This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://google.com/books?id=6oADAAAAYAAJ

Digitized by GOOg[Q



Digitized by GOOS[G



Digitized by GOOS[G












© ANNUAL REPORT

OF THE

OPERATIONS

OF THE

UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE

FOR THE

FISCAL YEAR ENDING JUNE 30, 1881.

" WASHINGTON:
GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE.

1881.



POt 0
T2 e



TABLE OF CONTENTS.

Page.
I. ORGANIZATION OF THE UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE ....... sg5
II. LETTER OF TRANSMITTAL . oo oooie it i e e et e ceaae e 7
III. REPORT OF THE UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE.............. 9
IV. SERVICES OF LIFE-SAVING CREWS DURING FISCAL YEAR ENDING JUNE
30, 188 -t e e 95
V. TABLE OF WRECKS IN THE FIELD OF LIFE-SAVING OPERATIONS, SEASON
OF 188081 .. ...t ieeaan. 201
VI. APPROPRIATIONS AND EXPENDITURES .. ..o.ocoueiamaeaaanaaaaanannn 223
VII. INSTRUCTIONS TO MARINERS IN CASE OF SHIPWRECK ...... .......... 231
VIII. L1sT OF LIFE-SAVING DISTRICTS AND STATIONS ON THE COAST OF THE
UNITED STATES .« - e it it e et e e e e ee e eeae e 239
IX. ABSTRACTS OF RETURNS OF WRECKS AND CASUALTIES TO VESSELS AT
HOME AND ABROAD DURING FISCAL YEAR ENDING JUNE 30, 1881 .. 245
X. REPORTS OF BOARD ON WRECK ORDNANCE ......c.oouiciucnianann .. 337

XI. INDEX...-...........f ............................................... 415






ORGANIZATION

OF THE

UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE.

(In conformity to Act of Congress approved June 18, 1878.)

SuMNER I. KiMBALL, General Superintendent.

WiLLiaM D. O’CONNOR, Assistant General Superintendent.

Capt. JAMES H. MERRYMAN, United States Revenue Marine, Inspector of Life-
Saving Stations.

CAPT. JOHN MCGOWAN, United States Revenue Marine, | Superintendents of Con-

Capr. JaMES H. MERRYMAN, United States Revenue ; struction of Life-Sav-
Marine, ing Stations.

ASSISTANT INSPECTORS.

First District. —CAPT. RUSSELL GLOVER, United States Revenue Marine, Portland,
Maine. .

Second Distriot.—CAPT. DANIEL B. HODGSDON, United States Revenue Marine, Bos-
ton, Massachusetts.

Third District.—L1EUT. CHARLES H. MCLELLAN, United States Revenue Marine,
Bay Shore, New York.

Fourth District.—LI1EUT. WILLIAM C. DE HART, United Stat.es Revenue Marine,
Tom’s River, New Jersey.

Fifth District. —LIEUT. GEORGE E. McCoNNELL, United St.ates Revenue Marine,
Chincoteague, Virginia.

Sixzth District.—LIEUT. FRANK H. NEwWcoMB, United States Revenue Marine, Nor-
folk, Virginia.

Seventh District.— * * *

Eighth District.—(:APT. LEONARD G. SHEPARD, United States Revenue Marine,
Galveston, Texas.

Ninth District.—CAPT. JOHN G. BAKER, United States Revenue Marine, Oswego,
New York.

Tenth District.—CAPT. GEORGE R. SLICER, United States Revenue Marine, Detroit,
Michigan.

Eleventh District. —LIEUT. WALTER WALTON, Umted States Revenue Marine, Mil-
wankee, Wisconsin.

Twelfth District.—CAPT. JOHN W. WHITE, United States Revenue Marine, East
Oakland, California.

LiEUT. CHARLES F. SHOEMAKER, United States Revenue Marine, on specla,l duty,
Washington, D. C.

LieuT. THOMAS D. WALKER, United States Revenue Marine, on special duty,
New York City.
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DISTRICT SUPERINTENDENTS.

First District. —JoHN M. RICHARDSON, Portland, Maine,

Second District. —BENJAMIN C. SPARROW, East Orleans, Massachusetts.

Third District. —HENRY E. HUNTTING, Bridgehampton, New York.

Fourth District.—JoBN G. W. HAVENS, Metedeconk, New Jersey.

Fifth District.—BENJAMIN 8. RicH, Onancock, Virginia.

Sixth District. —JOSEPH W. ETHERIDGE, Manteo, North Carolina.

Seventh District.—WiLLIAM H. HUNT; Biscayne, Florida.

Eighth District. —CAPT. LEONARD G. SHEPARD, United States Revenue Marine,
(Acting,) Galveston, Texas.

Ninth District. —DAvID P. DoBBINS, Buffalo, New York.

Tenth District. —JEROME G. K1aH, Detroit, Michigan.

Eleventh District.—LEVI 8. MANN, Saint Joseph, Michigan.

Twelfth District.—CAPT. JOHN W. WHITE, United States Revenue Marine, (Acting,)
East Oakland, California.

ASSISTANT DISTRICT SUPERINTENDENT.
Third District. —NICHOLAS BALL, New Shoreham, Rhode Island.

BOARD FOR THE EXAMINATION OF PLANS, DEVICES, AND INVENTIONS,
(EXCEPT WRECK ORDNANCE AND SIGNALS.)

, President.
Carr. GEORGE W. MoOoORE, United States Revenue Marine.
LieuT. CHARLES F. SHOEMAKER, United States Revenue Marine, Assxsta.nt In-
spector Life-Saving Stations, Recorder.
BENJAMIN C. SPARROW, Superintendent Second District, Life-Saving Service.
FrRANKLIN C. JEssuP, Keeper Station No. 17, Third District, Life-Saving Service.

BOARD FOR THE EXAMINATION OF DEVICES AND INVENTIONS RELAT-
ING TO WRECK ORDNANCE.

Capt. J. H. MERRYMAN, United States Revenue Marine, Inspector Life-Saving
Stations, President.

CaPprt. D. A. LYLE, Ordnance Department, United States Army.

Lieur. T. D. WALKER, United States Revenue Marine, Assistant Inspector Life-
Saving Stations, Recorder.

Davip P. DoBBINS, Superintendent Ninth District, Life-Saving Service.

JoHN C. PATTERSON, Keeper Station No. 1, Fourth District, Life-Saving Service.



LETTER OF TRANSMITTAL

TREASURY DEPARTMENT,
UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE,
Washington, D. C., December 3, 1881.

SIR: I have the honor to submit the following report of the opera-
tions of the Life-Saving Service for the fiscal year ending June 30, 1881,
and of the expenditures of the moneys appropriated for the maintenance
of the Service for that period, in accordance with the requirements of
section 7 of the act of June 18, 1878.

A compilation of the statistics of wrecks and casualties which have
occurred on or near the coasts and on the rivers of the United States,
and to American vessels at sea or on the coasts of foreign countries,
collected under the authority of the act of June 20, 1874, is included.

I have the honor to be, very respecti;ully,
SUMNER I. KIMBALL,

General Superintendent.
Hon. CHARLES J. FOLGER,

Secretary of the Treasury.
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TRREABURY DEPARTMENT,

Document

No. 237. ;

Life-Saving.

REPORT

OF THE

UNITED STATES LIFE-SAVING SERVICE.

OPERATIONS.

The Life-Saving Establishment embraced at the close of the last
fiscal year one hundred and eighty-three stations, distributed upon
the sea and lake coasts as follows:

District No.

District No.
District No.
District No.

District No.

District No.
District No.
District No.
District No.
District No.
Distriet No.
Distriet No.

. 1 (coast of Maine and New Hampshire) . ..........................
2 (coast of Massachusetts).........o.oooeioiii i .-
3 (coast of Rhode Island and Long Island)..............cc........
4 (coast of New Jersey) - ... .coooe it nii i
. 5 (coast from Cape Henlopen to Cape Charles) ....................
6 (coast from Cape Henry to Cape Hatteras) ......................
7 (eastern coast of Florida).............. . ... .. ...l
8 (Gulf coast) .. ...
9 (Lakes Erie and Ontario)....... ... ... .. ... .. ... ... ...
10 (Lakes Huron and Superior) . ..............c.oooioioiiiiiiana.aa.
11 (Lake Michigan).......... e e e
12 (Pacific coast). ... ... . i i .

Of these stations, it will be seen one hundred and forty-three were
on the Atlantic, thirty-four on the Lakes, and six on the Pacific.

The following statement shows the periods of the employment of
surfmen at such of the stations as were manned with crews during any
portion of the year, which periods respectively constituted what is
termed the active season:
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Period of employment.

Septel:lber 1, 1880, to November 30, 1820, in-
clusive.
December 1, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclasive.

September 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-
clusive.
December 1, 1880, to A pril 30, 1881, inclusive.

September 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-
clusive.

September 15, 1880, to November 30, 1830, in-
clusive.
December 1, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.

September 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-
clusive.

December 1, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.

September 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-
clusive.
December 1, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.

Sepltelpber 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-

clusive.

October 18, 1880, to November 30, 1880, in-
clusive.

December 1, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.

October 7, 1880, to April 30, 1881. inclusive.

Qctober 13, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.
October 22, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.
November 8, 1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.

July 1, 1#80, to December 13, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to D ber 14, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to December 15, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to December 10, 1880, inclusive.
April 25, 1881, to June 30, 1881, inclusive.

July 1, 1880, to December 9, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to December 10, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880,-inclusive.
April 11, 1881, to June 30, 1831, inclusive.
April 15, 1881, to June 30, 1821, inclusive.

July 1, 1880, to November 30, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to December 16, 1880, inclusive.
July 1, 1880, to December 31, 1880, inclusive.
April 21, 1881, to June 30, 1881, inclusive.
April 16, 1881, to June 30, 1881, inclusive.
April 11, 1881, to June 30, 1831, inclusive.

November 15,1880, to April 30, 1881, inclusive.
November 24, 1880, to A pril 30, 1881, inclusive.

