immense hull slip from its steel cage into the sea. A year or so before the Olympic had been similarly launched but no multitudes of citizens and workmen thronged the nearby wharves, for it was feared that these would be submerged by the wave arising from the plunge into the water of so vast a vessel. But there was no wave – only an 18-inch ripple, so gently did the Olympic slide from the slips.


The signal for the liberation of the Titanic was the explosion of a rocket. Almost imperceptibly the black monster began its first short voyage, its easy descent being assured by the use of £300 worth of soap.


Some of us expected to see the huge hull take the water heavily, with splash and foam, but she breasted her element so lightly that we felt no swell, and she was pulled up in her own length. The journey down the slips took only 62 seconds. Without a minute’s delay tugs were hauling the Titanic to her berth to be completely fitted up before a year should pass.


Three days previously the Olympic had occupied the place to which the Titanic was being shifted. Before she left Belfast the public were given an opportunity of inspecting the largest and most magnificent ship ever built up to that time. I remember seeing Lord Pirrie, the distinguished head of Harland and Wolff shipbuilders, guiding a little company of friends over the noble vessel. I was told that his firm was given the contracts for the building of the Olympic and Titanic without submitting a tender, only an estimate so implicit is the reliance of the White Star authorities in the integrity of Lord Pirrie’s firm and in the thoroughness of their work. I was told also that on the very day named for delivery the Titanic, ready for her maiden voyage, would surely be handed over to her owners.


At the launching of the Titanic there were no forebodings of catastrophe. The skies were blue. The hearts of all were gay, enthusiasm was unbounded. The pride of every citizen of Belfast was at its zenith. Today, less than a year afterwards, on its first brave venturing the great ship shattered and a sepulchre lies two thousand fathoms deep on the ocean’s bed.1
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PRE-SAILING DAYS


THE TITANIC’S PASSENGERS AND CREWMEN MAKE PREPARATIONS FOR THEIR UPCOMING VOYAGE TO AMERICA






	THOMAS ANDREWS

	First Class Passenger







On 2 April, after the Titanic completed her trials at Belfast, Ireland and was being delivered to Southampton, Mr Andrews, her chief designer, wrote a letter to his wife in Belfast:





Just a line to let you know that we got away this morning in fine style and have had a very satisfactory trial. We are getting more ship-shape every hour, but there is still a great deal to be done.





After the Titanic arrived at Southampton, on 4 April Mr Andrews wrote a letter to his wife which contained the following statements:





I wired you this morning of our safe arrival after a very satisfactory trip. The weather was good and everyone most pleasant. I think the ship will clean up all right before sailing on Wednesday.





(Andrews also mentioned that Lord Pirrie’s doctors refused to allow him to sail on the maiden voyage.)


Mr Andrews inspected the Titanic and wrote two subsequent letters, one of which recorded serious trouble with the vessel’s restaurant galley hot press and directed attention to a design for reducing the number of screws in stateroom hat hooks. The other letter agreed with the Titanic’s owners that the hue of the pebble dashing on the private promenade decks was too dark, and he noted a plan for staining green the wicker furniture on one side of the vessel. On 9 April Mr Andrews wrote another letter to his wife and stated:





The Titanic is now about complete and will I think do the old Firm credit to-morrow when we sail.2
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	ROGER BRICOUX

	Crew (Bandsman)







On 17 March 1912, while serving on board the Carpathia, Mr Bricoux wrote the following letter to his parents in Monaco:





On Board the Cunard RMS Carpathia


17/3/12.





Dear Parents, Just a few quick words as the ship is about to reach Gibraltar and I had no time to write from Naples as we left for a tour of the city. You can tell Vissotty that I accept what he proposed me. As for Dad being ill, you told me in your letter your father is slightly ill, but you never told me he was suffering from an illness that could prove grave. As for sending postcards I no longer can. We are going to New-York where I will board the Mauretania, the biggest ship in the world 32,000 tons and when in Liverpool, I will head for Southampton, where I will board the Titanic which will be launched on 10 April and will be the biggest ship in the world 50,000 tons it is a city: Turkish baths, bicycle (yeah, there’s a bike on board), gymnasium, a swimming pool that is 100 metres long the ship is 945 metres long (English yard, which means over a French kilometre and only New York harbour can welcome us). I like this life a lot but I will be with you with great pleasure as for marrying, I will only marry a girl who will have money, in order to fit my tastes … I’d better drown myself. I imagine love in silk linen or at least nothing less than a ‘comfortable home’ and not in an attic, with fear of starving the day after. Ambitious? maybe and why not and something tells me I ought to be for it is the only way to success. I send you my heart and I kiss you. Roger. Send me your letter on board the Carpathia, New-York (America).3





After transferring to the Mauretania, Mr Bricoux sent the following undated letter to his parents:





The Cunard Steamship Company Limited


RMS Mauretania.





Dear Dad, You will certainly think that I took too much time to send this letter but this is not my fault as I’ve been on the Mauretania for ten days and had no opportunity to post this letter. Well, this is why I’m writing: I want to kiss you very warmly and wish you all my best wishes and wish you good health. Vissotty wrote me that you were a little feeble at the moment but I hope it is nothing important and that my letter will find you in good health or else may it help you recover quickly.


The ship’s vibrations are so irritating that I cannot write. Can you imagine, we run 400 miles a day, it is the world’s record, one mile is 1837 metres, 5 days from New-York to Liverpool. Well, I’ll send you a long letter from the Titanic. Please kiss mom for me and give her all my love. Roger, on board the Titanic, Southampton, England, I expect a letter from you in New York.4
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	HARRY BRISTOW

	Crew (Saloon Steward)







On 9 April Mr Bristow wrote the following wife to his wife Ethel:





Titanic


Southampton 9-4-12





Dearest Et


I have earned my first day’s pay on the Titanic and been paid and I may say spent it. Do you know dearie I forgot about towels, also cloth brush so I’ve to buy two. My uniform will cost £1-17-6, coat plus waistcoat and cap and Star regulation collars and paper front (don’t laugh dearie it’s quite true) two white jackets etc. so it won’t leave me very much to take up. My pay is £3-15s plus tips. I’m in the first class saloon so I may pick up a bit. I’ve been scrubbing the floor today in saloon, about a dozen of us. I lost myself a time or two, she is such an enormous size I expect it will take me a couple of trips before I know my way about here. I believe we’re due back here again about the 4th next month. I am not sure though … I’ve to be aboard tomorrow morning 6 o/c sharp, means turning out at 5am. You might send a letter to me addressed as envelope enclosed a day before we’re expected in so that I could have it directly I come ashore, now dearie with fondest love to boy and self & be brave as you always are, your ever loving Harry5
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	ARCHIBALD BUTT

	First Class Passenger







On 2 March 1912, while sailing to Italy with Frank Millet on the liner Berlin, Major Butt wrote the following letter to presidential secretary Charles Hilles:





Dear Hilles,


I want to come back by the Titanic of the White Star Line which sails from Southampton on the 10th of April. I have splendid rates offered me by the other lines. Could not you or Forster take this up with the White Star people in New York and get them to send me a letter, care of the American Ambassador at Rome, reserving for me good accommodation at same minimum rate.


To my horror I learned from old Kill Joy Cosby last night that when one is on sick leave he has to give up his commutation of quarters [illegible] & fuel allowance and everything that makes one [illegible] a livable allowance. Hence these letters or this note.


Love to all, Mrs Henry Taft is on board. It is beautiful today, cloudy, but I hope it will clear up later. I miss the President badly. It seems so funny to be away from him and all of you. Good bye now, best wishes.


Archie W. Butt6





Shortly before he sailed on the Titanic, Major Butt wrote a letter to a relative in Atlanta that contained the following sentence:





My ambition is to die leaving a name that will reflect credit on my family.7





Major Butt experienced a premonition of impending disaster throughout his travels in Europe, and not long before he boarded the Titanic he wrote a final letter to President Taft that began with the following phrase:





For fear I may never have an opportunity to report in person, I am committing this to writing …8
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	SIDNEY COLLETT

	Second Class Passenger







On 9 April, before leaving London, Mr Collett mailed an envelope to his parents which contained a smaller envelope addressed to ‘Sidney Stuart Collett’. This smaller envelope contained insurance papers and an accompanying letter to his parents which read as follows:





Dear Father and Mother,


In the event of anything unforeseen happening to me in my journey to you, please open the enclosed letter addressed to me. With love from son, Sidney9
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	MARY DAVISON

	Third Class Passenger







While preparing to leave her home in Chippenham, England, Mrs Davison wrote the following note to her sister, Mrs Fred Baillis of Marion, Ohio:





We are sailing on the Titanic April 10, so by the time you get this letter we will be well upon our way. We have just finished packing and will get to New York about April 17. So please God we shall soon see you again.


Your loving brother and sister, Harry and Mary10
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	JACQUES FUTRELLE

	First Class Passenger







While in London in late March 1912, Jacques Futrelle and his wife May wrote a letter to Mrs Futrelle’s brother, John Peele of Atlanta, Georgia. The Futrelles gave Mr Peele power of attorney for the administration of their estates should anything befall them during their travels, and they included a list of banking houses where they had money and securities. Directions were given as to the future care of the couple’s children, and Mr Futrelle continued:





You can never tell what will happen. May and I want everything straight for the kiddies if anything should happen.11
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	ARCHIBALD GRACIE

	First Class Passenger







On 14 March 1912, while travelling from the United States to Europe, Colonel Gracie sent the following postcard to his wife and daughter in Washington, D.C.:





Blessings on my dear ones. I beg you constantly to pray for me and my safety during this our first extended separation. Do not neglect any opportunity in church or elsewhere to pray for me.12
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	HENRY FORBES JULIAN

	First Class Passenger







On 10 April Mr Julian wrote a letter to his wife, and posted it before the Titanic sailed:





Southampton


On board RMS Titanic


10th April, 1912





I have just been over the ship and seen all the sitting- and saloon-rooms. It is all most luxurious … The decks are magnificent, and the enclosed ones are fitted up more like smoking-rooms. My cabin is not the one shown … on the Olympic plan … It is, however, more like a small bedroom than a ship’s cabin … If only you could have got safely to the ship, I know you would love to have the voyage … So far there are very few people on board, but the London train has not yet arrived … I left the hotel at 10 o’clock and walked to the ship, a matter of only ten minutes. My trunks were taken charge of by the South-Western man, who sent them to the ship and put them into my cabin. I want you to take great care of yourself … Do everything that is possible to get rid of the influenza, and then I shall feel happier about leaving you …13
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	ALICE PHILLIPS

	Second Class Passenger







On the evening of 9 April Miss Phillips wrote a letter to her grandmother which contained the following statement:





Dad and I have been to look at the Titanic. It is a monstrous great boat as high as the Clarence Hotel, and I cannot tell you how long! We are going to embark tomorrow morning soon after breakfast.14
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	EDWARD J. SMITH

	Crew (Captain)







On 14 February 1912 the Titanic’s Captain Smith wrote the following letter to his nephew Frank Hancock:





On Board RMS Olympic


14th February 1912





My dear Frank,


Yours of the 24th December and the one introducing Miss Brookfield came to hand and I owe you an apology for not answering promptly but I seemed to be kept in a perfect whirl and the days passed so quickly. When I thought of your letter it was somewhere where it was not convenient to write and then it would slip from my memory, so there you are, it was not want of appreciation I assure you. I am pleased to hear you are hopeful of success in your undertakings. Sinclair is in Florida at present but when I meet him again I will just mention you and sound him. You have no doubt heard we are appealing the case [the verdict against the White Star Line in regard to the Olympic–Hawke collision]. I have not much hope as it is hard to upset a verdict in England; however it will let them see we are not going to take it lying down.


The Mallocks crossed with me last trip. We had a poor trip as far as weather was concerned but enjoyed one or two chats at the table. I did all I could for Miss Brookfield’s comfort. I had her placed at my table but found she was in the Second Class, so could not have the pleasure of her company, however she was well looked after and I think was comfortable on the trip.


We had disagreeable weather and I had no opportunity of seeing her. We have not had pictures taken for years, you shall have one of the first.