District No. 7 is not included in the foregoing statement, no crews
being employed in its stations, which are simply well-provisioned
houses of refuge for the shipwrecked, under the charge of keepers only.
This fact has been mentioned in previous reports, where it has also
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been explained that the nature of the coast makes escape from stranded
vessels comparatively easy, the main danger of seafarers.in the case
being less from drowning than from their liability to perish through
exposure and famine after reaching shore.

STATISTICS.

There were, according to the reports of the district officers, two hun-
dred and fifty disasters to vessels within the scope of the operations
of the Service, during the. year. On board these vessels there were
one thousand eight hundred and seventy-eight persons, of whom one
thousand eight hundred and fifty-four were saved, and twenty-four
lost.* Succor was afforded at the stations to four hundred and seven
shipwrecked persons, to whom one thousand and sixty days’ relief in
the aggregate was furnished. The estimated value of the vessels in-
volved in these disasters was $2,744,247, and that of their cargoes,
$1,310,505, making the total value of the property imperilled,
$4,054,752. Of this amount, $2,828,680 was saved, and $1,226,072 lost.
The number of disasters involving the total loss of vessels was sixty-six.

The surf-boat was used two hundred and fifteen times in rendering
.assistance, making three hundred and seventy-six trips. By an odd
coincidence, the self-righting and self-bailing life-boat did exactly the
service of the preceding year, going out, as then, on ten occasions, and
making, as then, just thirteen trips. Smaller boats were used on fifty-
four occasions, and made seventy trips. The life-car was used once,
and made three passages. The breeches-buoy was used fifteen times,
and made one hundred and thirty-two passages. The wreck-gun was
employed thirteen times, firing twenty-five shots. There were landed
by the surf-boat, two hundred and forty-eight persons; by the life-boat,
nineteen; by the small boats, twenty; by the life-car, six; and by the
breeches-buoy, ninety-eight. By casting lines over vessels, the life-
saving crews brought ashore, without other appliances, eleven persons,
and the surfmen rescued fourteen by dragging them out of the surf
and undertow. By a surfman swimming to him, one was rescued; one
was dragged out from the ice; one was drawn from the water into which
he had fallen or jumped; and five were recovered who had gone over-
board from boats or piers.

In one hundred and eighty-ejght instances vessels were worked oft
when stranded, piloted out of dangerous places, repaired when dam-
aged, or assisted in similar ways by the station crews. In some of

*In addition to the 1,854 persons saved, there were sixteen rescued from drown-
ing, who were not on board vessels.
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these cases the men worked in conjunction with other wrecking agen-
cies, but generally by themselves and the sailors on board alone. In
many instances both vessels and crews would have been lost without
this aid.

Another class of assistance deserves special mention, involving, as
it does, all the benefits to commerce and humanity of the more serious
operations, unaccompanied by damage or suffering. The vigilance of
the life-saving patrols, nightly guarding the beaches, detects vessels
either sailing too near the shore or standing directly into danger, and
in such cases the patrolmen at once fire their red Coston signals, whose
vivid flame warns the navigators of their peril, and enables them to
wear ship or tack away in time. Thus the patrolman becomes a sort
of perambulating beacon, flashing in aid of navigation upon occasion.
There have been, during the past year, forty-five instances where ves-
sels in jeopardy have received this species of warning, and been saved
from partial or total wreck. In another part of this report will be
found a statement in detail of the various services of the life-saving
crews.

The apportionment to the several districts of the year’s disasters,
and the statistics connected therewith, are as follows:

District No. 1.
Number of disasters.... .. e e et et e+ ieeeeeaee e 19
Value of VesSelS. . ... comne i i e $45, 300
Value of Cargoes. - ... .en oo e it it iiii e e e $16, 900
Total value of property........... ...l e $62, 200
Number of persons on board vessels.............. ... ... ... 92
Number of persons saved............ e e e e e 92
Number of persons lost- ... ..o None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 36
Number of days’ succor afforded.......... e e e e e e 96
Value of property 8aved ... ... ......ooenimimneioeio it i $48, 230
Value of property 108t. .. ... . .. oo it i $13,970
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 3
‘ District No. 2.
Number of disasters. ... ...c.coiooueiiii it i e 23
Value of vessels. .o oo oo it eaae e $95, 970
Value of CATZOeS. ... e e e it e - $42,202
Total value of Property. ... .. .... .ot oieiimmaie i iieiieiaae o $138,172
Number of persons on board vessels. .. .........c.co.oiiiiiiiiain.n 122
Number of persons 8aved..........cooioiimieiiioae i i 122
Number of persons 108t . ..........oomim oo e None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 43

Number of days’ succor afforded........... ...l 96
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Value of property 8aved. ... ...o..c.ieiieiit i i $96, 325
Value of property lost. ... ... .. ..o i $41, 847
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 6

District No. 3.

Number of disasters.... ....... ... ..o i 25
Value of Vessels. .. ... .o it e e e e $303, 150
Value of cargoes. ........ 0. ... iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaa $308, 966
Total value of property...........cceerommmimiiii i $612,116
Number of persons on board vessels. .............................. ... 238
Number of persons saved.................o..oiiiioiiiiiiiiiiian 224
Number of persons lost.............. il 14
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 37
Number of days’ succor afforded ....... ... .. ... ... ...l 117
Value of property saved.............c.oeeimoom i $325, 904
Value of property 108t . ... .o coon oot iian i i $286, 212
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 11

District No. 4.

Number of disasters.... ........... oot 33
Value of vessels. ... oot it it e e $413, 430
Value of Cargoes. ... .. ... oot ittt it i iieee it e $165, 125
Total value of Property.... ... .....ooeeoiieiiitoieeiiiieeiieaeeaanen. $578, 555
Number of persons on board vessels............................... e 262
Number of persons 8aved. ... ... ... .o it i e 262
Number of persons lost....... .. .. ... ... ... ... P None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at statioms................_.. 84
Number of days’ succor affordéd... ... ... ... .. ... ... ... .ol 185
Value of property saved .................... e e $387,743
Value of property lost. ... ... ... ... ... .. $190,812
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 6
District No. 5.
Number of disasters. ... ... oo oo it iiin it aaann SOV 20
Value of Vessels. . ..o oot e e e e e e $235, 980
Value of Cargoes. . ... ... ..ot $130, 260
Total Value of PIOPEILY ... ... ...n . noemeemeae e ieeeieaneiennanaannns $366, 240
Number of persons on board Vessels. .. ... .. .....o.oeeeeeieeeaaeeeenean. 204
Number of personssaved........... ..ottt 204
Number of persons lost. ... ... ... ... None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 77
Number of days’ succor afforded.... ... . ....... . .. ... ...l 190
Value of property saved.............. ... ... ...o.iiiiiiiiioiiiio... $188,785
Value of property lost............. ... ........ $177, 455
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 11
District No. 6.
Number of disasters............. ... .. il 12
Value of vessels. ... ... .o it $317, 200

Value of cargoes. .................... e e ieeeeeeaeaaa $238, 000
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Total value of Property...... ... ..o ioiiiiis it $555, 200
Number of persons on board vessels.................. ... ..., 121
Number of persons saved. .. ... .......cooiiiiiiii e 120
Number of persons 1ost. .......... ... ..o 1
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.......... e 34
Number of days’ succor afforded..................... ... ... 211
Value of property saved. ... ..... ... ..o i i $437,920
Value of property lost.. ... ...l $117,280
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels....................... -3

District No. 7.

Number of disasters.......................... e e 1
Value of VeBSels . ... ... i e $225, 000
Value Of CATEOOS - - oo o ot i e e e e e e $12, 000
Total value of property. ... ..........oooiimir it $237, 000
Number of persons on board vessels............... ............o.io.. 18
Number of persons 8aved. ..............oieniir il 18
Number of persons lost...... ... ... i None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... None.
Number of days’ succor afforded...... .. ....... ...l None.
Value of property saved. ... . ... ... ...l $233, 400
Value of property lost....... ... .o 3, 600
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels................ - None.
District No. 8.
Number of disasters.... ... ... .. ..o 7
Value of vesselS.... .....oooceeommiamarianaanan e $31, 300
Value Of CATZORS. - ..« .o tee coee aaae e e e taee et e e $23,700
Total value of property........... ..o iimiiiii ooty et $55, 000
Number of persons on board vessels................... e 35
Number of persons saved.... .......... ..ot iiiii i 32
Number of persons lost............ e e e e 3
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 13
Number of days’ succor afforded............. .. ... ....iLiL.. 53
Value of property saved..............oo.iiiiiiiiiiiiiiatt et $25, 900
Value of property 1ost.... .. ... oo iii $29, 100
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels.................... . 2

District No. 9.

Number of disasters. ... ... or i 46
Value of Vessel8. ... ...o.c i it it e aee e e $454, 410
Value of Cargoes. ... ... .o i i $151, 227
Total value of Property. ... ......cooooomoomm it $605, 637
Number of persons on board vessels.... .. G 333
Number of persons saved .. .... ... ... ... .ol i 332
Number of persons lost............ e e e 1
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 3
Number of days’ succor afforded.... ........ .. ... ool 44
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Value of property saved. ... ... ... o .. il $459, 139
Value of property 108t. ... .....ooc i il i e $146, 498
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels....................... 1

District No. 10.

Number of disasters........... ... ittt 9
Value of vessels. .. ... ... e $76, 100
Value of cargoes. ... ... i i i $17,375
Total value of property ... ..... oo oot i iiii i iiiiaiaaaaaaan $93,475
Number of persons on board vessels............ ...l 85
Number of persons saved...... ... . i.iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiie i 85
Number of persons lost. ... .. ..l None.
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... 7
Number of days’ succor afforded....... ... . ... . ... ... ool 14
Value of property saved.............ccoooi i i $68, 902
Value of property lost. ... . ... . .o i i iiiiiiieiiiaa.s $24,573
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels.................._... 3

District No. 11.