I leave this ship after another voyage and bring out Titanic on April 10 from Southampton. Give my regards to the Gordons and Churchill if you see any of them. With Kindest and best wishes,


Your Affectionate Uncle


Edw. J. Smith15
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	WILLIAM T. STEAD

	First Class Passenger







On 9 April Mr Stead sent the following letter to Mr R. Penny, a psychic who had written to Mr Stead warning him of possible misfortune in his future:





Dear Penny,


Thank you very much for your kind letter, which reached me just as I am starting for America. I sincerely hope that none of the misfortunes which you seem to think may happen to myself or my wife will happen, but I will keep your letter, and will write to you when I come back.


I am, yours truly,


W.T. Stead16
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	EMIL TAUSSIG

	First Class Passenger







In 1908 and 1909 Mr Taussig wrote letters to the United States Steamship Inspection Service urging the enforcement of regulations that would compel steamships to carry enough lifeboats to accommodate every passenger and crewmember in case of accident. Mr Taussig wrote:





It will certainly be calamitous if at the next disaster, which may occur, any of the passengers have lost their lives simply because there were not lifeboats enough for them to get into. That is a responsibility that nobody would be willing to shoulder.


In lieu of all these matters brought before you and your experience in the service, is the board willing to take the responsibility that in case of an accident to a vessel that a large number of people lose their lives due to the fact that there were lifeboats carried by the ship to save only a small portion of the passengers?


Do you want to take the responsibility in view of the added facilities in the direction of enabling steamships to carry a sufficient number of lifeboats to enable any one to say these people lost their lives owing to the fact that the board of steamship supervising inspectors did not prescribe or compel steamships to carry more boats?


Just as sure as you are living and just as sure as there is a sun above us, this thing will come to pass sooner or later, unless the rules are amended compelling steamships to carry more boats.17
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10 APRIL 1912: TITANIC AT SOUTHAMPTON






	ERNEST TOWNLEY


	A London Citizen







Mr Townley recorded his memories of his tour of the Titanic at Southampton on 10 April:





On Wednesday last I sat in the wireless room of the great Titanic as she lay alongside the quay in Southampton docks, and one of the operators, a young enthusiast of the new electric age, proudly told me of the wonders which he controlled.


We were in a small operating office on the immensely high boat deck next to the ship’s officers’ quarters, and away from the bustle of the general life of the mammoth ship. You entered by a cool, white passage, closed the white door behind you, and there you sat in a quiet, white enamelled Marconi cell, seemingly as much cut off from the rush of the world as if you were in a Trappist monastery.


Then the young operator placed his hand affectionately on a mysterious apparatus, and said, ‘This will send a message five hundred miles across the Atlantic in daytime and fifteen hundred miles at night.’ He opened another white enamelled door and showed me the dark inner room where the marvellous boxes of Marconi wizardry were compactly arranged. He had some new piece of wonder-working mechanism which, I think he said, the Titanic alone among ships possessed.


He pulled a handle, and the bluish sparks cracked and spat fire.


‘At night,’ he said, ‘we shall only be out of touch of land for a few hours. Soon after we lose touch with Europe we shall gain touch with America.’


I wondered then what messages of fate those uncanny boxes were destined to send and to receive, but little did I imagine that the first marconigram from the Titanic I should read would be the one I have just read. And yet, when I turned away from the quay on Wednesday last, as the great vessel moved in slow majesty down Southampton Water, I felt a touch of unbidden disquiet of mind, and I asked myself again and again, ‘Can anything go wrong with this mighty ship?’


I regretted that I could not follow her down the Solent, and see her safely on the great sea, for to a landsman she looked too huge a body to move in those narrow waters. She reminded me of a whale in the shallows. And yet it is in the deeps that she has met disaster.


No doubt it was the strange, almost incredible, circumstance which marked the very beginning of the voyage that roused vague, unwelcome wonderings as to what the rest of the voyage would bring forth. I spent nearly a couple of hours in a rapid tour of the great liner and saw her move away from her berth. I then turned with many others to leave the docks, but when I had gone a hundred yards the magic of the Titanic made me stop. ‘Is she all right now?’ I thought, and so I turned again, and walked to the far end of the quay.


There, with great amazement, I saw how the suction of the water caused by the octopus liner’s triple propellers had dragged the 10,000-ton liner New York from the quay-side, where she was moored with half a dozen stout hawsers, which snapped like string under the strain.


The thing was astounding. It gave one an eerie fear of the greatest steamer in the world. Yet on board the Titanic one felt as safe as if one were sitting in the Savoy or the Cecil Hotel, with thousands of tons of concrete for foundations. She was so much larger than one even expected; she looked so solidly constructed, as one knew she must be, and her interior arrangements and appointments were so palatial that one forgot now and then that she was a ship at all. She seemed to be a spacious regal home of princes.


I sat in the big carved mahogany settee, with deep, wide springy leather upholstering, and toasted my feet at the big coal fire that blazed in a fireplace worthy of a king’s palace. Over the fireplace was a beautiful sea picture by Mr Norman Wilkinson. The settee formed two horns on either side of the fire, and a dozen folk could sit in this settee in comfort.


The apartment was a lounge where a couple of hundred guests might rest at ease in cosy chairs. Its walls were panelled with a rich, dark wood, exquisitely inlaid with mother-of-pearl. It spoke of wealth, refinement, luxury. It was a place for millionaires of taste and millionaires of beauty.


Some of the passengers came in to sample it. There were women in beautiful clothes, who moved with a conquering air of possession, but the Titanic was too vast a thing to take in in a two-hours round. There was the great first-class dining-room, where I think they said six hundred persons could dine at once. There were scores of tables for parties of from two to eight. I recall a sensation of thick pile carpets, spotless napery, glittering silver, and countless flowers; and you entered by wide door-ways from the large crush room where the guests gathered before and after meals.


Then there was the large library and reading room, with its many shelves of calf-bound, gilt-edged volumes, and its comfortable armchairs, and the spacious writing-room, where some of the passengers were already writing letters on the ship’s notepaper, headed ‘RMS Titanic, at Sea’. I wonder whether those letters will ever be read?


I toured five storeys of the Titanic, going up and down in swift electric lifts. The public apartments of the second class were equal to those of many first-class hotels in roominess and comfort. The degree of comfort in the third-class quarters was as surprising as were the more luxurious surroundings of the millionaires. Most of the third-class passengers I saw on board were fair-haired, happy looking Scandinavians. The first and second-class seemed all to be English or Americans, and I was told that many more Americans would be picked up at Cherbourg.


The Titanic was assuredly the last thing in comfort and luxury afloat. The ‘cabins’ of the first-class were not cabins but rooms furnished in lavish richness by Maple’s. There were Marie Antoinette bedrooms, bedrooms with lovely, old-fashioned English four-poster wooden bedsteads, with old rose canopies and valences, and bedrooms done in the old Dutch style. There were family suites with beautiful sitting-rooms and servants quarters. One wondered how even in so huge a ship room could be found for so much; and to go up on the boat deck – a mighty open-air promenade, ninety feet above the keel – and look down on the old Majestic and the Philadelphia lying down there below, 10,000-ton Atlantic liners that by comparison looked like ferry-boats, made one feel how mighty a stride in shipbuilding the Titanic represented.


Her size suggested rock-like safety, while at the same time it made one think how great might be the disaster if something unforeseen went wrong. Her height out of the water looked immense, and I wondered how she would behave in a gale.


The vision of the great liner as she moved away from Southampton quay forms an imperishable memory. She looked so colossal and so queenly. Passengers waved fare-wells from her decks and windows – she has large, square windows high up, as well as port-holes lower down – and a mob of jolly stokers yelled from the forecastle side. One of these – he must have been a Cockney – played a mouth organ and waved his old cap. He seemed a merry soul then; I wonder what happened to him and his mouth organ when the Titanic struck?18
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	UNKNOWN NEWSPAPER CORRESPONDENT







On 10 April an anonymous Irish newspaper correspondent toured the Titanic at Southampton and wrote the following description of that tour after the great vessel departed the city on the first leg of her maiden voyage:





There were but 1,470 passengers, besides the 800 members of the crew and scores of attendants on board today, so that there was no crowding in any part of the vessel. Fully an hour before she sailed the gymnasium, in charge of a professional gymnast, was in working. On one side a lady was having a camel ride and recalling the delights of the Pyramids; in another corner there was a bicycle race; many passengers took their own weights on the automatic chairs, and some had a spin on the mechanical rowing machines. In the squash racquets court two Americans were ‘fighting the battle of their lives’ – it might have been at the Bath Club, so thoroughly at home did they look.


In the third class, or steerage, departments the loveliest linen, glass, cutlery were displayed ready for luncheon, while the easy chairs, card tables, pianos and settees reminded one of the first class accommodation on many liners twenty years ago.


But the most fascinating feature, perhaps, of the Titanic today was the trips of ‘discovery.’ Men and women set out to explore. They were shot into the depths by splendidly equipped electric lifts. They called at the post office for a chat with the post-master on the sorting arrangements. They wandered to the swimming baths and the luxurious Turkish saloons.


They examined the kitchens, with their thousands of dishes and plates, tons of silver and cutlery, and acres of glass and linen. They touched the pianos on every deck in every corner of advantage, or listened to the band; scanned the array of novels and more serious works in the libraries, and learned all sorts of wonderful things about the electric buttons which control this 47,000 ton vessel, command its engines, and its little army of services alike.


At 11.45 the bells clanged. The visitors wandered down the gangways. Hatchways were closed. The tugs snorted, and the Titanic set out on her maiden trip. But scarcely had she moved 600 yards into the bay when it was evident that something unlooked for had occurred.


Among the crowds still waving handkerchiefs there was a sudden silence. The gigantic triple expansion engines had begun to work. Nearby were the Oceanic and the New York – great vessels in their day – now dwarfed to comparative insignificance. Directly the huge screws of the Titanic began to revolve the suction caused the seven great stern ropes of the New York to part, and the American liner’s stern swung round into mid stream.


Only the stoppage of the Titanic’s engines and the prompt action of a tug prevented a collision between the two big vessels, and ultimately the New York was towed clear.19
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	WHITE STAR LINE







This standard form letter advocating safe and prudent navigation practices was issued by the White Star Line to each of its captains:





Liverpool


Captain [Edward J. Smith]


Liverpool





Dear Sir,


In placing the steamer [Titanic] temporarily under your command, we desire to direct your attention to the company’s regulations for the safe and efficient navigation of its vessels and also to impress upon you in the most forcible manner, the paramount and vital importance of exercising the utmost caution in the navigation of the ships and that the safety of the passengers and crew weighs with us above and before all other considerations.


You are to dismiss all idea of competitive passages with other vessels, and to concentrate your attention upon a cautious, prudent and ever watchful system of navigation which shall lose time or suffer any other temporary inconvenience rather than incur the slightest risk which can be avoided.


We request you to make an invariable practice of being yourself on deck and in full charge when the weather is thick or obscure, in all narrow waters and whenever the ship is within sixty miles of land, also that you will give a wide berth to all Headlands, Shoals and other positions involving peril, that where possible you will take cross bearings when approaching any coast, and that you will keep the lead going when approaching the land in thick or doubtful weather, as the only really reliable proof of the safety of the ship’s position.


The most rigid discipline on the part of your officers must be observed and you will require them to avoid at all times convivial intercourse with passengers or each other, the crew also must be kept under judicious control and the lookout men carefully selected and zealously watched when on duty, and you are to report to us promptly all instances of inattention, incapacity or irregularity on the part of your officers or any others under your control.


Whilst we have confidence in your sobriety of habit and demeanour we exhort you to use your best endeavours to imbue your officers and all those about you with a due sense of the advantage which will accrue not only to the Company but to themselves by being strictly temperate, as this quality will weigh with us in an especial degree when giving promotion. The consumption of coals, water, provisions and other stores, together with the prevention of waste in any of the departments, should engage your daily and most careful attention, in order that you may be forewarned of any deficiency that may be impending, that waste may be avoided, and a limitation in quantity determined on, in case you should deem such a step necessary, in the interest of prudence.