Number of disasters.......... e et et eeeeeeteceieieaaaaaas 39
Value of vessels. .. ... oot it it e $460, 207
Value of cargoes. ... ... .o i $196, 750
Total value of Property. .. ... ..ot iii i it it ia e $656, 957
Number of persons on board vessels........ ... ........o.............. 297
Number of persons saved. ... .. ... ... ool 294
Number of persons lost...... ... .. i 3
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... : 42
Number of days’ succor afforded............ et e 54
Value of property saved - - .. c...ooonaooie et i, $537,432
Value of property lost. .. ... .. ... i $119, 525
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels....................... 8

District No. 12.

Number of disasters.... ... ... i il 5
Value of vessels. . .... . ...t it e $86, 200
Value of cargoes................ e e ettt iaeeeeeceaeeaaan $8, 000
Total value of Property.........coocuuioiioi ittt iiiaeiineie s $94, 200
Number of persons on board vessels............. ... ... il 71
Number of persons saved ...... ... ... il 69
Number of persons lost. ... ... ... ... i il 2
Number of shipwrecked persons succored at stations.................... None.
Number of days’ succor afforded ... ... .. ... ... . ... iiiiiia... None.
Value of property saved...... ... ... .. it i $19, 000
Value of property lost................ ... ... ... .. et - §75, 200
Number of disasters involving total loss of vessels...................... 2

2LS
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The apportionment of the foregoing statistics to the Atlantie, Lake,
and Pacific coasts, respectively, is shown in the following table:

REMARKS ON STATISTICS.

The inclement seasons of the year were markedly hard and tempestu-
ous; and although the number of disasters to shipping within the
sphere of station operations, namely, two hundred and fifty, was less
than that of the year preceding, when the number reached three hun-
dred, it was greater by thirty-one than that of any other annual period,
while the number of wrecks involving the total destruction of the vessels,
sixty-six, was much larger than in any former year, except the year
anterior, which, however, exceeded it by only one. Yet, despite the
destructive character of the storms, the loss of life was smaller than
in any previous year since the Service was extended to include the
Great Lakes, the year before only excepted, when the number was but
nine, a figure which must be considered phenomenal. The lowest
number of any other year was thirty-nine, while the average loss of
life has heretofore been thirty-seven, a number, as will be seen, thir-
teen in excess of the loss of the present year.

The subjoined table gives a summary of resultsin the field of life-
saving operations for the last ten years, the period since the introduc-
tion of the present system:
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GENERAL SUMMARY

Of disasters which have occurred within the scope of life-saving operations, from November
1, 1871, (date of introduction of present system,) to close of fiscal year ending June 30,
1881.*

Total number of disasters........ .. ... il 1,347
Total value of vessels............. .. .......... e e et $16, 083, 320
Total value of CATZOeB .- - ... coimn it it i i e $8, 429, 167
Total value of property saved...... e et e eieteeeeeeeeeeeaaaa $14, 958, 895
Total value of property 1o8t. .........coiimeiii it 89, 553, 592
Total number of persons on vessels...........c.ooeemimeieiieiiiaaan.. . 12,259
Total number of persons saved ............ et eeeeeteeeeeaetaaaaas t11, 864
Total number of lives lost........ ..ot i 1395
Total number of persons succored .................o.o.oooi.io.. 2,610
Total number of days’ succor afforded ................................ 7,050

LOSS OF LIFE.

The details in the case of each shipwreck involving fatality within
the domain of the Service, during the past year, are given in the fol-
lowing narratives, which also show the conduct of the life-saving
crews upon the several occasions:

WRECK OF THE SCHOONER J. H. HARTZELI.

The first wreck of the year, within the range of the the Life-Saving
Service, which involved loss of life, was that of the schooner J. H.
Hartzell, and occurred about a mile south of the harbor of Frankfort,
Lake Michigan, on the 16th of October,1880. The scene on this occa-
sion was in every respect extraordinary, and few narratives could sur-
pass in interest the soberest recital of what took place that day abreast
of and upon the wooded steeps in the neighborhood of one of our
western towns.

* It should be observed that the operations of the Service during this period have
been limited as follows: Season of 1871-'72, to the coasts of Long Island and New
Jersey; seasons of 1872-74, to coasts of Cape Cod, Long Island, and New Jersey;
seasons of 1874-'75, to the coasts of New England, Long Island, New Jersey, and
coast from Cape Henry to Cape Hatteras ; season of 187576, coasts of New England,
Long Island, New Jersey, coast from Cape Henlopen to Cape Charles, and coast from
Cape Henry to Cape Hatteras; seasons of 187677, and since, all the foregoing, with
the addition of the eastern coast of Florida and portions of the lake-coasts; and
during the past year the coast of Texas.

tIn addition, sixteen persons were saved this year who were not on board vessels.

{ One hundred and eighty-three of these were lost at the disasters of the steamers
Huron and Metropolis—in the case of the former when the stations were not open,
and in the latter when service was impeded by distance; and fourteen others in the
same year, owing to similar causes.
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The schooner belonged at Detroit, and left I’Anse, Lake Superior,
on Monday, October 11, with a cargo of four hundred and ninety-five
tons of iron-ore for the Frankfort Furnace Company. She was com-
manded by Captain William A. Jones. Her crew consisted of six men,
named, respectively, John Cassidy, (mate,) Mark Mahan, William
Hyde, Edward Biddlecome, Charles Coursie, and George Hyde. There
was also on board a woman cook, named Lydia Dale, who had shipped
at Buffalo, butis supposed tohave belonged in Toledo, Ohio. The vessel
made a good run, with favoring winds, and arrived off Frankfort about
3 o’clock on Saturday morning, October 16. ‘Her captain concluded to
wait until daylight before entering the harbor, and she lay off and on
in the fresh southeast breeze until about 6 o’clock, when the wind sud-
denly shifted to the southwest, and began to blow a hard gale, with
squalls of hail, snow, and rain. She was then rather close to the
shore, and about two miles south of the piers. An attempt was at
once made to wear ship, but, in the growing fury of the wind and sea,
the vessel would not obey her helm, and began to drift in; seeing
which, her master let go both anchors and set his signal of distress.
She still continued to drag, and soon struck upon the middle bar,
about three hundred yards from shore. Directly abeam of her was a
range of wooded sand-hills or bluffs, almost precipitous, and several
hundred feet high, known as Big and Little Bald Hills. As soon as
she struck, the captain slipped the anchors, and she swung around,
bow to the shore. Hard aground, the seas at once crashed over her,
and the awful staving and rending usual in such cases began. The
yawl was carried away, the deck-cabin wrenched asunder and scat-
tered to the breakers, and the vessel began to founder. In a couple
of hours all that remained for her crew was to take to the rigging. The
cook, Lydia Dale, had been seriously ill. She was very weak, and it
took the united efforts of four men to get her aloft into the cross-trees
of the foremast, across which planks had Dbeen nailed. Upon this
species of platform she lay, wrapped up as well as possible, with her
head supported on the knees of one of the sailors, and, as they stated,
rapidly grew delirious. A little while after the men had got alott, the
vessel sank in sixteen feet of water, the stern resting upon the bar
and the forward part in deeper water. Later the mainmast gave
way and went over, remaining attached to the foundered hulk by some
of the cordage, and thrashing and plunging alongside with every
rush of the seas. The foremast, with the men upon it—one of them,
. the captain, clinging to the ratlines, about ten feet above the water;
the remainder fifty feet aloft in the cross-trees, with the recumbent
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woman—swayed and creaked ominously, some of the wedges having
become loosened, and seemed likely to go over at any moment. It
was a horrible feature of this shipwreck that the vessel, now an utter
ruin, had a short time before been loitering to and fro in the fresh
breeze, with no anticipation of disaster, waiting only for daylight to
drop into her harbor, near at hand. So suddenly and fiercely had the
tempest risen that within an hour destroyed her, and placed in deadly
Jjeopardy the lives of the wretched company that clung to her one tot-
tering spar.

The vessel was seen from the town shortly after she struck. One
of the earliest to observe her was a little boy, the son of a fisherman
named Joseph Robeior, who lived with his parents in a cabin on the
hill near the south pier, and who, looking through the sheeting rain
and hail, saw her plunging in the breakers. The lad at once told his
.father, who ran without delay to the village of South Frankfort with
the alarm, and, accompanied by some fifteen or twenty citizens, cut
across the hills and got abreast of the wreck near 8 o’clock. Other
persons continued to arrive, and at length the crowd built a fire and
laid pieces of driftwood along so as to form in huge rude letters, black
against the white ground of the bluff, the words ¢LIFE-BOAT COM-
ING.” Eager signals from the sailors announced that they could read
this gigantic telegram. Meanwhile, a gallant young citizen named
‘Woodward had started on horseback for the nearest life-saving station,
(No 4, Eleventh District,) at Point au Bec Scies, ten miles distant, by a
sandy and hilly road, mostly lying through woods. The young man
galloped furiously through the tempest, which was constantly increas-
ing in violence, tearing along the difficult highway to such good pur-
pose that by half-past 8 o’clock he dashed up to the station with
the news of the wreck. The keeper, Captain Thomas E. Matthews,
at once ordered out the mortar-cart and beach apparatus. In a few
minutes, the cart, loaded with the Lyle gun, the breeches-buoy,
hawser, and hauling lines, and other appurtenances, left the station,
dragged by the horse, which young Woodward hitched on, the haul-
ing being also aided by himself and the station-men, Marvin La Cour,
J. W. Stokes, Martin L. Barney, Leonard Rohr, and J. Manuel. One
of the surfmen, Charles La Rue, was away on the south patrol when
the start was made, and followed his comrades to the scene of the
wreck subsequently.

The expedition had set out upon a terrible journey. The Pomt au
Bec Scies station is upon the lake-shore, north of Frankfort, south of
which town the wreck lay, and the intervening river and the harbor-
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piers making out into the lake from the town made it impossible, in
any case, to arrive at the wreck by following the line of the coast.
The only way was to make a circuit through the woods and around
the rear of the town, where the bisecting river could be crossed by a
bridge in that locality, and the beach south of Frankfort gained. The
shortest route, not less than seven or eight miles long, was by a road
which led off the beach to an intersecting road leading to the town,
but to gain this it was necessary to travel two miles from Point au
Bec Scies along the beach, and the beach was now submerged by a
swashing flood constantly bursting against and washing away the
steep banks of the lake shore, battering the escarpment with inter-
tangled masses of logs, stumps, and trees, and of course rendering
the way impassable. The expedition was therefore compelled to
lengthen the detour by taking an old trail or cart-track, which had
been pioneered by the Point au Bec Scies light-house construction
party several years before for the transportation of materials. This
road wandered through the woods, along winding ravines and up
steep, soggy sand-hills. Across these acclivities the way was so diffi-
cult that the men and the horse, tugging and straining at the cart
together, could only make ten or tifteen yards at a pull without paus-
ing. This violent toil was pursued amidst the roaring of the gale,
which now blew almost a hurricane, and the rushing of the storm,
until about a mile’s distance from the station had been accomplished.
By this time the men, despite the bitter cold, were hot and wet with
their efforts, and the horse, steaming with exertion, trembled on his
limbs and could scarcely draw. There were at least nine miles more
of their disheartening journey before them, and the party were a,lrgady
sorely spent. The difficulties of an ordinary country road, in the
rougher regions of the west, are quite indescribable, and thus far the
way was not even a road, but a rude cart-trail, made years before,
already half-choked with a dense undergrowth, and cuinbered here and
there with fallen trunks of trees. The load which the horse and men
had to drag through its rugged and mushy ruts weighed not less than
athousand pounds, and it is needless to say that the labors of hauling
this burden were not lightened by the frightful blasts which fitfully
burst through the pines upon the gang as they strained and bent at
their toil, nor by the incessant pelting of the driven hail and rain,
which lashed and stung their faces.

Fortunately some relief was at hand. The State road had been
gained, and a light buggy came hurrying along with Mr. Rennie
Averill, who, at the solicitation of Mr. Burmeister, the marine corre-
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spondent of the Chicago Inter-Ocean, had nobly undertaken the task,
from which several persons had recoiled on account of the severity of
the storm and the dreadful condition of the roads, of bearing the
wreck alarm to the station, not knowing that this had already been
done by Mr. Woodward. With the aim of getting help for the hauling,
the keeper jumped into the buggy and rode on with Mr. Averill, ahead
of the crew. Before long, they met another brave citizen, named
Samuel Benton, who was also hastening to the station with a double
team to give the alarm. He reported another team behind him, on
the road, and, at Captain Mathews’ request, which showed wise fore-
thought, he pushed on to the station to bring up the life-car and Mer-
riman suit, taking with him, by the keeper’s order, Surfman La Cour,
as he passed the cart on the way. The keeper also requested Mr.
Benton to bring back Surfman La Rue, whom he judged to have
reached the station by this time from his patrol. It is noticeable, and
it is due to Captain Mathews to say, that his conduct of operations,
from the beginning to the end of this laborious and difficult enterprise,
was in the highest degree praiseworthy, no step being omitted or for-
gotten which could facilitate the rescue.

The life-saving crew had got on with their load some half a mile
further, when they were met by another citizen with a team of stout
horses, sent on by the keeper to aid the hauling. A more rapid progress
was now assured. The State road upon which they were travelling
was a great improvement on the trail they had left, although fearfully
rough. It lay for four or tive miles straight to Frankfort through dense
timber, broken as it neared that place by an occasional farm clearing.
The lower part of the town traversed, the road continued along the
inner basin which forms the harbor, leading to a bridge spanning the
river which feeds this place of anchorage. The bridge crossed, the
track went on for some miles further through a dense growth of woods
to the neighborhood of the wreck. Nearly the whole way was a series
of steep up-grades, plentifully strown with pitch-holes. Along such a
course the expedition valiantly struggled, arrived at and rushed through
Frankfort, emerged again upon the rugged country -road, crossed the
river, plunged into the woods, and finally, about half-past 10 o’clock,
reached the rear base of the bastion of high hills which separated them
from the lake where the wreck lay. The ardor of the rushing march
of this train of men and horses is shown by the fact that they con-
quered the rough stretch of ten miles in about two hours.

The keeper had driven on to an elevated farm, known as Green-
wood’s, from whence he could overlook the lake, and saw about a quarter
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of a mile to the north, the wreck with the stormy water flying over her.
He wasreturning toward the cart of apparatus, with the idea that the
road to Greenwood’s must be taken, when a citizen named Miller,
mounted on horseback, rode up to him, erying out, ¢“Follow me and
I’'ll show you a short cut.” The party followed him through a ravine
about a quarter of a mile. The way then led up the overhanging hill-
side through the brush, and the tug with the loaded cart was terrible.
So steep was the ascent that man and beast had fairly to climb, and
almost to hoist the cart after them. Nothing could have been done but
for the aid of a crowd of sturdy townsfolk, who had assembled there,
and, anticipating the arrival of the life-saving party, had cleared away
with axes and handspikes a great deal of the undergrowth and fallen
trees. Even with these impediments removed, so precipitous was the
acclivity, that it took the united efforts of twenty-seven brawny men,
by actual count, and a span of stout horses, to gain the summit, only

. about twenty feet being made at a time. By these efforts, worthy of

giants, the top of the hill was reached ; but the crowd were now brought
up all standing by a belt of woods, as yet unpierced, which bristled along
the crest of the eminence, and in which lay fallen trees half buried in
brush and dense undergrowth. The obstacle seemed to inspire all pre-
sent with a sudden electric energy, and gave occasion for a striking
and admirable scene. In an instant,and as by a simultaneous impulse,
all hands, citizens and crew, flung themselves upon the wood with axes
and handspikes, and a work began which resembled a combat. The
hill-top resounded with the blows of the implements, the heavy thuds
of fallen timber lifted and flung aside, and the shouts of the brigade
of pioneers mingled with the howling of the wind and the hissing of
the descending hail and rain. The wood seemed tumbling asunder, and
its rapidly-opening depths were alive with rude figures in every variety
of fiery action. In some places, men were showering terrible blows
with axes upon standing timmber. In others they were prying and lift-
ing aside great fallen trees with all their branches, shouting in chorus.
Groups here and there, with frantic activity, were uprooting and rend-
ing away masses of brush and undergrowth. Sometimes, ten men
would fling themselves in a mass upon a young tree or a sapling, pull
it down and tear it away in an instant. In an ineredibly short space
of time the way through the wood was cleared, and the mortar-cart
loaded with apparatus was dragged forward to the brow of the hill.
The gap cloven by this heroic onset disclosed a strange and dread-
ful diorama. The concourse of life-savers, fifty or sixty in number,
were upon the summit of a precipitous bluff nearly three hundred
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feet above the sea. This bluff was composed of sand, covered near
the top with a yellow sandy loam, with here and there a patch of clay
upon its slanted surface. The mass not being compact, owing to the
nature of its substance, yielded readily to any force brought to bear
upon it, and the gale, which was now blowing with fury, beating upon
the acclivity like a simoom, flung up the sand for ten or twelve feet
high upon the face of the slope, so that, to the gazer looking down, the
whole surface appeared in rapid and violent motion. Above the dusky
layer of this sand-storm was an air thick and blurred with the snow
and rain, and the crowd looking through, saw far below, looming with
a sort of misty distinctness from the terrific confusion of the waters,
the nearly sunken wreck, its two masts still standing, resembling gro-
tesque dishevelled steeples made up of spar and cordage. This object
had the effect of rendering all things subsidiary to itself~—the immen-
gity of livid and lowering atmosphere in which it was central—the
" ragged undulations of surf, bursting into foam, which flung theimn-
selves around it with furious celerity, and seemed racing toward it
from the farthest sea. The hull was well smothered up in the break-
ers, but at intervals between seas it appeared for a moment black and
streaming as the surf on the bar fell away. Standing in the spread-
ing ladders of the lower rigging, a few feet above the water, was a
diminished figure with upturned face, watching the people on the sum-
mit of the bluff. This was the captain. The monstrous waves curled
and broke below his feet, and covered him with their spray. Forty
feet above him could be seen, lessened by distance, a huddle of faces,
peering at the crowd on shore from the swaying cross-trees. These
were the faces of the crew. The foretop-mast rose above them, and
the gaff-topsail, partially unfurled,' bulged and flapped over them in
the tempest. This frightful spectacle, seen by the crowd on the heights
through the weird curtain of the tempest, amidst the uproar of the
wind and sea, had something of the vivid unreality of the scenery of
a vision. _

What the crowd could not see, owing to the distance, was fraught
with deeper elements of pity and terror. The captain of the vessel,
- who had but recently recovered from a fever, stood covered with
frozen snow and rain in the ratlines, stiffened and discolored with ex-
posure to the storm. High above him, on their giddy and unstable
perch, the six men crouched, blue in the face with cold. The fury of
the wind in this tottering eyrie was such, that when one of the group
had occasion to communicate with another, he could only do so by
shouting through hollowed hands into his ear. Amidst all the din
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of gale and sea, the unhappy men could hear the harsh creaking of the
mast as the vessel swayed to and fro. They expected every moment
to go over. The poor woman lay among them in the narrow space the
elevation afforded, her lower limbs, swathed in a weft of canvas which
one of the men, Edward Biddlecomb, had cnt out of the gaff-topsail
above and roped around them, hanging down through the orifice in the
deck of the cross-trees, and her head on the knees of the sailor, William
Hyde, who kept her face covered from the storm. She had become
very cold and numb, and from time to time the men nearest her chafed
her hands and arms in the effort to revive her. She gave no heed to
these attentions. The delirium, which the sailors aver in their testi-
mony, marked her first hours aloft, had, as they state, yielded to
unconsciousness. ‘