Should you at any time have any suggestion to make bearing upon the improvement of the steamers, their arrangement, equipment or any other matter connected with the service on which they are engaged, we shall always be glad to receive and consider same.


In the event of a collision, stranding or other accident of a serious nature happening to one of the Company’s steamers, necessitating the holding of an Enquiry by the Managers, written notice of the same will be given to the Commander, who shall immediately on receipt of such notice hand in a letter tendering the resignation of his position in the Company’s Services, which letter will be retained pending the result of the Enquiry.


We have alluded, generally, to the subject of safe and watchful navigation, and we desire earnestly to impress on you how deeply these considerations affect not only the well-being, but the very existence of this Company itself, and the injury which it would sustain in the event of any misfortune attending the management of your vessel, first from the blow which would be inflicted to the reputation of the Line, secondly from the pecuniary loss that would accrue, (the Company being their own insurers), and thirdly from the interruption of a regular service upon which the success of the present organisation must necessarily depend.


We request your co-operation in achieving those satisfactory results which can only be obtained by unremitting care and prudence at all times, whether in the presence of danger or when by its absence you may be lured into a false sense of security; where there is least apparent peril the greatest danger often exists, a well-founded truism which cannot be too prominently born in mind.


We are,


Yours truly


[White Star Line]20
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10 APRIL 1912: TITANIC SAILS FROM SOUTHAMPTON FOR CHERBOURG






	THOMAS ANDREWS

	First Class Passenger







Mr Andrews wrote several letters to his wife after the Titanic left Southampton. One letter mentioned the Titanic’s near-collision with the New York and said that the danger was soon past ‘but the situation was decidedly unpleasant’. Mr Andrews wrote another letter to his wife after the Titanic arrived at Cherbourg:





We reached here in nice time and took on board quite a number of passengers. The two little tenders looked well, you will remember we built them about a year ago. We expect to arrive at Queenstown about 10.30 a.m. tomorrow. The weather is fine and everything shaping for a good voyage. I have a seat at the Doctor’s table.21
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	ROBERT BATEMAN

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April, while the Titanic was headed for Cherbourg, the Revd Bateman sent a letter-card to his friend J.C. Stevens in Essex:





April 10





Dear Josiah,


We have started and as I near France I drop this to thank you for your kind attention to matters, for one I will soon let you hear from me.


Ada is sitting outside wrapped in her shawl thinking of home but I shall do my best for her and all of them and leave the rest with my Heavenly Father.


Give my love to mother, Laura and Maggie and all the dear ones and believe me your affectionate brother.


Robert Bateman


Mail now closing22





Revd Bateman also wrote a letter to his wife in Jacksonville, Florida:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10





My Dear Wife:


I am now on my way home. Ada is with me, and I feel that my trip has not been in vain. God has singularly blessed me. We had a glorious revival, and when I came away all Staplehill and Kingswood came with a brass band to the depot and bade me farewell. It was the time of my life. Your sister was wonderfully surprised at the love the people had in their hearts for me, but so it was. Shall be at home in about twelve days from this writing. Kindly remember me to all the children and friends with much love.


Your Loving Husband,


Robert J. Bateman23
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	EDITH BROWN

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April Miss Brown wrote the following postcard to her stepsister in South Africa. (She neglected to mail the card, and it remained in her coat pocket throughout the Titanic’s maiden voyage.)





We are just sailing today by this boat for New York – 4,000 tons – all well. With love to all, Your loving Sis. EB.24
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	EWART BURR

	Crew (Saloon Steward)







On 10 April Mr Burr wrote the following letter-card to his wife Ethel in Southampton:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





My Own Darling Wife,


Here we are again at sea. It seems strange after so long ashore. Well, dear, I have had my first day in the saloon and it has proved a success.


I know, darling, you will be glad to know this. I have got a five table, one being the Countess of Rothes, nice and young and very nice to run. I think if I keep this table I shall have a good show.


We have just finished work and you can bet I am tired, 10:36 p.m. This is all the paper I could get, dear, so you must excuse shortness of letter.


The fellows in the saloon are a jolly nice lot and I am sure we shall get on well together. It is so different from third class and second.


Dearest Ethel I need not mention to you to take care of our little son as I know you love him as much as I do. Give him my love and kiss him each night for daddy.


Give my love to all at home.


Well, dearest, I shall say Au Revoir for a little while.


Fondest love and kisses. Always your loving and true


Ewart25
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	KATE BUSS

	Second Class Passenger







As the Titanic was approaching Cherbourg on the afternoon of 10 April, Kate Buss wrote the following letter to Percy James:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10 1912





Dr Percy,


I received yours on vessel today, have posted mother & Mrs Lingham from Cherbourg. This I think will go out from Queenstown tomorrow. I’ve been quite allright – but now I feel dead tired & more fit for bed than anything – Have to go to dinner – tea in half an hour. Percy W. [illegible] spent about an hour on the vessel & They might easily have spent another without waste of time. The first class apartments are really magnificent & unless you had first seen them you would think the second were the same. We were due to reach Cherbourg at 5 pm but not there yet, altho the mail is cleared. I think I’d best try & get some post cards of the vessel.


My fellow passenger hasn’t turned up yet, so if she is coming it will be from Cherbourg or Queenstown.


I was advised to eat well so had a good lunch. Two clergymen opposite me at table.


No sign of sea sickness yet but mustn’t crow.


Hedley & PW both kissed me ‘Good Bye’ so I wasn’t made to feel too lonely. HP set PW the example tho it was done quite as a matter of course without a word. I’ve only sent Mr Lingham a kiss. I’m so fearfully tired I do not feel I can write more tonight or I would write Elsie – The only thing I object to is new paint so far – Must clear & have a wash now. Will pop this in the box in case I’m sea sick tomorrow. PW bought a box of chocolates. Shouldn’t wonder if I’m like Jim Buss & get it the other way.


Give my love to all enquirers – must go.


Much love, Katie26
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	CHARLES CLARKE

	Second Class Passenger







Mr Clarke wrote the following letter to his parents after the Titanic picked up additional passengers at Cherbourg on the evening of 10 April:





On board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





Dear father and mother,


Just a line to let you know we are both well and are doing justice to what we have paid for. I hope everything in the business is going on all right. What sort of time did you have at Easter – plenty to do, as you had the races extra? We are well on the way to Queenstown, which we expect to reach about noon tomorrow. We spent quite a long time at Cherbourg. A tender brought all the passengers to our ship. We nearly had a collision on leaving Southampton, which I will tell you about in my next letter if we reach New York. We had a roll before we got into Cherbourg. We are just going to bed now, as the time is getting on. Kind regards from us both, I remain your loving son,


Charl27
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	REGINALD COLERIDGE

	Second Class Passenger







On the afternoon of 10 April Mr Coleridge wrote the following postcard to Miss E. Coleridge of Wisbech, England:





Wed. aft.





Writing this in Mid Channel to thank you for your letter. Glad you enjoyed yourselves. All right so far – smooth & comfy. Just nearing Cherbourg after a jolly cruise down the Channel along the South Coast.


RCC28
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	CHARLES DAVIES

	Second Class Passenger







Mr Davies wrote the following postcard on 10 April while the Titanic was on her way to Cherbourg:





My Dear Bertha,


I thought I would just send you a card on the way out, we are having a fine time on board the Titanic, arrives in France about 6 tonight. It’s a lovely ship, this is her first trip out to America, as you will see by the card. Will write & let you know all about Canada when I get there. Much Love.


Yours very sincerely,


C. Davies29
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	THOMAS FRANKLIN

	First Class Passenger







After the Titanic left Cherbourg on the evening of 10 April, Mr Franklin wrote the following postcard to his sister, Grace, in Essex:





Titanic


April 10th, 1912





We have just left Cherbourg. Plenty of wind and very cold. This is a lovely boat. Just like a town. I spent about an hour in the gym this afternoon.


Love to all.


Tom30






	ARTHUR GEE

	First Class Passenger







Mr Gee wrote the following letter after the Titanic left Southampton on 10 April:





On board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





My dear —,


In the language of the poet, ‘This is a knock-out.’ I have never seen anything so magnificent, even in a first class hotel. I might be living in a palace. It is, indeed, an experience. We seem to be miles above the water, and there are certainly miles of promenade deck. The lobbies are so long that they appear to come to a point in the distance. Just finished dinner. They call us up to dress by bugle. It reminded me of some Russian villages where they call the cattle home from the fields by horn made from the bark of a tree. Such a dinner!!! My gracious!!!31


[image: ]






	GEORGE GRAHAM

	First Class Passenger







On 10 April, while the Titanic was bound for Cherbourg, Mr Graham wrote the following letter to his friends Wes Herod and Gordon Stanley in Stoke-on-Trent:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





Dear Wes and Gordon,


I received your kind message this morning and I thank you. I hope that you will both enjoy the best of health and that you will find lots of new goods. I meet Dennis, Van Camp, Shaw, Fortons and Mr C. Booth in London. I understand that Mr Booth is sailing about the end of this month.


Dennis, Shaw and Van Camp are all sailing Saturday of this week from Liverpool so if you want to see them you had better motor over there Saturday.


I saw a wire from Dressel that they had sent your dolls to London the middle of March so if you will ask Fortlock about the message I am sure he will be able to locate your dolls. I have met a number of boys I knew so I am not going to be alone after all although I would have liked to have had some of our own boys along.


We had quite a time getting out of Southampton this morning as a boat called the New York broke away from the dock and we nearly ran into her, however it did not happen and we are now on our way to Cherbourg.


I hope that you have a real good time in England, give my kindest regard to Rhodes, Harry and Frielding and tell them that will often think of the good time we had together.


Weather is very fine but a bit cold. There is not a very big passenger list, about four hundred.


It is a beautiful boat and I have a very fine state room on C deck right in the middle of the boat.


Now I think I have told you all the news. Hoping to see you in England again and that we will make another trip together.


I remain your friend, Geo. E. Graham


Give Till Harding my kindest regard and tell her to see that you go to bed early.


G.32
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	HENRY HODGES

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April Mr Hodges wrote two communications while the Titanic was headed for Cherbourg. The first was a postcard that he sent to John Young in Southampton:





Everything very fine up to now. No sickness anywhere. The ship is wonderful. Wished you could have come. H.P.33





Mr Hodges’ second communication was a letter addressed to Hector Young in Southampton:





We’ve had a fine time up to now. You do not notice anything of the movement of this ship, but the weather is very fine.


On the top deck there are about 20 boys, from 20 upwards, marching round and singing. Others are playing dominoes and cards in the saloons. Some are reading, some writing.


Everything is quite different from what you would expect to see at sea … I am going to bed early for I feel as tired as a dead dog.34
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	HENRY JULIAN

	First Class Passenger







Mr Julian wrote the following letter to his wife on the evening of 10 April after the Titanic picked up additional passengers at Cherbourg:





On board RMS Titanic


10th April, 1912





I was delighted to get your nice long letter and the telegram just after leaving the dock. Our ship had some trouble in getting away. There are a great many large steamers lying in the docks on account of the Coal Strike, among them being the four American liners and the Oceanic. The New York, which was secured to the Oceanic, broke loose, due to the back-rush of water from the Titanic as she was moving past. Tugs rushed to the assistance and succeeded in holding the New York, which was moored to another part of the dock in order that we might move away without doing damage to other boats. This delayed us, and we did not reach Cherbourg until 7 instead of 6. There were great crowds watching us leave, but very few strangers were allowed on board.


I have now explored the ship, except the Turkish bath and the swimming-bath. The Parisian café is quite a novelty and looks very real. I do not know to what extent it is patronised, but it will, no doubt, become popular amongst rich Americans … There are two bands, one in the lounge and the other in the café. I also visited the gymnasium, which is full of the most wonderful machines, which cure all the aches that flesh is heir to. There are over three hundred first-saloon passengers on board – a large proportion being Americans.