No time was lost by the life-saving crew and citizens in commencing
operations for the rescue. The proSpect was discouraging in almost
the last degree. It was a long distance from the summit of the hill to
the wreck, and the slope of the sandy hill-side, as has been said, was
almost a precipice. Anxiously surveying the ground, Captain Mathews
descried, about two hundred and fifty feet beneath him, a narrow
ledge or plateau, some ten or twelve feet wide, and at once determined
that the cart must be lowered to this foothold as the place of opera-
tion. A portion of the whip-iine was unwound from the reel and
fastened to the body of the loaded vehicle as a drag-rope, the other
end being taken to a fallen tree as a loggerhead or snubbing-post.
Surfmen Barney and Stokes and citizen Woodward placed themselves
in the shafts to guide the cart; the rest of the crew and citizens seized
the rope to lower away, and the perilous descent of the nearly perpen-
dicular bluff was begun. At every step the yellow slope gave way in
masses, instantly Vcaught up in the whirl of the blasts that burst in-
cessantly upon the acclivity. The descent continued steadily, without
accident, to a point when it was found that the line employed was too
short to enable the cart to gain the plateau. An audacious expedient
was at once entered upon. The line was cast off from the fallen tree,
and held by the crowd, each man sitting and laying back with his feet
braced in the sand, and acting as a drag upon the burd@n. In this
way the men slid down the bluff behind the cart-load, ploughing and
tearing their way amidst an augmented storm of sand and dirt; some
of them being jerked down the bank head-foremost, but most of them
maintaining their position. In a few minutes, panting and sweating
with their effort, and looking like the dirtiest of brick-makers, they
stood around the cart on the narrow ledge, the tremendous surf, thick
with flood-wood, bursting in foam and spray a few feet below them.
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The cart was at once unloaded, the lines made ready, and the Lyle
gun planted and fired. It was then a'little before 11 o’clock. The
charge was seven ounces, and at the first fire the shot, directed with
great judgment on the part of the keeper, flew almost directly across
the wind about two hundred yards beyond the vessel, carrying the line
along her starboard broadside as she lay nearly head on to the shore,
and letting it fall right upon her weather-rigging, fore and aft, where
it was instantly caught by the captain. Unfortunately, the slack of
the line was immediately swept by the wind and current under the
head-gear of the wreck, where it fouled and could not be cleared by
the people on board. The first effort to establish line communication
with the wreck therefore proved a failure, and the shot-line was hauled
in and faked for another trial. This time, with the view of overcoming
the added weight of the line, which was wet and clogged with sand,
the keeper used an eight-ounce charge. He also trained the gun a little
nearer the vessel, aiming to make the line fall higher against the rig-
ging and to prevent, if possible, its fouling with the wreckage. His
calculations were superbly accurate. Before the echoes of the report
of the gun had ceased along the bluff, the line, flying aloft its full
length, had fallen directly across the fore-rigging, where it was caught
by the men in the cross-trees.

It wanted at this time a few minutes of noon, and the shipwrecked
sailors were in possession of a line from the shore. The anxious ques-
tion now was, whether this line would stand the strain of hauling out
the double rope, or whip, running through a tail-block, which was at
once bent on to it. As allowance had to be made for the slack cansed
by.the distance and the tremendous current, there was a vast length
of this double line to be paid out between ship and shore. It was
manned by at least fifty men, who strung themselves along up the tace
of the bluft with the aim of keeping the line as much as possible out
of the sea, where it was endangered by the drift-stuff and wreckage.
At times the force of the current would carry both parts of the whip
far to leeward, and the sailors would fail to haul in an inch, and could
only take a turn with the shot-line around the heel of the foretop-mast.
Then the men upon the slope of the bluff would raise and straighten
out the whip as much as possible, and at a signal from the keeper
below, suddenly slack, giving the sailors in the cross-trees, working in
concert with them, a chance to haul in a few feet at a time. These
manceuvres were regulated by the keeper solely in pantomime, for such
was the uproar of the gale that his voice could not have been heard
beyond the distance of a few feet, even through a speaking-trumpet.
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The strain on the slender shot-line increased as it took out more and
more of the whip-line, and every moment the toilers on the slant of
the acclivity, timing their labor to the gestures of the grimy figure
below them, felt, with him, the dread that the strands would part ; but
the tough braided linen held, and, after more than two hours of such
exertions as make the muscles tremble, they had the satisfaction of
seeing the whip arrive, and the tail-block properly fastened around the -
lower mast-head and heel of the topmast, the block hanging forward
of the cross-trees. ‘

A new obstacle, involving a terrible discouragement, had gradually
been developed as the further end of the whip-line rose from the
water up the mast. The whole length of this double rope, hanging
between the tail-block at the mast-head and the shore, was seen to be
twisted, one part over the other, and full of turns. Every effort had
been made to prevent this result; the files of men that paid out the
rope had been kept widely apart, with members of the life-saving
crew judiciously stationed at certain points among them; and two
experienced surfmen had tended the reel on the cart which gave off
the whip to the sea. But the trouble had commenced when the rope
first struck the water. The tail-block then immediately began to
8pin, showing that the rope, dragged upon by the current, and un-
equally soaked by the sea, was curling and twisting as it ran. Pres-
ently a large tree, with all its branches, lying in the wash of the surf,
had fouled with the whip, increasing the difficulty, and the line was
only released by the keeper and several of the crowd rushing down
the bank and jumping into the frothing surf, waist-deep, to clear it.
Besides, in assisting the sailors to overcome the current by hauling
in the slack, and then rapidly paying out, the tangle had been con-
stantly increased, the sea taking advantage of each delivery to roll
and twist the line before it could be ‘tautened. It now stretched in
this condition, in a sagging double, between the unsteady mast and
the hands of the files of men along the storm-blown surface of the
bluff.

The ardent throng of citizen co-workers with the life-saving crew,
were reasonably enough struck with consternation at this incident.
A volley of excited questions began to shower upon the keeper in
regard to what he was going to do to save the men. Every other sec-
ond anxious interrogations or expressions of dejection or despair were
shouted at him through the uproar of the storm, and for a few min-
utes his position was exceedingly trying. The crowd, however, were
good-natured and obedient in the highest degree, and presently every
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man rushed to his place under the keeper’s orders, and all fell to work
clearing the line. This was done by fastening one end to a tree on
the brow of the hill and hauling it taut, then untwisting or dipping
the other part around it, tautening up both parts from time to time
while maintaining the operation. Finally, after fully an hour’s work
the last of the turns were out, and the line was clear.

The breeches-buoy was at once rigged on. As the slope was con-
stantly giving way, several small land-slides, half-burying the men
below, having already occurred, no sand-anchor was planted, the
keeper relying on the force he had under command to hold and handle
the line. Surfman La Cour was stationed at the summit to tend the
slack, which he did by taking a turn with the line around a fallen tree.
The buoy then went out toward the wreck, urged by the eager arms
of the haulers.

As the men who worked the line were compelled by the steepness
of the bank to stand in constrained positions, half upright, half re-
clining, upon ground constantly giving way, and were also greatly
hindered by the blinding sand and buffeting wind, the outward
progress of the buoy was slow, but at length it arrived at the mast.
After some little delay, as though the people in the cross-trees hesi-
tated, a man was seen through the dim atmosphere to get into the
buoy, which was at once hauled back to the shore. The hauling was
done under such difficulties that the passage of the buoy to the
shore occupied seventeen minutes by the watch of one of the by-
standers. As it approached, several persons rushed down the bank
into the surf, and the man was pulled out and helped up to the little
plateau. It was the first mate, John Cassidy. His jaws were set, his
eyes vacantly fixed, and the expression of his face dazed and fright-
ened. A citizen, Mr. Burmeister, gave him a draught of brandy.
This seemed to revive him, and presently he said, “Save the others.”
Two or three questions were asked him in regard to the vessel and the
persons on board, which he answered faintly, and he was then led
away towards the town, supported on either side by two citizens.

In reply to one interrogation, he had been understood by the keeper
to say that the woman in the cross-trees did not want to come ashore
in the buoy, and .as he left, the keeper was notified by Surfman La
Cour that the tree to which the whip-line was secured was slowly giving
way, and the bank coming down under the strain. This cil‘cumstance,
and the mate’s declaration, decided the keeper to substitute the life-
car for the buoy, partly because the car could be towed out like a boat
until it reached the mast, thus relieving the latter of a certain amount
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of tension upon it, while its use also dispensed with the fallen tree
and spared the pull upon the bank; partly, also, because its employ-
ment might facilitate the rescue by landing a greater number of the
shipwrecked at each trip. The car was accordingly ordered forward,
and the keeper, with his own hands, attached it to the lines.

Every face blazed with excitement as the hauling began. The life-
car, as soon as it entered the surf, was dashed about like a cockle-
shell. In the second line of breakers, owing to the men not paying
out rapidly enough to allow it to tail to the current, it was suddenly
tossed bottom up, but righted again immediately, and continued vio-
lently lurching on its way. Gradually it grew steadier as it got fur-
ther from the shore. After protracted effort on the part of the haulers,
it had at length reached the wreck, when, all at once, the jagged
mainmast, which had fallen some time before, and was swinging along-
side with other wreckage, rose on the summit of a huge breaker, and,
lunging like a battering-ram, struck the car such a blow that it tossed
it spinning twelve or fifteen feet into the air. Although every one’s
heart leaped into his mouth, the life-savers took swift advantage of
the momentary lightening of the line to haul in the slack, and rowse the
car up, where it hung almost perpendicularly some twelve feet below
the mast-head. Without the least delay, two of the men, William
Hyde and Edward Biddlecomb, were successively lowered from the
cross-trees by ropes around their bodies, and gotin. A third man was
lowered in the same way, who secured the door, and was then hauled
back again by his companions. All hands then fell to work on the
hillside, and the car approached the shore. As it drew near, floun-
dering in the surf, the keeper and several men rushed down waist
deep into the foaming flood, seized and dragged in the car, un-
clasped the door, and liberated the two sailors. Mr. Burmeister at
once gave them brandy from his flask. They were then helped up the
bank, and as the crowd, in their eagerness to assist, gathered rather
too thickly for a soil which seemed to vie with the sea in instability,
the bank suddenly gave way, and the whole mass were within a hair’s
breadth of being precipitated into the tumbling sea below them. They
were clutched and pulled out by those above them, and, after a vio-
lent scramble along the steeps, succeeded in gaining a narrow strip
of level ground to the northward. Upon being interrogated about
the woman, the two men appear to have given evasive answers, to the
general effect that she would come ashore in the next trip of the car.
They were led away by Mr. Burmeister, until a team near by was
reached, which conveyed them to the place of shelter and succor they
sorely needed.
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The life-car had received some damage around the hatchway and
cover from the blow of the mast and the battering wreckage. It was
speedily hammered into shape and again sent out on the lines. The
haulers had learned by their first experience how to handle the ropes,
and the car pursued its course through the broken water without cap-
sizing. From time to time during the strenuous hauling bursts of
sand on the slope indicated the- moments when the ground gave way
under the feet of the files of devoted men toiling in the heart of the
gale, and who could be seen on these occasions to slide and stagger
as they pulled, struggling to preserve their foothold or escape engulf-
ment. The tempest continued to scourge the escarpment with una-
bated violence, and the air of the waning afternoon was thicker than
ever with the wind-blown rain, snow, and hail, driven in alternate
gusts, and interblent with the driving substance of the hills. Amidst
this continued fury the car slowly worked on toward the wreck.