The weather has been fine, but cool and more or less cloudy. I expect we shall reach Queenstown about 7 in the morning, and I don’t suppose they will give us time to write in answer to yours, so I am writing this evening …35
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	THOMAS MUDD

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April Mr Mudd sent the following postcard to members of his family in London:





Dear Willie + Nellie, Hadel Muriel + Cyril,


I arrived at Shampton [sic] safe. I think the Titanic a most lovely boat + you hardly know you are moving. Will write more later. With love to all,


Tom 36
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	EMILE RICHARD

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April, prior to boarding the tender that ferried him from Cherbourg out to the Titanic, Mr Richard wrote a postcard to Mr F. Santif:





Goodbye to France and all my best wishes to everybody.


Milou


I feel a little bit excited anyway.37





Mr Richard also wrote a postcard to his mother, Madame Achille Richard:





Cherbourg, 10 April, 4 PM





Dear Mom,


We are boarding, the Titanic is at anchor. I am in good health, and as the weather is fine, certainly nice trip ahead. I kiss you all very strongly, and if possible, I kiss you more than the others.


Your affectionate kid


Milou38
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	RICHARD ROUSE

	Third Class Passenger







After sailing on the Titanic, Mr Rouse wrote the following postcard to his wife:





Don’t worry – everything is fine. It’s a wonderful ship. I’ll wire you as soon as we reach New York.39
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	ADOLPHE SAALFELD

	First Class Passenger







On 10 April Mr Saalfeld wrote two letters to his wife. The first was written on board the Titanic before the ship left Southampton:





On Board RMS Titanic


10 / 4 1912





Dear Wifey,


Thanks for your letter. I just had an hour’s roaming about on this wonderful boat together with Paul. I like my cabin very much it is like a bed-sitting room and rather large. I am the first man to write a letter on board. Au revoir in Whit-week please God! Love to you all! and a kiss for you!


Adolphe40





Mr Saalfeld began writing a second letter to his wife at 3 p.m. on 10 April, and he concluded the letter with a final instalment at 10 p.m. that evening:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912 3 p.m.





Dear Wifey,


After leaving at noon we had quite a little excitement, as the tremendous suction of our steamer made all the hausers of the SS New York snap as we passed her and she drifted on to our boat, a collision being only averted by our stopping and our tugs coming to the rescue of the New York. You will probably have read of the accounts in the papers. Thanks for your wire, Baur & Burfy and Smee also sent telegrams. The weather is calm and fine, the sky overcast. There are only 370 1st Class Passengers. So far the boat does not move and goes very steady. It is not nice to travel alone and leave you behind. I think you will have to come next time. I had quite an appetite for luncheon – soup, fillet of plaice, a loin chop with cauliflower and fried potatoes, apple Manhattan & Roquefort cheese washed down with a large spaten beer iced, so you see I am not faring badly. 10.00 pm I had a long promenade and a doze for an hour up to 5 o’cl. The band played in the afternoon for tea, but I savour a café with bread and butter in the verandah café and quite thought I should have to pay, but anything and everything in the eating line is gratis. At 6 o’clock we anchored outside Cherbourg and two tugs with passengers came alongside. Owing to our little mishap at Southampton we were all one hour late. I had dinner only at 7-30 instead of 7-00 o’clock as usual. The name of my friend, the White Star Manager in London, works wonders and I have a small table for two to myself. I had a very good dinner and to finish had two cigars in the smoke room and shall now go to bed as I am tired. But for a slight vibration, you would not know that you were at sea. My cabin is very nice, hot and cold water laid on, an electric heating stove which you can turn on and off, a nice couch with an oval table in front and of course everything is new. So far, apart from occasional remarks I have not spoken to anyone. I want to keep quiet and have a thorough rest. As I do not know whether I will be up in time for the mail at Queenstown, I am posting this letter tonight. A kiss for you and love to all from your loving husband,


Adolphe41
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	JOHN PILLSBURY SNYDER

	First Class Passenger







On 10 April Mr Snyder wrote the following note to a friend who sent him a box of cigars as a farewell gift:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





My dear Mr Miles,


While I sit here at the writing desk peacefully and complacently smoking ‘one of your best,’ I just want to thank you ever and ever so much.


Everything reached me in perfect order at the hotel, and my one real regret upon leaving London was that I was unable to get down to Great Deacon Street so as to bid you good-bye.


If you can come to America try and come to Minneapolis where I shall be only too glad to try and make your visit pleasant as well as interesting.


Thanking you again for your remembrance,


Yours very sincerely,


John P. Snyder42
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	WILLIAM T. STEAD

	First Class Passenger







Mr Stead wrote the following letter-card to Edwin Stout, editor of the Review of Reviews:





On board RMS Titanic


April 10, 1912





Dear Mr Stout,


I got off safely and am writing in a room as comfortable as any in town. Please see that Strong supplies the better paper for the advert this month. Last month he pleaded off because of the coal strike. I hope that the Thursday tea consultation may be kept up in my absence and let me have minutes of the deliberations suggestions etc. I also want the staff replies to the Enquiry Paper for the New Review. The American Review I see reaches London before we publish the English Review. We shall have to sacrifice the latter magazine. Hoping that all may go well in my absence I am yours truly W.T. Stead 43
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	ROSALIE IDA STRAUS

	First Class Passenger







Mrs Straus wrote the following letter to a friend after the Titanic left Southampton on 10 April:





On board RMS Titanic


Wednesday 1912





Dear Mrs Burbidge,


You cannot imagine how pleased I was to find your exquisite basket of flowers in our sitting-room on the steamer. The roses and carnations are all so beautiful in colour and so fresh as though they had just been cut. Thank you so much for your sweet attention which we both appreciate very much.


But what a ship! So huge and so magnificently appointed. Our rooms are furnished in the best of taste and most luxuriously, and they are really rooms, not cabins.


But size seems to bring its troubles – Mr Straus, who was on deck when the start was made said that at one time it looked painfully near to the repetition of the Olympic’s experience on her first trip out of the harbour, but the danger was soon averted and we are now well on to our course across the channel to Cherbourg.


Again thanking you and Mr Burbidge for your lovely attention and good wishes and in the pleasant satisfaction of seeing you with us next summer, I am with cordial greetings in which Mr Straus heartily joins,


Very sincerely yours,


Ida R. Straus44
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	ELIZABETH WATT

	Second Class Passenger







On 10 April 1912 Mrs Watt wrote the following letter after the Titanic left Cherbourg and headed for Queenstown:





W.S.L. Titanic


Wednesday, April 10, 7:05 P.M.





At last you will see we have started to cross the Atlantic. We have just taken on passengers at Cherbourg (France) and tomorrow we go to Queenstown (Ireland). Oh, Dear. The style is awful. It seems it is not a fast boat, it is built for comfort, not speed, and they say we won’t be in till Wednesday night (the 17th).


There are two other ladies in our stateroom, but it is nice and big; two wardrobes in one, with a large mirror door and four drawers, two wash basins, besides the lavatory and bathroom.45
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	RICHARD WILLIAMS

	First Class Passenger







On the evening of 10 April, immediately after boarding the Titanic at Cherbourg, Mr Williams wrote the following letter to his mother and posted it before the tender left the ship:





Dear Good Things:


Father is writing to you just opposite me but as he will not tell you any news I shall just tell you what this boat looks like.


The room in which we are is about as big as the national dining room and it is not the biggest on the boat. We have beautiful room nearly as big as my work room in Geneva.


Of course there is room after room – smoking-reading-lounge-palm room; you can imagine that there are many other rooms but as we have only been on board about 10 minutes, really not more, we have not been able to see everything.


Father says I must stop as the letter must go.


Au revoir, good things46
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11 APRIL 1912: TITANIC ARRIVES AT QUEENSTOWN AND SAILS ONWARD






	RAMON ARTAGAVEYTIA

	First Class Passenger







On 11 April 1912 Mr Artagaveytia wrote the following letter to his brother Adolfo:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





My dear Adolfo:


On the 9th at night I wrote from Paris to Elisa and Manuel, departing with the feeling I had not written that letter. From Manuel I have received nothing since the 24th of February, he who would write to me every week. Could he be having trouble with his eyesight or could it be something else?


I depart on this voyage thinking that one of them could be sick, in what part angers me because I do not know.


Yesterday from Cherbourg I sent a postcard to Elisa and what is left at New York, I will send by telegram to Manuel, if they don’t take it to you, since I only put Artagaveytia.


The desire is to see North America, even though at full steam and attracted by the size of these 45 000 tons that will make its first journey, I closed my eyes and embarked.


Everything I say about it [the Titanic] is little. When we approached it yesterday surrounded by the steam it seemed like ‘Rio de la Plata’ and to look up at it it gave me the effect of a 5 storey house. At the entrance there were like 50 butlers. One of them took my luggage and through the elevator (there were 3) we went up to my floor B. The dining room on D and more floors below.


The room is very good, with an electric heater, which I had on all night because it was cold. Today there is sun, but we are going to N.N.E., to Queenstown, Ireland, to collect our correspondence, which will probably cause us to delay our journey, of which I will take advantage of to write.


The dining room is like for 500 and something people. Yesterday we were only 340, being left with the width of 30 metres. The steamer is even wider, because there are hallways on its sides. The food is very good with an abundance of dishes. Last night we were a Mexican, congressman and Doctor friend of Diaz, still young, a Spaniard and a Misses and a Miss of English background who were very serious.


I visited what I could of the steamer, its different rooms, and today to find this room to write in, there must be more than two, it cost me to know. The dining rooms are painted in white and some rooms like this one, have carved wood, I think it’s oak, with lounges and chairs covered in rich and elegant jade green velvet.


The walkway has on one side 647 feet, you reach a free space that today was full of sun and on the other, something smaller, so one can go without having to walk around in circles for 340 metres. Also from the bow to the stern of this steamer is 260 metres in length. The dining room has 30 metres in width so including the hallways the steamer would have 40 or 45 metres.


For description of the steamer which attracts attention, I enclose these brochures. But I see to do that and I see land close by, Ireland, so I end this letter leaving you all my memories and hugs.


Your brother


Ramon47
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	HENRY BEAUCHAMP

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April Mr Beauchamp wrote the following letter to a friend while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown, Ireland:





Dear Mr Streeton,


My letter will no doubt give rise to alarm but my hasty departure from London I trust will not be so to you. I will write to you from New York and detail matters concerning myself. I am going to Toronto to a berth and I trust my new venture will clean the past which I have created by my own folly. My wife is in England do not write to her the parting has been bitter but she has submitted to this for our future welfare. I shall pen you my desires and intentions in the week and post at New York. Do not refer to my wife my letter to you in the chance of you meeting her. Yours still faithfully,


H Beauchamp48
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	JACOB BIRNBAUM

	First Class Passenger







Mr Birnbaum wrote the following letter to Willie Alford, a young Canadian acquaintance, while the Titanic was headed for Queenstown:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





Dear Willie,


Going back to America. I remind myself of the promise I gave you to send you some Belgian money with holes.


As I spent a whole lot of money in Europe I cannot send you more than the amount you will find enclosed.


I am on the Titanic an entirely new steamer. They are just closing the mail box and I have to hurry up. Give my best regards to your father. Write me whether you were seasick on your return trip.


Best regards,


J. Birnbaum


704 Market St. San Francisco, Cal.49
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	ELIZABETH BONNELL

	First Class Passenger







Miss Bonnell wrote the following letter to her sisters while the Titanic was approaching Queenstown, Ireland:





On board RMS Titanic


April 9th, 1912





My dear Sisters,


I have just five minutes before the letter box closes. I had a good night. Bath at 7.30. I waited till after nine for my breakfast. Hollie said George wanted his at 5.30 so thought I would be ready. I find it was from 21 Welhech Road the (telegr) P.C. came. No signature. It is ten & Caroline has just said good morning to me. It is simply glorious this morning. The sun shining. It was most interesting seeing the people come on board at Cherbourg. I changed for dinner last night & was nearly frozen. Shall wear a jacket tonight.


There is not much news. The net slips I sent you were very cheap but they looked good over either black or white. I hope the curtain rods will go through the holes. It has the nicest pattern. I got thirteen yards as twelve leaves just a little piece. Don’t make them any smaller than the others. Will write again before we land. Much love to you both from us all.