The captain of the sunken vessel meanwhile painfully crept up from
his place in the lower rigging toward the men above. He was 80 ex-
hausted by long standing and exposure that he was unable to climb
over the futtock-shrouds on to the cross-trees, and was prevented from
ascending through the orifice which had been left in the platform, as
the lower limbs of the woman, swathed in their wrappage of canvas,
hung through the opening. By the efforts of the sailors, aided by his
own, the inert body was drawn away and lashed by the bent knees to
the Jacob’s ladder. The captain then mounted through the opening,
and endeavored, as he testifies, to rouse the woman into some signs of
life. The life-car soon hung again in mid-air below them, and the
second mate and captain clambered slowly down and got in. Inthe
beginning of the creeping darkness the car arrived from the sea, and
was torn open by a dozen eager hands. The crowd were confident
that the woman would be brought this time, and were stupefied when
only the two men appeared. There was an instant burst of fierce in-
terrogations, to which the captain and mate appear, like their prede-
cessors, to have rendered equivocal answers. The effect of their
replies was that the woman was the same as dead, and that she would
be, or might be, brought to shore at the next trip. These rejoinders
were received with sullen looks and angry murmurs from the crowd.
There was no time, however, for parley, as approaching night was
fast darkening the storm, and the two men were led to a team near
by, which drove away with them, while the battered life-car was
hastily repaired, and once more hauled out upon its way.

The first breaker flung the car upside down, and it remained so the
entire tﬁp. It was nearly dark by the time it arose again from the
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sea to the neighborhood of the cross-trees, and the anxieties of the
keeper became intense lest some shocking accident should mar the
closing act of rescue. He could only barely see that the car had reached
the proper place. The glasses merely enabled him to discern shadowy
objects moving about the mast-head, and he vainly endeavored to de-
termine whether the two sailors were engaged in lowering the woman
from the cross-trees. To give them every opportunity to save her, he
kept the car a long time out, fearful all the time that the crowd, from
which every now and then burst expressions of impatience, might sud-
denly become uncontrollable, and madly haul away, possibly at the
very moment when the sailors were descending with their burden
through mid-air. An admirable instinct of obedience, however, from
first to last pervaded these volunteers, and they remained under com-
mand. Finally it grew so dark that the car became utterly invisible,
and the keeper at length gave the signal to haul. A frenzy of activity
at once fell upon the hillside. The common consciousness that the
woman was at last coming in the car with the remainder of the men
on the wreck, and that the tremendous hardship and effort of many
hours were about to bear full fruit, gave a furious alertness to the
cordons of obscure figures on the ghostly front of the bluff, and the
rope of the life-car slid swiftly through the darkness. The night
had fairly set in on this sustained labor, when the life-car was seen
emerging from the gloom over the riot of the breakers. It had made
the trip bottom-up, and presently grounded in this position on the
edge of the shore. The voice of the keeper at once rang out to
those around him. ¢“Now, boys,” he cried, “jump down and roll that
car over and get that woman out as soon as you can.” A dozen men
rushed down the slope, waist-deep into the surf, and lugged the car
up out of the swash and floodwood. In a moment the car was rolled
over, and the hatch snatched off. A man instantly sprang out quite
nimbly. It was the sailor, George Hyde. Another figure, stiff and
halting, rose in the opening, and was helped from the car. This was
the other sailor, Charles Coursie. A cry of many voices then rose,
“Where’s the woman?” It was followed by a momentary silence, in
which men were seen bent over the open hatch and groping about
with their arms inside the car. Then some one shouted to the crowd
in a terrible voice, “They haven’t brought the woman!” The an-
nouncement was received with a savage burst ot imprecations. The
dark air resounded with a roar of curses, and amidst the din men were
heard yelling that they never would have laid hands to the hauling-lines
if they had known that the woman wasto be leftupon the wreck to perish.
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Amidst the tumult, the keeper took aside the sailor, George Hyde,
and demanded, looking him right in the eyes, ¢ Why didn’t you bring
that woman?” Hyde faced him, and replied, ‘“The woman is dead.”
¢ Be careful now,” retorted the keeper, ¢if you don’t know for certain
that she’s dead, say so; and if you do know, say so.” ¢“The woman
is dead, and stiff as a board,” returned the sailor, adding, ¢she’s been
dead for sometime.” The keeper then wheeled about to the sailor
Coursie, and sternly demanded, “Is that woman dead?” Coursie
replied, “Oh, yes; she’s been dead quite awhile.”

It is probable that the feeling that the sailors spoke the truth—at
all events, that the doubt as to what the truth was—mixed in either
case with the horrible sense of irremediable tragedy—had its influence
upon the generous men who had toiled so long at the wreck, and gradu-
ally stilled them. What is known is, that their rongh fury soon settled
into sullen quietude. Itis, and doubtless will always be, an open ques-
tion in what condition the hapless woman was left upon the mast.
Whether alive or dead, her desertion caused great excitement at Frank-
fort for some time afterward, and it is certain that on this topic opinion
was considerably divided. No common conclusion appears to have
been reached, nor is it likely that such unanimity would be possible
from the evidence. A coroner’s inquest held upon her body, which
was washed ashore seventeen days afterward, found that she came to
her death by drowning, leaving it to be inferred that she was left upon
the wreck alive, and perished upon the subsequent fall of the mastinto
the sea. None of the sailors appear to have been present at this in-
quest, they having all left the neighborhood svon after the disaster;
and the strongest evidence against them seems to have been the depo-
gitions of certain witnesses as to admissions made by two or three of
their number. On the other hand, the concurrent testimony of the
last four men upon the wreck, given in the form of affidavits immedi-
ately after the occurrence, is, that the woman was, at the time of their
departure, quite dead. If this statement can be accepted, it is not
without support from some antecedent circumstances. It does not
seem to be questioned that she had soon become unconscious after her
removal to the staging of the cross-trees, and was in a failing condition
for hours before the last man was brought ashore. Her death, there-
fore, from previous illness and current exhaustion, is not unlikely, and
if dead, the men perched aloft with her upon a mast rocking in its
step, and every moment likely to fall, must have felt it useless, as it
would have been physically impossible, to have lowered the heavy and
inert burden of her corpse twelve feet down into the car, and felt also

3LS8
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that their every exertion was justly due to their own preservation.
Another possibility is, that when they left she was not dead, but in-
sensible or in a dying condition, and that they felt that her insensibility
would make it impossible to save her. In this case their failure to
make the effort would hardly be less than criminal. Its only extenua-
tion would be the consideration of the terrible and perhaps insur-
mountable difficulties of the task. She was a heavy woman, and
lay, an utter weight, powerless to help herself, on the narrow ledge
of the cross-tree planking, sixty feet above the rush of waters.
It will be remembered that the sailors had to descend from this
shaken pereh, a distance of about twelve feet, to gain the life-car,
each man partly availing himself of the broken shrouds which flapped
around the mast, and partly lowered from above by a rope in the
hands of his comrades. It was like the descent of a spider who hangs
in mid-air by a thread while he catches at filaments of his broken
web to guide his way downward. To each man, a certain and con-
siderable amount of self-help, in such a descent, was possible, but far
otherwise in the case of an inert mass, lowered from a swaying
spar, toward the mouth of a life-car swinging at random, almost
perpendicular, and well-nigh inaccessible. At all events, it remains,
and will doubtless always remain, a mystery, whether, as the coroner’s
jury substantially found, the poor woman was needlessly sacrificed ;
whether she was abandoned in her insensibility because her com-
panions felt the impossibility of lowering her to.the car; or whether
she was left behind because she was dead, and could not therefore be
saved. .

The keeper stood for a few minutes gazing into the stormy dark-
nesy and debating with himself whether anything could be done for
the recovery of the body. Had there been daylight left, he would
have called for volunteers to go out to the wreek in the life-car and
make the effort. But he realized that he would have no control of
the movements of his volunteers after they left the shore. He would
not be able to guard the car from the wreckage alongside the sunken
hull, nor know when it had reached the mast-head. He would not
know when to lower it for the return trip; he might let it down while
the hatch was still open, and spill his men into the sea, or he might
haul home and leave one of the number on the cross-trees. More than
all, as the rickety mast might fall at any moment, he would be guilty
of risking the destruction of the bold men who undertook the enter-
prise. The only course left open to him was to suspend operations
and endeavor to get the body in the morning, if the mast was left
standing, and this he resolved to do.
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In a few minutes the whip was unreeved, the apparatus secured high
up on the bank, and the sullen crowd, bitterly disappointed at the loss
of the woman, though they had saved the seven men, dispersed and
straggled away to the town. They had eaten nothing all day, and
were much spent by their exertions. The life-saving crew were too
exhausted to attempt to return to their station that night, and scat-
tered around at different houses, with instructions to reassemble at
the scene of the wreck early in the morning. Surfman La Cour, who
had fared rather harder than the others, having been in charge of the
landing of the car, and been repeatedly thrown down in the surf, was
compelled to halt on the way to town, and spend the night at a house
near the beach. Before long the vague slopes, beaten by the tempest,
were left in utter solitude, and nothing that was human remained upon
the scene except the body of the woman, lashed to the rude tressels
on the mast, out in the sightless darkness.