Your loving sister,


Elzth Bonnell50
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	KATE BUSS

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April Miss Buss began writing a long letter to her parents; the letter was written in daily instalments, with the following being the first:





On board RMS Titanic


April 11th, 1912.





Dear all.


It is about 11 pm by your time, but we have to put our watches back about an hour, or nearly so, each day. We didn’t reach Queenstown until mid-day and I hear we arrive at New York on Tuesday night, and land Wednesday morning. I wrote to Percy, but left the letters in my bag by mistake when we were at Queenstown, and I posted my cards. I’m having a good time.


Wednesday. – After Percy and Mr Peters left I went down to luncheon. It took me a long time to exchange my ticket for a table ticket, but I pushed my way in and got it done. Then, as there are eight persons at each table, I found myself opposite two clergy, one quite a young foreigner and the other very ugly. I have an end seat. On my left is a mere boy; next him a man whose acquaintance I have since made. He is, I should say, somewhat reduced in circumstance and tells me has left a wife and two children for two years, as things were bad in England. He is bound for Toronto. Tonight I noticed he wore a dress coat. Next him is a lady; opposite her is a Kentucky doctor. He is a regular traveller, and makes himself very agreeable. The first man that we (that is the girl I’ve chummed up with and myself) call ‘Mr Sad Man’. The other, our ‘doctor man’ – I know he is a doctor because this morning some soot got into my eye. Although he was standing behind me he saw it at once, and came forward and took it out, remarking ‘I happen to be an eye doctor.’ Well I had a good lunch yesterday, and felt somewhat lonely. I gained courage and went on deck. While standing there this said young lady (Miss Wright) offered to share her rug. I accepted. We asked questions of each other. She is going to Oregon, but her fiancé is meeting and marrying her in New York. She, like me, has her wedding presents.


I’m quite the centre of attraction to a few who know I’m undertaking the journey alone and the doctor man thinks he should be a grand man who would lead me to make the sacrifice of home and country and take such a journey. He found out some folk on board who are going to Sacramento, and introduced me, but my rail ticket is not quite right. I expect a little trouble in New York. They only gave me an emigrant’s ticket at Southampton, and they all say I really must not travel by that. I’ve spoken to the Purser, and he has made a note of it, and says he’ll cause enquiries to be made.


Well, I came to bed last night about 10.30. I couldn’t sleep at first, owing to the vibration. There is a good deal of it, and I fancy they travelled at a pretty good speed last night to make up for lost time. I have eaten anything and everything. We are living very well. So far, although the vibration makes me wakeful, I do not feel the least bit sick. I wrote letters last night, and some again this morning. We’ve been up on deck a good deal. We have three promenade decks, one above the other. Each one has a sort of hall lounge, and on the one above my cabin the band plays every afternoon and evening.


The cello man is a favourite of mine, every time he finishes a piece he looks at me and we smile. It’s a real Liberty Hall. Everyone seems to be as happy as sandboys for the time being. Miss W. was given an introduction to a youth on board. He is a nephew of one of the old Huntleys, of Huntley Palmer. He was known to her people in Reading years ago. In fact her own mother was a Huntley. The young man in question (Stuart Collett) tries to teach us all religion.


There is a clergyman and his wife on our deck from St Jude’s, Whitechapel, going to Kansas. They have been visiting Maidstone, and the surrounding districts. She tells me I must admire everything that is American for a start, or I shall not be well received. Tonight, after dinner, we first listened to the band, and then went up by lift to the top deck. It was glorious. The doctor man said he had half-a-day to spare in New York, and would show me around if I liked. Of course, I declined with thanks. One woman, a Southerner, told me they charge two-and-a-half dollars a meal on the train, and 25 cents if your ask for a quart of boiling water. She advises me to pack a hamper. I shall ask the Clergyman who is meeting me. I shall begin collecting from the table. Well now I think I will go to bed. I want to try and get to sleep before I know everyone else has gone. I have my cabin to myself. That makes me extremely comfortable, a wardrobe and a couch all to myself. Miss W. has one to herself, too, for which she paid 10/0 extra; but it isn’t quite so large as mine. We are rolling a bit now. You ought to see my face, such a colour I have. We are going to try and get up in time for a run on deck before breakfast tomorrow.


I shall be glad when my journey is done, because of what I hear about New York charges, but the people I’ve met may arrange to go on my line, only I have to wait and see what happens at New York.


Such a noise by the many youths aboard. The second-class is very mixed. Some very ordinary, and some very nice. One can really walk miles a day going around the decks. It is a mixed-up assembly, Japs, French, Germans, Americans and English.


Good-night, will write more to-morrow, all very well.51
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	JACK BUTTERWORTH

	Crew (Saloon Steward)







Mr Butterworth wrote the following letter while the Titanic was on her way to Queenstown:





RMS TIATANIC. [sic]


Queenstown


12th Apl 1912





My Darling Girl,


We have been having a very fierce time in this steamer. I suppose you heard of the accident that occurred to the New York as we sailed this ship carried so much water between the Oceanic & New York that the York broke all her ropes & sailed all on her own, you could have tossed a penny from our ship to her she was so close, it was a good job she did not hit us as it would have been another case of Hawke colis[ion] – Well dearest how do you feel, pretty lonely I guess after me being home for so long, but still we cannot grumble my dear as we have had a real good & happy time & I am so happy to think everything is alright. Well there is one consolation about it I shall soon be with you again all being well. We do really enjoy ourselves when I am home. Well I do not see why we should not anyhow & again I think it does us both good for me to go away for a little stretch don’t you dear?


There are quite a lot of American Line men here so it is a little better for us to see a few old faces. Our shore stwd. was aboard yes’day before we sailed & he saw me, so he said ‘hello have you signed here’, so I said yes & then he said ‘see & come back in time for your own ship’, so of course I thanked him & said yes, which I may do if things do not turn out good here. Will now close sweetheart take care of yourself dear love to all at home & fondest love to yourself dearest.


Yours Always


Jack


Don’t forget Plymouth & a football paper.52
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	JOHN AND SARAH CHAPMAN

	Second Class Passengers







On the morning of 11 April, while the Titanic was approaching Queenstown, Mr Chapman wrote the following postcard to Miss Maud Chapman in Cornwall:





My Dear Maud,


With love to you from Uncle Jack and Aunt Lizzie XXX53





On that same morning Mrs Chapman wrote the following postcard to Maud Chapman’s sister Sidonia:


My Dear S,


We shall be into Queenstown in about an hour. Hope you are all well, with love from Auntie XXX54
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	HARVEY COLLYER

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April 1912, as the Titanic approached Queenstown, Mr Collyer wrote the following letter to his parents:





Titanic


April 11th





My dear Mum and Dad


It don’t seem possible we are out on the briny writing to you. Well dears so far we are having a delightful trip the weather is beautiful and the ship magnificent. We can’t describe the tables it’s like a floating town. I can tell you we do swank we shall miss it on the trains as we go third on them. You would not imagine you were on a ship. There is hardly any motion she is so large we have not felt sick yet we expect to get to Queenstown today so thought I would drop this with the mails.


We had a fine send off from Southampton and Mrs S and the boys with others saw us off. We will post again at New York then when we get to Payette.


Lots of love don’t worry about us.


Ever your loving children


Harvey, Lot & Madge55
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	SELINA ROGERS COOK

	Second Class Passenger







Mrs Cook wrote the following postcard to her husband while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown, Ireland:





Dearest Arthur,


Just a PC today. I went to bed at 10 oc & slept well. Got up at 7.30 & eat a good breakfast have been sitting on deck with Millie am close to Queenstown now. 200 are to embark there. Just going up to watch there. Am very happy & am not sick. With love,


from Nin56
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	EVA DEAN

	Third Class Passenger







On 11 April Mrs Dean wrote the following postcard to her mother:





Dear Mother,


Just a card to say we are enjoying ourselves fine up to now. Little baby was very restless.


With best love,


Etty57






	ALBERT ERVINE

	Crew (Assistant Electrician)







On 11 April 1912 Mr Ervine posted the following letter to his mother while the Titanic was approaching Queenstown, Ireland:





Yours received in Cherbourg, France yesterday evening. We have had everything working nicely so far, except when leaving Southampton.


As soon as the Titanic began to move out of the dock, the suction caused the Oceanic, which was alongside her berth, to swing outwards, while another liner broke loose altogether and bumped into the Oceanic. The gangway of the Oceanic simply dissolved.


Middleton and myself were on top of the after funnel, so we saw everything quite distinctly. I thought there was going to be a proper smash up owing to the high wind; but I don’t think anyone was hurt.


Well, we were at Cherbourg last night. It was just a mass of fortifications. We are on our way to County Cork. The next call then is New York…


I am on duty morning and evening from 8 to 12; that is four hours work and eight hours off … (Have just been away attending the alarm bell.)


This morning we had a full dress rehearsal of an emergency. The alarm bells all rang for ten seconds, then about 50 doors, all steel, gradually slid down into their places, so that water could not escape from any one section into the next.


So you see it would be impossible for the ship to be sunk in collision with another …58
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	THOMAS EVERETT

	Third Class Passenger







Mr Everett wrote a letter to his wife while the Titanic was headed for Queenstown. He stated that he was enjoying the journey and continued:





I do wish you were all here. Fred and I are in a berth with four young fellows, two from Bristol and two from Southampton – all Englishmen. We expect to arrive in New York next Tuesday evening. Will write from New York. With love to Harry, Harold, and all, not forgetting yourself.59
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	ERNEST FARRENDEN

	Crew (Confectioner)







Mr Farrenden wrote a picture postcard of the Titanic to his mother while the vessel was bound for Queenstown:





Queenstown, April 11th





Hope you and father are well. Did you see the ship which ran into H.M.S. Hawke in the Solent. It might have been serious. Don’t you think this a fine ship. Give my kind regards to all. Much love,


Ern60
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	MARGARETHA FROLICHER-STEHLI

	First Class Passenger







Mrs Frolicher-Stehli wrote the following letter to her son Willy while the Titanic was headed for Queenstown:





11 April 1912


10 o’clock, Thursday morning





Dear Willy,


We left Cherbourg yesterday with some delay, as the Titanic was late (You know the Titanic took us aboard within the harbour). It is interesting how you can get from one ship to another. On the side of the Titanic they made an opening and used a bridge to connect the two ships. The ship will land one more time (11 a.m. tomorrow) on the Irish coast at Queenstown (you can look it up on the map). From there we will send you greetings from this side of the globe.


We all slept well and do not feel seasick. The weather is nice although not cloudless. The sea is mostly calm.


Now, dear Willy, God be with you. Don’t forget to pray. Keep us in your thoughts and let us all hope that we will dock next Tuesday well and happy in New York. With God’s will we hope for a happy arrival and we will send the grandparents a telegram. Give our greetings to the minister. With all our love for you,


from your Papa, Madi, and Mama61
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	JOHN HARPER

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April, while the Titanic was headed for Queenstown, Revd Harper wrote the following letter to a married couple who were mourning the death of their child:





On Board RMS Titanic


11th April 1912





My dear Brother & Sister,


I am in this spare moment writing you these few lines to convey to you both my deepest sympathy. Although you have not heard from me earlier I have not forgotten you and my prayer has been that our gracious Lord may sustain and comfort you in your deep sorrow. I know how your hearts feel and yet I know you both know that you have both lost your little lamb. That which Jesus keeps for us in his own bright upper fold is not lost. It is but a link into heaven and home. Through all this He is preparing you both for larger service. The measure of our service is the measure of our sympathy and the measure of our sympathy is that of our experience.


May His grace be more & more magnified in you & through you.


Ever remembering with deep gratitude to God our sweet fellowship together recommending you both to His grace with Christian love. Ever your loving Pastor,


John Harper


P.S. A little note any time to the Moody Church. I shall be so glad to hear from you in Chicago [illegible].62





Revd Harper also wrote a letter to a friend:





On board RMS Titanic


11 April 1912





My dear brother Young,


I am penning you this line just before we get in to Queenstown to assure you that I have not forgotten you, and especially all your kindness while we were North. I intended sending on Miss Pratt’s train fares just before I left but in the rush which was exceptional having had 11 or 12 services for the weekend I was unable to get it done. I will send it on from Chicago. We had a great season of blessing during the last few days in Walworth.


I don’t know how I am to thank dear Aunt Mary and yourself for all your kindness. The Lord will repay you for it all.


Trust things are going well at Paisley Road. The warriors are with me here and are doing well so far on the journey.


Very kindest love


Your loving auld Pastor


J H63
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	WALLACE HARTLEY

	Crew (Bandsman)







On 11 April, while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown, Mr Hartley sent the following letter to his parents in England:





… the ship got away all right. This is a fine ship and there ought to be plenty of money around. We have a fine band and the boys seem very nice.


I’ve missed coming home very much and it would have been nice to have seen you all, if only for an hour or two, but I could not manage it.64





(Hartley also informed his parents that he had sent some washing home by post and that he expected to be home on the Sunday morning after the Titanic’s return to Southampton.)
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	SAMUEL JAMES HOCKING

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April Mr Hocking wrote the following letter to his wife:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





My Dear Ada,


Just a few lines as I hear we are calling for passengers at Queenstown Ireland & they will also take letters & we are just off there now 7.30 a.m. It is a lovely morning with high wind but no heavy seas in fact it has been like a mill pond so far but I expect we shall get it a bit stiffer in the Bay of Biscay if this wind continues. This will be the ship for you, you can hardly realise you are on board except for the jolting of the engines that is why it is such bad writing. I am longing when you can come out … I turned in at ten o’clock last night but could get no sleep owing to the rattle of water bottles, glasses and other things too numerous to mention so I was glad to get up at six o’clock … Already for you to have a trip I wish it had been possible for us to have all come together. It would have been a treat. I have fallen in with a young couple on Liskeard named Chapman. He has been home for six months holiday and got married and they are now going out together. He like myself worked for his father but could not get on with him … In fact you don’t meet anyone rough second class. I have a bunk to myself which is pretty lovely but I still would rather be alone than have a foreigner who I could not talk to. There are two beds in a bunk and a couch … I must draw to a close as we are getting pretty close to Queenstown and I’m afraid of missing the post …


Your ever loving husband,


Jim


Everybody tells me I shall not regret the step I have taken, so buck up and we shan’t be long.65
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	JAKOB JOHANSSON

	Third Class Passenger







Mr Johansson wrote the following diary entry on 11 April after the Titanic left Queenstown, Ireland:





April 11: At 12 o’clock was in Ireland where many passengers came onboard.66
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	ELIZABETH JOHNSTON

	Third Class Passenger







Mrs Johnston wrote the following postcard to her father while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





Dear Father,


We are just arriving at Queenstown. We are all feeling A1. The kids are skipping about like skylarks. Love from us all.


Eliza67
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	HENRY JULIAN

	First Class Passenger







Mr Julian wrote the following letter to his wife Hester while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





On board RMS Titanic


11th April, 1912





We do not arrive at Queenstown until about noon, which gives me an opportunity of writing again. I had a good night and was very comfortable. The ship is so steady that it is almost the same as being on land. More than half the officers and stewards on board are familiar faces to me, as they are taken from the Adriatic and Oceanic. The two deck-stewards remembered me quite well, and allotted me a chair in a select part of the deck.


This is a brilliant morning and quite warm … I think if you could only have reached the ship safely you would have been all right, for there are practically no draughts. Revolving doors are much in use, which prevent any through currents of air. In the smoking room there is a big fireplace, which makes it cosy. The other rooms also have fireplaces, but have imitation fires heated by electricity; they are poor things compared with the real article … The bands are unusually good … I will feel happy with the thought that you are taking care of yourself at ‘Redholme’ …68
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	JULIETTE LAROCHE

	Second Class Passenger







On 11 April, while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown, Mrs Laroche wrote the following letter to her father in Seine, France:





On Board RMS Titanic


11 April 1912





My dear Papa,


I have just been told that we are going to stop in a moment, so I take this opportunity to drop you a few lines and tell you about us.


We boarded the Titanic last evening at 7:00. If you could see this monster, our tender looked like a fly compared to her. The arrangements could not be more comfortable. We have two bunks in our cabin, and the two babies sleep on a sofa that converts into a bed. One is at the head, the other at the bottom. A board put before them prevents them from falling. They’re as well, if not better, than in their beds. The boat set out when we were eating and we could not believe she was moving: we are less shaken than in a train. We just feel a slight trepidation. The girls ate well last night. They only took a nap in the whole night and the chime of the bell announcing breakfast woke them up. Louise laughed a lot at it. At the moment, they are strolling on the enclosed deck with Joseph, Louise is in her pram, and Simonne is pushing her. They already have become acquainted with people: we made the trip from Paris with a gentleman and his lady, and their little boy too, who is the same age as Louise. I think they are the only French people on the boat, so we sat at the same table so that we could chat together. Simonne was so funny a moment ago, she was playing with a young English girl who had lent her her doll. My Simonne was having a great conversation with her, but the girl did not understand a single word. People on board are very nice. Yesterday, they both were running after a gentleman who had given them chocolates. This morning I tried to count all the children on the boat. In second class only, I am sure that there are more than twenty. There is a small family with four children, they remind me of my Uncle’s. The youngest child looks very much like fat Marcelle. I am writing from the reading room: there is a concert in here, near me, one violin, two cellos, one piano.


Up to now I have not felt seasick. I hope it will go on this way. The sea is very smooth, the weather is magnificent. If you could see how big this ship is! One can hardly find the way back to one’s cabin in the number of corridors.


I will stop here now for I believe we are going to put in and I wouldn’t like to miss the next mail. Once again, thank you my dear papa for all your marks of bounty towards us, and receive all the warmest kisses from your loving daughter,


Juliette


Warmly kiss for us all our dear good Grandmother, Maurice, Marguerite, and Madeleine. Little Simonne and Louise kiss their good grandfather. They had just their dresses on this morning when they wanted to go and see you.69
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	BERTHE LEROY

	First Class Passenger







Miss Leroy wrote the following postcard to her mother in Pas de Calais while the Titanic was approaching Queenstown:





Dear mother,


Calm down, I am most happy on this lovely ship and I wish you could visit it. Berthe.70
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	MARION MEANWELL

	Third Class Passenger







Before the Titanic arrived at Queenstown, Mrs Meanwell wrote a letter to her friend Mrs Beck, and after declaring herself ‘delighted’ with the Titanic, added:





In my view, nothing approaching the accommodation has been experienced in any of the previous journeys and nothing but a pleasant voyage is anticipated.71
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	FRANCIS MILLET

	First Class Passenger







Mr Millet wrote the following letter to his friend Alfred Parsons while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





On Board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





Dear Alfred,


I got yours this morning and was glad to hear from you. I thought I told you my ship was the Titanic. She has everything but taxicabs and theatres. Table d’hote, restaurant a la carte, gymnasium, Turkish bath, squash court, palm gardens, smoking rooms for ‘ladies and gents’, intended I fancy to keep the women out of the men’s smoking room which they infest in the German and French steamers. The fittings are in the order of Haddon Hall and are exceedingly agreeable in design and colour. As for the rooms they are larger than the ordinary hotel room and much more luxurious with wooden bedsteads, dressing tables, hot and cold water, etc. etc., electric fans, electric heater and all. The suites with their damask hangings and mahogany oak furniture are really very sumptuous and tasteful. I have the best room I ever had in a ship and it isn’t one of the best either, a great long corridor in which to hang my clothes and a square window as big as the one in the studio alongside the large light. No end of furniture cupboards, wardrobe, dressing table, couch etc. etc. Not a bit like going to sea. You can have no idea of the spaciousness of this ship and the extent and size of the decks. The boat deck has an uninterrupted space as long as our tennis court almost, and the chair decks are nearly as wide as our large courtyard, or quite, 500 people don’t make a show on the decks. Queer lot of people on this ship. Looking over the list I only find three or four I know but there are a good many of ‘our people’ I think and a number of obnoxious ostentatious American women, the scourge of any place they infest and worse on shipboard than anywhere. Many of them carry tiny dogs and lead husbands around like pet lambs. I tell you when she starts out the American woman is a buster. She should be put in a harem and kept there.


Yes I had the Devil of a time in Rome and if this sort of thing goes on I shall chuck it. I won’t lose my time and my temper too. I think Mead will resign. Lily will tell you about her, the b… she makes trouble everywhere and he, poor wretch, has to dangle about her day and night. I pity him. I wrote from Paris the day we arrived. I couldn’t tell where we should stop because I didn’t know whether Lily would go to the Grand or not. We found it excellent.


Yours always,


Frank72
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	THOMAS MUDD

	Second Class Passenger







While the Titanic was approaching Queenstown, Mr Mudd wrote the following letter to his mother:





On board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





Dear Mother and all at home,


I am now taking the opportunity of sending you a few lines about how we started from Southampton. The express train quickly brought us from Waterloo, Edie saw me off at that place. We have been having very rough weather but the ship is so steady you would hardly know it was moving was it not for the throbbing of the engines. We are now nearing Queenstown. The ship is like a magnificent palace. The lounge and dining hall are very beautiful and we are having excellent food. I have made friends with a young English gentleman and he is very nice indeed. The beds are very nice also with plenty of covering to keep warm also they have spring mattresses. Please dear mother next time you write put in Edie’s address as I must write to her, as she has been so kind. Cousin W and N treated us like kings. I think them all very nice people. Excuse writing as the ship is rolling a bit. Now I must close with love to all I remain your loving son,


Tom73






	HENRY OLSEN

	Third Class Passenger







On 11 April Mr Olsen wrote the following postcard to his wife Sina:





S/S Titanic


Dear Sina,


On the way to New York. A very nice boat to travel with, you can imagine. Don’t feel anything of the sea. Will most likely arrive in New York next Tuesday. Love to everyone at home. Love, your Henry.74
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	WILLIAM ROGERS

	Third Class Passenger







On 11 April Mr Rogers wrote the following postcard to his friend James Day in Swansea, Wales:





Dear Friend,


Just a line to show that I am alive & kicking going grand. It’s a treat.


Yours


W J R75
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	ADOLPHE SAALFELD

	First Class Passenger







Mr Saalfeld sent the following letter-card to his wife in Manchester, England while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





On Board RMS Titanic


Thursday morning





Dear Wifey,


After a fair night’s rest and an excellent breakfast I am enjoying a promenade in glorious weather. The wind is fresh and the sea ‘moderate’ but on this big boat one hardly notices any movement.


I write these lines just before we are getting into Queenstown so that you can get them tomorrow morning.


I shall not be able to write to you again before getting to New York.


Fondest love to all. Adolphe


* Shall write to office on arrival


+ Eric will no doubt phone you at once.76
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	STELLA SAGE

	Third Class Passenger







Miss Sage wrote the following postcard to her friend Mrs Todd while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





Dear Mrs Todd, Just a postcard of the boat. I am not seasick yet and hope I shall not be. Will write a long letter while on the boat. Cheer up, I’m coming back soon. With love Stella.77
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	ANNA SALKJELSVIK

	Third Class Passenger







On 11 April Miss Salkjelsvik wrote the following postcard to her father:





All is well with me. When I come ashore in America I will write more to you. On board Titanig [sic] on 11th April 1912.


Love from Anna78
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	RICHARD SMITH

	First Class Passenger







On 11 April 1912 Mr Smith wrote the following postcard just before the Titanic left Queenstown:





Have had a fine run round to Queenstown, just leaving for the land of Stars and Stripes.


Hope you are all well at home.


Kind regards.


R W S79





Mr Smith also wrote the following postcard to Miss Eva Roberts:





You’ll be pleased to hear I am now looking on dear Ireland once more & she certainly looks as if she could rule herself: had a nice blow round: would have just suited George and plenty of room for another. Kindest Regards –


R W S80
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	WILLIAM T. STEAD

	First Class Passenger







Mr Stead wrote two letters to his daughter Estelle while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown. The first letter included the following lines:





By the time you get this I shall be half-way across the Atlantic. At present the sky is beautifully blue and the sea as smooth as a mill pond.