In the night the mast fell. The keeper, up at 4 o’clock in the
morning, found that it was gone. Visiting the wreck as soon after-
ward as possible, he recovered his shot and shot-line from the fallen
spar which was there, but found the cross-trees vacant. Seventeen
days later, however, as has been stated, the body of the woman was
discovered on the beach near Frankfort, where it had drifted ashore.

The purpose of this narrative is to relate the circumstances under
which a human life was lost; but, although this occurrence was singu-
larly ghastly and mournful, it is necessarily reduced to a secondary
place in the recital by the noble character of the exploit of rescue
which accompanied it. It will at once be remarked that this rescue
was largely accomplished by the aid of people from the town, and
it is regretted that their names cannot be given, a complete list being
wanting, for never was the public recognition due to service in a
humane cause more justly deserved than in this instance. The con-
duct of the life-saving crew in toiling to the wreck from such a distance,
and despite the formidable obstacles interposed by the wild country
and the October gale, is admirable; and also all they did and endured
when once abreast of the sunken vessel. It might be said, however,
that they acted under the obligations of official duty. But no abate-
ment can be made in the tribute which belongs to the throng of great-
hearted volunteers, who served with them so staunchly. Without any
compulsion or requirement, other than their own manly hearts sup-
plied, they were there with the men of the station from first to last.
Hour after hour, patiently, sternly, they stood braced on the slanted
front of a crumbling precipice, without food, without rest, beaten by
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wind and rain and hail, mired by the muck of the hills, choked and
blinded by the sand-blasts, often half engulfed by the sliding soil,
strained and aching in every muscle and sinew by the very act of
standing on the steep and yielding acclivity, and by the racking
pulling and hauling upon the ropes of the life-car, and never turned
their faces from the work until the last being whom it was possible
to save from the wreck was in safety among them. More even,
however, than their bravery and endurance was the splendid dis-
cipline they imposed upon themselves through all the trying hours of
the labor. They were a miscellaneous throng—blown together, one
might say, by the winds—fifty or sixty farmers, lake-sailors, lumber-
men, roustabouts, plain townsfolk of several varieties, and bound by
no engagement, and without even a moment’s conference, they massed
themselves as one man under the orders of the keeper, and obeyed
him with the subordination and steady constancy of trained soldiers.
Before such behavior the language of commendation fails.

WRECK OF THE SCHOONER GRANADA.

On October 17th, the day following the disaster to the J. H. Hart-
zell, the same storm wrecked the schooner Granada near Muske-
gon, Lake Michigan, about a hundred miles below Frankfort. The
schooner belonged to Grand Haven, Michigan, and was bound from
Muskegon to Chicago with a cargo of lumber. Her captain was Rob-
ert Linklater, and she had a crew of six men. She had proceeded on
her voyage about forty miles, when, at about 6 o’clock in the morn-
ing of October 16th, she was struck by the sudden gale which arose on
that coast and instantly capsized. In this overturn, her deck-load,
the cabin and steering-wheel and the mainmast all went by the board.
Soon afterward she righted, but in a leaky and water-logged condi-
tion; and as she lurched and rolled about heavily, a helpless hulk, in
the tremendous sea, the wedges worked out of the partners, and the
foremast began to sway from side to side, soon carrying away the
foretop-mast. She continued to drift to the north and east all that
day, the night following, and the day after, until about 3 o’clock in
the afternoon (Sunday, October 17) she struck on the outer bar,
about a mile and a half north of the piers at Muskegon. The gale,
meanwhile, blew without intermission, with heavy, blinding squalls of
snow. The air was bitterly cold, and there was a prodigious sea.

The schooner was descried about noon of the 17th, some four miles
southwest of the Muskegon piers, by Keeper William Groh, of Life-boat
Station No. 8, Eleventh District. All he could see of her at that dis-
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tance, even by the aid of his marine glass, was a mast sticking up from
the tumbling waters of the lake, and a split gaff-topsail flapping in
the gale. At times, a little of her hull was visible as she lifted on the
great swells. She appeared to be drifting with a strong current, set-
ting to the north, and gradually approaching the shore. She at length
passed the entrance to the harbor, still well out to sea, and Keeper
Groh saw that her foremast was loose in the step, by the way it jerked
from side to side as she rolled. A number of people had congregated
to watch her, among whom were several captains of tugs, and the
keeper, knowing that she would soon strike the beach near by, and
the difficulty, if not impossibility, of getting to her in a sea so mon-
strous, offered the tug-men fifty dollars out of his own pocket to tow
him clear of the piers in the life-boat. The offer was declined, on the
ground that the task would involve the destruction of both tug and
life-boat in such a stress of tempest. In fact, the existing conditions
justified this conclusion of the tug captains. The gale, which had
been blowing long from the southwest, had canted to west-northwest,
and blew with a registered velocity of forty-six miles an hour, making
a terrific cross sea; and as at Muskegon the south pier is much longer
than the other, the north side of both of these projections was swept
by the breakers, which directly beat upon them, and the greater part
of both piers was constantly smothered in raging water, through which
no tug could expect to pass with safety. Besides, near the entrance
was a bar, from which, with every subsidence of the surf, the water
fell away so sheerly that a fug endeavoring to make its way over would
be sure to strike the bottom.

Seeing that the means necessary to get the life-boat out to the wreck
before she drifted into the breakers could not be procured, Keeper
Groh hastened to the station, and ordered the crew to track the vessel
along the beach with the mortar apparatus until she struck. He had
formed the conclusion that it would be impossible to propel the life-
boat from shore by any force of oars, and it was plainly impossible to
get out under sail. His idea, therefore, in taking the apparatus,
was to rescue the sailors by the breeches-buoy if practicable; and
if not, to have the line shot over the vessel used to haul out the surf-
boat under her lee.

It was about 3 o’clock in the afternoon when the erew got away from
the station with the mortar-cart to follow the vessel up the shore. After
a toilsome haul over a bad road along the sand hills, the beach
was struck, abreast of which the wreck was drifting. A crowd of
sailors and mill-men, about two hundred in number, had collected,
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and the keeper, when half a mile or more north of the piers, dis-
patched about fifty of them to the station, in charge of two of his
crew, to bring the surf-boat. There is hardly a point along the
eastern shore of Lake Michigan, and the same is true of many places
upon the shore of the other lakes, where the bristling. strew of logs,
trees, and wreck debris of all kinds thrown up by the surf upon the
beach, is not an ugly factor in the difficult problem of rescuing the
shipwrecked. On this occasion the beach was lined for miles north
of the piers with this formidable refuse, over which the boat-wagon
was jolted so furiously by the party sent to bring it, that it came up
to the cart with its bed-pieces split and shattered, the force of men on
the drag-ropes, numerous enough for almost any burden, having found
it easier, in their exultant vigor, to stave along over everything than
to make a safer road for the wagon by clearing away the heavy flood-
wood. Fortunately, the boat was not injured, and immedidtely upon
its arrival the keeper dismounted it and got it ready for possible use,
the gun being already placed for firing.

It was then about 5 o’clock, and, as these preparations implied,
the moment of crisis had arrived. After her long drifting, the vessel
had come to land, and a wild scene followed. She struck upon the
outer bar, about three hundred yards from shore, in some sixteen feet of
water. Seen across the crashing confusion of the breakers, through
the snow squalls, she appeared in a slightly oblique position, nearly
head on to the shore, poised on an even keel, with the sea flying over
her. Only her foremast and bowsprit were left standing. Something
of her port-rail showed three or four feet above the sea. Her hull was
sunken so deeply that her bare deck, swept every other moment by
the waves, was low down near the water. Two of the sailors were
lying aft upon the deck, dead from their long exposure of over thirty
hours. Four of the remaining five stood huddled in a group clinging to
the wreck on the port-quarter, while the other one was forward. The
couple of hundred men upon the beach, greatly excited at this spec-
tacle, were rushing about in the violent wind, many of them vocifer-
ating to the keeper to launch the surf-boat, and others cursing and
swearing at his refusal, he being bent upon trying to fire a line across
the wreck in accordance with his original plan. The stormy col-
loquy was cut short by the report of the gun, and the line was seen
to rush aloft and fall near the wreck—so near, indeed, that the men
on board tried to catch it, but failed, and the line fell in the sea.
Just as the gun was fired, the foremast toppled over with a crash,
carrying away with it the bowsprit also. The miserable vessel—
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rotten as a pumpkin, in the graphic phrase of one of the witnesses;
so unseaworthy that even her masts were rotten, as the investigating
officer fonnd—at once began to break up. Her whole starboard bow
fell off; she split open, and her cargo of deals gushed out, in rafts
and bunches, says a witness, and from that time until dark came
from her in a steady stream to the shore. The gazers could see the
surf rear up alongside the vessel, throwing the lumber high in the
air; the clumps changing ends, and fantastically tilmbling in all sorts
of ways, and the whole sea seeming full of them.

Although the falling of the mast and bowsprit left nothing higher
than the men to catch the line, Keeper Groh was so sure of the neces-
gity of its use that he at once hauled it in, faked it down upon the
beach and fired it again. It fell on board forward, but the sea sheeted
across the vessel and swept it away. A third time the line was fired,
but the shot passed over the wreck amidships, and the line drifted
clear over the wreck before it fell, there being no spar, as already
said, to arrest it.