I am somewhat curious as to the work in front of me. I know my speech will be an important speech. But that is only one, and possibly not the most important work before me.81





Stead’s second letter to his daughter reported:





I am going to America to deliver one speech. But I feel as if that were but the Asses which Saul went forth to seek when he was crowned King of Israel. What else I am to do I do not know. Something is awaiting me, some important work the nature of which will be disclosed to me in good time. But what it is, whether journalistic, spiritual, social, or political, I know not. I await my marching orders, being assured that He who has called me will make clear His good will and pleasure in due season.82





Mr Stead wrote a third letter, this one to his secretary Edith Harper:





Off Queenstown, April 11, 1912


… The ship is as firm as a rock, and the sea is like a mill-pond. If it lasts I shall be able to work better here than at home, for there are no telephones to worry me, and no callers …83
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	EDWINA TROUTT

	Second Class Passenger







Miss Troutt wrote the following letter while the Titanic was bound for Queenstown:





On board RMS Titanic


April 11, 1912





My Dear Gladys,


I only wish you were enjoying yourself on a floating ‘Palace’ (like me). I am sure your Mother will fill you all up with ‘Titanic.’


She was very much taken up with everything on the boat. You cannot realise what it is like. She must look lovely out in mid ocean & is as firm as a rock. Did you read in the paper how we just escaped an accident. I was beginning to regret being upon her, but she seems alright now. We were in Cherbourg 1½ hours & we are due at Queenstown at 11 today.


I must send you a long letter when my voyage is over.


So give my love to everyone & Good Bye from your


Loving Aunt Winnie84
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	UNKNOWN PASSENGER







The following account of the Titanic’s voyage between Southampton and Queenstown was written by an unnamed newspaper correspondent who apparently disembarked at Queenstown:





‘Look at how that ship is rolling. I never thought it was so rough.’


The voice was a lady’s, and the place was the sun deck of the Titanic. We had just got well clear of the eastern end of the Isle of Wight, and were shaping our course down the English Channel towards Cherbourg.


The ship that had elicited the remark was a large three-masted sailing vessel, which rolled and pitched so heavily that over her bow the seas were constantly breaking. But up where we were – some 60 feet above the water line – there was no indication of the strength of tossing swell below. This indeed is the one great impression I received from my first trip on the Titanic – and everyone with whom I spoke shared it – her wonderful steadiness. Were it not for the brisk breeze blowing along the decks, one would have scarcely imagined that every hour found us some 20 knots farther upon our course. And then this morning, when the full Atlantic swell came upon our port side, so stately and measured was the roll of the mighty ship that one needed to compare the moving of the side with the steady line of the clear horizon.


After a windy night on the Irish Sea, when the sturdy Packet boat tossed and tumbled to her heart’s content – by the way; have ships a heart? – the lordly contempt of the Titanic for anything less than a hurricane seemed most marvellous and comforting. But other things besides her steadiness filled us with wonder. Deck over deck and apartment after apartment lent their deceitful aid to persuade us that instead of being on the sea we were still on terra firma. It is useless for me to attempt a description of the wonders of the saloon – the smoking room with its inlaid mother-of-pearl – the lounge with its green velvet and dull polished oak – the reading-room, with its marble fire place and deep soft chairs and rich carpet of old rose hue – all these things have been told over and over again, and only lose in the telling. So vast was it all that after several hours on board some of us were still uncertain of our way about – though we must state that – with commendable alacrity and accuracy some 325 found their way to the great dining saloon at 7.30 when the bugle sounded the call to dinner. After dinner as we sat in the beautiful lounge listening to the White Star orchestra playing the ‘Tales of Hoffman’ and ‘Cavalleria Rusticana’ selections more than once we heard the remark: ‘You would never imagine you were on board a ship.’ Still harder was it to believe that up on the top deck it was blowing a gale, but we had to go to bed, and this reminds me that on the Titanic the expression is literally accurate. Nowhere were the berths of other days seen, and everywhere comfortable oaken bedsteads gave place to furniture in the famous suites beloved by millionaires. Then the morning plunge in the great swimming bath, where the ceaseless ripple of the tepid seawater was almost the only indication that somewhere in the distance 72,000 horses in the guise of steam engines fretted and strained under the skilful guidance of the engineers, and after the plunge a half-hour in the gymnasium helped to send one’s blood coursing freely, and created a big appetite for the morning meal.


But if the saloon of the Titanic is wonderful no less so is the second-class and in its degree the third-class. A word from the genial purser acted as the open sesame of the Arabian Nights, and secured us an English officer and his son, whose acquaintance I had made at lunch, and myself a free passage through all this floating wonder. Lifts and lounges and libraries are not generally associated in the public mind with second class, yet in the Titanic all are found. It needed the assurance of our guide that we had left the saloon and were really in the second class.


On the crowded third-class deck were hundreds of English, Dutch, Italian and French mingling in happy fellowship, and when we wandered down among them we found that for them, too, the Titanic was a wonder. No more general cabins, but hundreds of comfortable rooms, with two, four or six berths each, beautifully covered in red and white coverlets. Here, too, are lounges and smoking rooms, less magnificent than those amidships to be sure, but none the less comfortable, and which, with the swivel chairs and separate tables in the dining-rooms, struck me as not quite fitting in with my previous notion of steerage accommodation.85
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	UNKNOWN PASSENGER







An unknown passenger sent the following postcard to Master Tom Richmond of Lothian, England:





Dear Tom,


I am having a good time on this big ship and run about with a nice little girl. Wish you had come with us. We are coming to the Irish coast the last port of call till we arrive at Chicago … [illegible].86
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	FREDERICK WRIGHT

	Crew (Racquet Steward)







On 11 April Mr Wright wrote the following letter to his sister:





On Board RMS Titanic


Thursday 11th 1912


My Dearest Ida,


I have been worrying my heart out thinking I shouldent [sic] have time to drop you a line. I left it till this morning and have been busy since first thing and the last one [i.e. racquets partner] has just gone, and we expect to arrive [at Queenstown] any minute. I must say I am fairly well except my usual cold and my finger is a little painful, but you need not worry it will be alright. Of course I can’t tell you much news as I want to drop Tom and co a line, there is not much difference in the ships of course this is the best. I am looking forward to your letter to hear how you all are and how you got on on Mon night, I do hope you will write at New York, give my best love to Dad and all and see those things go back safely to Aunt Lucy for me, heeps of love in haste


Fred xxxx


PS Must tell you I landed home 11.15, what a blessing I didn’t wait for that 10 o’clock [train] there was eighteen in our carriage when we reached Willesden one woman fainted it was terrible.87
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POSTSCRIPT






	UNKNOWN SOUTHAMPTON RESIDENT







On 11 April an unknown resident of Southampton purchased a postcard featuring the Titanic and posted it to Mayor Gaynor of New York City, along with the following message:





Guess you had better chain up the Statue of Liberty to a skyscraper in Fifth Avenue. Or to the ramparts of Fort Pitt. As I ‘reckon and calculate’ that the foundations are liable to be swallowed up by the wash of this ‘octopus’ from the other side, which sucked up from its moorings, like a barnacle, the ‘Yankee Doodle’ liner New York yesterday in Southampton docks.


Better instruct the United States fleet to tow her in, or I guess New York will be wiped off the map.


SEXTON BLAKE88





(Note: Sexton Blake was a fictional British detective of the time, whose name was appropriated by the sender of the postcard.)
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12 APRIL 1912: TITANIC AT SEA






	KATE BUSS

	Second Class Passenger







While on board the Titanic Miss Buss began writing a long letter to her parents describing her voyage; the second instalment of her letter was written on 12 April:





Friday Morning, April 12/12 – Dressed at 7 a.m. – had a good night. Promised to go on deck before breakfast, but I hear so many men about outside I’m afraid to go on the deck below and fetch Miss W. Shall wait until I hear the dressing gong. My face is as red as possible. Wish I had some grease, but it’s no good. There are two of the finest little Jap baby girls about three or four years old, who look like dolls running about. I hear a baby screaming now, two or three are on board, but nothing particularly classy 2nd class, that I’ve seen, but some seem to turn up only at meal times.


I cannot get on with work or reading. Yesterday, we seemed to do nothing but walk about and when one gets back into the deck chair sleep seems the only possible thing, with an occasional wink or blink at some apparently interested passer-by.


Now I’ve got my cabin to myself I feel A1. I can move about and do as I like. Feel quite important in fact. We dress a bit for dinner; and am going to wear my grey frock on Sunday,


Noon. – We had our blow. Met Mr ‘Sad man’ up on deck. Spent the morning first on upper deck. Then down in one of the inner decks to hear the band.


At breakfast this morning we received a book containing list of passengers (we each ticked our own names) and of our destination. The Doctor is a proper Yankee, a most interesting fellow traveller, as he explains things so well. The parsons are Roman Catholics, but we’ve had a long chat this morning with some people we met yesterday. He is the Vicar or Rector of Whitechapel. They are going to Kansas to visit friends, just for the Easter vacation, I presume. It is much more choppy than yesterday. Several folk have been sick.


Luncheon. – My companion, especially Dr R., chips me about getting nearer to California. Why don’t I go to Kentucky?


After luncheon we spent most of our time on deck reading. Saw Doctor just after dinner, and reminded him of his promise to ask our cello man to play a solo. Says he would if I’d go to Kentucky. He waited for us, and we took our seats on the stairs. Too late to arrange, so going to ask for it tomorrow. Cello man quite nice. Very superior bandsman, and he always smiles his parting to us.


Been pacing the deck with Doctor R. right until nine o’clock. I’m writing now in my berth, on the sofa. There is every possible convenience on ship. For instance, when you go into the lavatories and bedrooms they are in darkness until you close the door, which is connected with a clip to the electric light, you open the door and the light goes off.


I have two clips to the one light in my cabin, one at the head of my bed and the other at the door.


A very odd company of second-class passengers; so many transferred from other vessels. Certainly we are not full. Guess folks were scared. They tell me that when we left Southampton Docks we drew the New York from her moorings, and nearly as possible ran into her. The tugs that should have pulled us out had to rush to her assistance and drag her away. I understand that the captain was a very interested spectator, but I saw nothing of it myself. I’m getting all sorts of advice as to my rail journey.


I do hope I shall get through all right, but they tell me prices are ruinous for food, etc. Doctor says he’ll get as much information as is possible tomorrow. He lost his wife there by shock in that railway accident on the London Brighton and South Coast Railway. Don’t you remember that Christmas Eve? He says he never recovered from the shock; he is jolly, but quite straight, and a Southerner. They are the people Sam says are the best. I’ve discovered I forgot to post to Percy at Queenstown. This must do for you all, everyone. Retiring now.89
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	JAKOB JOHANSSON

	Third Class Passenger







Mr Johansson wrote the following diary entry on 12 April 1912:





April 12: Beautiful weather no wind we have an excellent accommodation everything is clean and tidy big promenade deck and light and fresh roe.90
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13 APRIL 1912: TITANIC AT SEA






	JEREMIAH BURKE

	Third Class Passenger







On 13 April – two days after the Titanic left Queenstown – Mr Burke sealed the following note inside a small bottle and cast it into the sea. The bottle and message washed ashore near Cork Harbour in May 1913.





13/4/1912


From Titanic





Goodbye all


Burke of Glanmire


Cork91
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	KATE BUSS

	Second Class Passenger







On 13 April Miss Buss wrote the third instalment of her long letter to her parents:





Saturday, 13/4/12 – Morning; just missed Miss W. on the staircase; there are two to each deck. Just think, all these hundreds, of miles from land, and cocks can be heard crowing now at this time of night. Just had a bath, so will write a little of today’s doings. Bless those cockerels! Well, I got through my paces at breakfast, and had a little run on deck. Arranged to meet the Doctor and go and hear the band. Couldn’t get near to ask our cello man for solo. Went up and had a walk with Doctor; then down on deck. Oh, for soup. Back to the chairs on covered deck. After luncheon we went with a French lady to hear her sing. We had previously met the cello man and asked if he would play a solo. He is quite gentlemanly. He agreed, and we chatted, amongst other things about the Olympic. He was on her when the accident happened. She was struck just where their berths were, and he said that had they been in there, they must have been killed. We have the Olympic captain on board. The French lady’s husband will not allow her to sing before a lot of folk, unless it’s at a concert for charity; so we went with a few to the dining saloon.


There is to be a concert on Monday, and anyone willing to assist are asked to put their names down. Miss W. put hers down, but I haven’t. I find Mr ‘Sad man’ talks different languages, and the Doctor talks four or five. This morning Miss W. discovered another gentleman who was asked to look out for her – a Dr P., Canadian. Quite a young fellow, rather nice, too, but, as I’ve said, young; he takes everything one says very seriously. I must go to bed now, eye neuralgia coming bad. That means a bad day tomorrow, I’m afraid.


I tell them all that I smiled at the young person, and he bolted as if he’d been shot. He was ill today and had to leave the table. Doctor asked if I’d been at my old tricks again. I’m just beginning to know quite a few, and wish I could get all the way by water.


Goodbye. Hope you won’t worry. I’ve got a declaration sheet to fill in. Don’t know however I shall do it: it’s a beastly nuisance. Tomorrow is Sunday. Hope it will keep fine.92
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	JAKOB JOHANSSON

	Third Class Passenger







On 13 April Mr Johansson made the following entry in his diary:





April 13: The weather is beautiful but still the women are sick great many are still staying up.93
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14 APRIL 1912: TITANIC AT SEA






	ESTHER HART

	Second Class Passenger







On 14 April 1912 Mrs Hart wrote the following letter to Mrs Bloomfield of Essex, England and placed it in her pocket. It was never posted:





On board RMS Titanic


Sunday afternoon





My dear ones all,


As you see it is Sunday afternoon & we are reading in the Library after luncheon. I was very bad all day yesterday. Could not eat or drink, & sick all the while, but today I have got over it. This morning Eva & I went to church & she was so pleased they sang Oh God Our Help in Ages Past; that is her Hymn she sang so nicely, so she sang out loud. She is very bonny. She has had a nice ball & a box of toffee and a photo of the ship bought her today. Everybody takes notice of her through the Teddy Bear. There is to be a concert on Board tomorrow night in aid of the Sailors Home & she is going to sing so am I.


Well the sailors say we have had a wonderful passage up to now. There has been no tempest, but God knows what it must be [like] when there is one. This mighty expanse of water, no land in sight & the ship rolling from side to side is very wonderful tho they say this ship does not roll on account of its size. Any how it rolls enough for me. I shall never forget it. It is nice weather but awfully windy & cold. They say we may get into New York Tuesday night, but we are really due early on Wednesday morning. Shall write as soon as we get there. This letter won’t leave the ship but will remain & come back to England where she is due again on the 26th. Where you see the letter all of a screw is when she rolls & shakes my arm. I am sending you on a [illegible] to show you how we live. I shall be looking forward to a line from somebody to cheer me up a bit. I am always shutting my eyes & I see everything as I left it. I hope you are all quite well. Let this be an all round letter as I can’t write properly to all till I can set my foot on shore again.


We have met some nice people on Board [illegible] & so it has been nice so far, but oh the long long days & nights – it’s the longest week I ever spent in my life.


I must close now with all our fondest love to all of you


From your loving Esther


heaps of love and kisses to all from


Eva X X X X X X X X X X X X X X94
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	JAKOB JOHANSSON

	Third Class Passenger







On 14 April 1912 Mr Johansson wrote the following entry in his diary:





April 14: Sunday today it is raining and everybody must stay inside. There are all kinds of nationalities here among others Turks and Japanese.95
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15 APRIL 1912: DISASTER






	UNITED STATES HYDROGRAPHIC OFFICE

	Washington, D.C.







On 15 April 1912 Captain J.J. Knapp wrote the following daily report summarising recent sightings of floating hazards in the North Atlantic shipping lanes:





Hydrographic Office


Washington, D.C.


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





DAILY MEMORANDUM





No.1013 April 15, 1912.


NORTH ATLANTIC OCEAN





OBSTRUCTIONS OFF THE AMERICAN COAST





Mar. 28 – Lat 24 degrees 20’, lon 80 degrees 02’, passed a broken spar projecting about 3 feet out of water, apparently attached to sunken wreckage. – EVELYN (SS) Wright.





OBSTRUCTIONS ALONG THE OVER-SEA ROUTES





Apr 7 – Lat 35 degrees 20’, lon 59 degrees 40’, saw a lowermast covered with marine growth. – ADRIATICO (It ss), Cevascu.





ICE REPORTS





Apr 7 – Lat 45 degrees 10’, lon 56 degrees 40’, ran into a strip of field ice about 3 or 4 miles wide extending north and south as far as could be seen. Some very heavy pans were seen. – ROSALIND (Br ss), Williams.


Apr 10 – Lat 41 degrees 50’, lon 50 degrees 25’, passed a large ice field a few hundred feet wide and 15 miles long extending in a NNE direction. – EXCELSIOR (Ger ss). (New York Herald)


COLLISION WITH ICEBERG – Apr 14 – Lat 41 degrees 46’, lon 50 degrees 14’, the British steamer TITANIC collided with an iceberg seriously damaging her bow; extent not definitely known.


Apr 14 – The German steamer AMERIKA reported by radio telegraph passing two large icebergs in lat 41 degrees 27’, lon 50 degrees 08’, – Titanic (Br ss).


Apr 14 – Lat 42 degrees 06’, lon 49 degrees 43’, encountered extensive field ice and saw seven icebergs of considerable size. – PISA (Ger ss).


J. J. Knapp


Captain, U. S. Navy


Hydrographer96
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	A. JOHNSON

	Southampton Resident







On the afternoon of 15 April 1912 Mr Johnson purchased a Titanic picture postcard in Southampton and used it to write the following message:





This is the ship which is supposed to be sinking. It is sad. Soton is all astir this afternoon. I hope it is not so bad as they think.


A. Johnson97
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16 APRIL 1912: ON BOARD THE CARPATHIA






	NELLIE BECKER

	Second Class Passenger







On 16 April Mrs Becker wrote the following letter to her husband in India:





Sunday night I was awakened by a jolt, and the engines stopped. I heard people running about and went out into the hall to see what the matter was. A man said, ‘Nothing;’ so I went back into the room and lay down again. Then I heard people rushing again, and I looked out the door and there stood our cabin Steward. I asked: ‘What is the trouble?’ He said, ‘Tie on your life-belt and go on deck at once.’ I said: ‘Have we time to dress?’ He said: ‘No, Madame, you have time for nothing.’ But I did put on the children’s shoes and stockings and then their coats and caps over their night clothes. I carried Sonny with his heavy coat on, wrapped in a blanket. Up there, there was perfect order. An Officer came and said to me: ‘Get into this life boat.’ They were putting women and children in as fast as possible. They threw Marion and Sonny in, and were lowing the boat, when I said: ‘Oh, please let me go with my children,’ and while the boat was being lowered, an Officer picked me up and threw me into the boat, but I could not find the children. At last I saw them. One sailor had Sonny and was kissing him and trying to comfort him. I took him and he went to sleep. I stood up and he leaned against one side of me and Marion the other. They put Ruth in another boat, but I did not feel anxious, for I saw her being put in another boat.


We had struck the iceberg at 11:30 and got off 12:30. We had a perfectly calm sea, but cold. It was bitterly cold. I forgot to mention that when we got on deck they were sending up rockets. When we got away from the boat we saw that the bow up to the first deck had already sunk and she was going fast. Our boatmen were fine. One Officer stood in the end and gave orders, and although the boatmen demurred, he never answered a word, but made them obey him. But the current was against us and we could hardly get away from the Titanic, and we were all so afraid of the suction. It was about half an hour from the time we got off till the Titanic sank. She seemed to break right in the middle, and the middle to fall in. It was terrible beyond words. I shall never forget that sound. And then the awful cries that went up – moaning and groaning, and crying and praying. No words can tell how awful it was. Then broken pieces of the ship came floating about and dead bodies, and men half alive. Oh! it was horrible, horrible, horrible. The Officers stood with revolvers and said they would shoot the first man who tried to get into the boats, and one did shoot, but I do not think he really shot anyone.


Well, we thought all had been saved except a few sailors. The Officers so told us. There were fifty people in our boat. After drifting about till daylight, all but frozen, and not knowing whether the wireless messages had been received, we saw a large boat in the distance and then the rockets from her to tell us she had come to our rescue. Never can anyone know how we felt when we knew we were saved, and we went with light hearts to her, thinking that very few were lost. We were so numb with cold when we came to the boat that we could not get out. The Officers of the Carpathia had to come and get us out. The children they lifted in gunny sacks. Then they took us and tied us into a sort of swing and lifted us up. When they got us up, the Stewards lifted us up and carried us into the saloon, gave us brandy and wrapped us up in blankets. Many children were almost dead, and they worked with them all day. When we got into the Carpathia women were shrieking, crying, fainting, for we then first knew that two lifeboats had capsized and that the men could not get into lifeboats for there were no more. There is one woman in the second class who has her husband: all the rest are widows. You simply cannot imagine the sadness here. Only two Stewardesses out of fourteen were saved; almost all the Stewards gone; only one or two left. About a dozen little orphaned children are here. Of course nobody saved a thing. Many have not a cent. Some tried to take handbags, but the officers just took them and threw them into the sea. On the Carpathia we stay at day in the saloon and at night in the Officers’ quarters, for the boat is full up.98
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	KATE BUSS

	Second Class Passenger







On 16 April, after being rescued by the Carpathia, Miss Buss continued writing the long letter that she had begun while on board the Titanic and which was still in her coat pocket:





Before you get this you will have heard of the awful experience I have had. I had been pitying Nance when I saw how beautiful our ship was. Sunday morning we paced the deck with the Rector or Vicar of St Jude’s, Whitechapel, and his wife. After luncheon she insisted on my having a good rest in her husband’s chair, as I looked so tired. Such a splendid character; and now she is gone. We had a very short morning service by the Purser, but no address. Strange to say after that, although we didn’t quite realise it, every prayer and hymn seemed to be preparing us for that awful experience. I shall never forget the splendid lives that were lost, one seemed as if they had known them for years: and I am still grieving now much more for them than myself.


Sunday evening we had a hymn singing congregation; no set service; it was lovely. We met the Dr P. who was told off by his friend to look out for my ship friend, Miss W., and took him in with us. Another acquaintance, a young fellow, so nice, Mr N. (Edinburgh) played the piano.


We all four took supper together, and, strange to say, met on deck as the ship struck. I cannot bear to think of how we had to leave them to get into the lifeboats, so strong as they were for us. I’d give so much to meet them again; one couldn’t ever forget them, living or dead. If you see either of those names mentioned as living, be sure and let me know; also of the Rev. and Mrs Carter, who, I believe, went down on the vessel. Heaps died of exposure, and some have died in hospital. Try to remember that I am one of the very few, and that I’d willingly have waited if I had realised how few lifeboats there were, and have let some poor creatures have their husbands with them. It’s too cruel to know of such reckless waste of lives.


Had there been more boats nearly all might have been saved: and until we reached the Carpathia we quite expected that at least nearly all the passengers were saved. The lifeboats had no lights, and some no oars; there were not half enough seamen, and I hear they estimate the loss at nearly 2,000.


One poor fellow on our deck I saw some hours after we came aboard; he is the only one I knew to speak to that is saved; quite a lad. I was so delighted that I felt I must kiss him. He had an awful time, and is aching with bruises from floating wreckage. He had six hours in the water before he was picked up, and he told me there were 50 in the boat who died, but he didn’t know who they were, it was so dark.


Thank God we fared wonderfully well, considering. At one time we thought the icebergs would have overtaken us. It was a toss-up between those and the ship, at one time, when we were rowing against the tide toward the Carpathia. We drifted after we got beyond reach of the suction of the Titanic for four or five hours. I’ve lost everything of course. I was talking in my cabin to Miss W., and had just jumped into my berth, when the crash came. Nobody seemed to be moving, so I calmly put on my dressing gown and slippers and went down to her. She was just coming to me. We went on deck and met Mr N., who had seen the iceberg. All he regretted was that he had not got his camera.
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