The vessel was now fast crumbling, and pieces of her were coming
on to the beach. The lumber floated out from her also in greater pro-
fusion, looking, the keeper said, as it pitchpoled about in the combers,
like a rail fence coming ashore. Seeing that she could not last long,
the desperate order was given for the launch. The keeper and his
men kicked off their rubber boots, stripped themselves of their upper
clothing, shoved into the breakers, and gave way with fury. All the
chance they had of making headway against the stress of the sea was
to take advantage of the slender lee the position of the vessel afforded,
and, keeping the boat in the narrow track this breakwater made, they
bent to their oars with such energy that they actually got within three
boats’ lengths of the wreck, and were on the point of throwing the
heaving line on board. At this moment a huge green sea suddenly
rushed down and threw a shower of lumber about them, breaking one
of the oars, fouling the others, and sending the boat back to the shore
with a terrible velocity. When the wave was spent the astonished
crew found themselves near the beach. There were only a few inches
of water in the boat, so buoyantly had she sustained the assault of
the surge. Shewas hauled out, emptied, and another launch was at once
made, well to windward, to countervail the drift of the current. This
time, by strenuous efforts, the crew succeeded in getting a little more
than half-way to the wreck, when the fallen foremast, hanging along-
side, swept up, with a lot of riff-raff, against the boat, and striking
her forward, sent her back almost to the beach. At the same time
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the steering-oar, fouling with some lumber, got an abrupt twist, which
caused the loom to strike the keeper violently in the back as he stood
at his post in the stern, almost paralyzing his arms, and splitting the
pins out of the scull-port. Despite the injury he had received, which
soon began to disable him, the keeper lashed the oar, bailed out the
boat, and took another start for the vessel. The crew, resisting the
exhaustion of their previous efforts, bent desperately to the oars, and
again succeeded in making about half the distance, when a piece of
the vessel’s stern came up against the boat; both were struck at the
same time by a huge sea, and the boat spun round under the blow,
and was swept back toward the shore. Not beaten yet, the crew
valiantly dragged the boat up far to windward with the aim of getting
down to the vessel before encountering the fatal stream of wreckage
constantly spouting from her bows to the shore, and launched for the
fourth time. Their gallant effort was in vain. As they rowed, a
double comber swept upon the boat and filled it to the gunwales,
forcing a return to the land.

An hour had been consumed in these efforts. It was now 6 o’clock,
and darkness was setting in upon the miserable scene of disaster and
struggle. As the baffled crew landed from their fourth attempt at res-
cue, an intrepid man, Captain Richardson, of the steam-barge Hilton,
confronting the keeper with a manner full of confidence, asked 1o be
allowed to take the boat and make the effort to save the men on the
Granada. The keeper, himself almost incapable of further exertions,
owing to the bruises he had received, at once acceded, and a crew com-
posed of four of the life-saving men and two sailors immediately manned
the surf-boat under their new leader. The futility of attempting to
make head against the irresistible rush of that sea was soon demon-
strated. In obedience to Captain Richardson’s orders, the boat was
launched far to windward. He took the steering-oar, and the boat-
men, full of resolution, did their level best, cheering and encouraging
each other as they rowed, and putting out their strength to the utinost.
But their brave leader soon found, as Keeper Groh had seen from the first,
that away from the slight lce the wreck made, the sea was impassable.
Sixty yards from shore, the boat was nearly swamped, and had to be
put back to be emptied. Another launch was then made, the breakers
growing even heavier as the boat proceeded, until presently one sheeted
down and filled it to within six inches of the thwarts. Captain Richard-
son instantly ordered a return, and upon landing disappeared.

In the meantime Keeper Groh had at once renewed lis efforts to
establish line communication with the wreck. Ile fired the gun with
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a six-ounce charge, but the line, weakened probably by previous trials,
parted at some distance from the projectile. The keeper hauled in
the remainder, and just then caught sight, in the gathering darkness,
of one of the sailors drifting toward the shore buoyed by an armful
of lumber. The man had been carried well to leeward, and the keeper,
tying a rope around his waist, ran down abreast of where he was and
rushed deeply into the ‘breakers to seize him. Two seas broke over
the keeper in quick succession, and, when they fell away and he could
see, the man had disappeared. Presently, however, he caught sight
of one of his hands sticking up from the swirling water through the
pieces of lumber, and clutching hold of it he shouted to the men on
shore to haul on the cord around his waist and drag them in. For
some unexplained reason the hold on the line had been relinquished,
and it was only by a violent effort that the keeper succeeded in re-
gaining the shore, which he did without letting go of his man. The
latter proved to be the mate of the vessel, William Bissett. A fire
had been kindled on the beach and the keeper led the rescued man
up to it, stripped him of his shoes and a portion of his wet clothing
and went to work rubbing his limbs. It was then snowing hard, and
bitter cold; the keeper was himself half frozen, being in his stocking-
feet and drenched to the skin, the only dry article of clothing upon
him being his cap, which he put at once on the head of the sailor.
Just as his operations began, one of the life-saving crew and some.
citizens came dripping to the fire bearing another of the shipwrecked
men, named Mathias Sapps, whom they had just pulled out of the
surf. He was almost lifeless, but gradually came to himself under the
rude ministrations of the bystanders. Meanwhile the keeper dis-
patched one of the surfmen to the station for some dry clothing, con-
tinuing to chafe the mate’s limbs until he got him into a condition to
walk, when he had him conducted to the station for shelter, whither
the other man was led also.

The life-saving crew were all drenched, dnd, as they were to wateh
upon the beach all night, the keeper let them go to the station to
change their wet clothing, he oceupying himself during their short
absence in scanning the dark surf abreast of the wreck, at times being
compelled to go to the fire to warm his bare feet, which were nearly
frozen, and which the next day were so sore: and swollen that boots
could not be put on them. In this interim, amidst the confused noises
of the tempest, voices seemed to be heard out in the darkness in the
direction of the wreck, and soon after these weird and lamentable
sounds had ceased, a third man was dragged out of the surf and
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brought to the fire. This was the last man saved. He proved to be
Angus Linklater, brother to the master of the Granada. He had
left the wreck on a sort of raft made of lumber in company with a
sailor named Duffy. The breakers presently split the raft in twain,
the portion upon which Duffy remained being dashed to pieces and he
drowned.  The rescued man stated that his brother, the captain, had
been swept off the wreck and lost before he, himself, left the vessel.
The other two members of the crew who perished from exposure, as
already stated, while the vessel was out at sea, were a sailor named
Owen Conolly, and the steward, whose name is unknown. Of the
seven men on board, three were saved.

It seems impossible, from the statements of the survivors, that any
one should have been left upon the wreck; but much later, or about
9 o'clock, when the crowd upon the beach had greatly thinned,
voices were heard calling from the sea during the lulls of the storin.
At the edge of the surf a lot of men were scatfered along straining
their eyes into the dense gloom, but nothing could be seen but tum-
bling water and lumber. The mysterious calls appeared to be re-
peated, and wrought so upon sympathy that Captain Richard Ames,
of the schooner Seabird, with some others, got Keeper Groh’s per-
mission to again take out the surf-boat. The attempt was made with
a picked crew, but they soon returned to shore, having got into the

-fatal stream of lumber, as all the others had done before them, and
not being able to make headway against it.

Nothing more remained to be done. The life-saving crew soon re-
turned from the station and patrolled the beach until 8 o’clock the
next morning, without further result from the wreck.

As is commonly the case when a miscellaneous assemblage is pres-
ent at a scene of foiled effort, some censure was cast upon Keeper
Groh and his crew for failing to rescue the sailors on the Granada.
No blame, however, would seem to justly attach to the keeper and his
men. Their daring courage and activity in endeavor were conceded
on all hands. It was also allowed that the stream of flailing lumber
poured from the miserable hulk, mnade her inaccessible by her lee, and
that outside her lee the unabated breakers could not be stemmed by
the surf-boat, as repeated trials by various parties showed. But it
was alleged that the keeper might have gained the vessel under the
shelter of the hulk before the wreckage issued from it, had he not
spent some time, however short, in attempting to shoot aline on board,
To this, which is the only point urged against his conduct of affairs,
the answer can be forcibly made that he could not know nor suspect
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that the hull was about to burst open like a rotten gourd flung against
a wall, and that the advantage of getting a line to the wreck, which
could be used to save the sailors by the breeches-buoy, or enable them
to assist in working out the surf-boat, was so great, in the furiously
unnavigable condition of the surf, that he was fully justified in en-
deavoring to secure it as a preliminary to other effort. It is evident,
indeed, that the true cause of the loss of life on this occasion is refer-
able strictly and solely to the wretched hull, which at once fell to pieces
upon stranding, and used her cargo as weapons of offence against the
sorties of the rescue and the efforts at escape of her crew.

WRECK OF THE SCHOONER EDWARD PARKE.

A singular wreck, involving the loss of two lives, occurred in per-
fectly clear weather at the entrance to Humboldt Bay, California, on
October 28th, eleven days after the disaster at Muskegon. The
schooner Edward Parke, of San Francisco, bound from San Pedro to
Humboldt in ballast, but with thirty tons of grain, commanded by
Captain James Erlandon, and having a crew of seven men and one
passenger, was attempting, on the date above named and a little after
4 o’clock in the afternoon, to cross Humboldt bar without the aid
of a tug, one being inside the bar at anchor at the time. The wind
was fresh from the northwest, and there was a very heavy sea. Just
as the schooner was on the bar, a mammoth wave struck her astern,
and drove her ahead with such speed that, in nautical phrase, she lost
the wind, whirled around broadside to the sea, and was instantly
thrown down so that her masts and sails lay flat on the surface of the
water. The momentum she had received from the sea sent her clear
inside the bar, where she lay tossing on her side, the breakers pour-
ing over her and the men on board helplessly holding on.

The tug inside the bar at once went to her assistance, and Keeper
Frederick Star, of Life-boat Station No. 5, (Twelfth District), who had
seen the disaster from the station, not far distant, at once gathered a
volunteer crew of seven men from a vessel near by, there being no
regular crew at this station, and, after an ineffectual attempt to launch
the heavy life-boat, resorted to the lighter surf-boat and got out into
the neighborhood of the wreck in a few minutes. The tug had mean-
while taken off the captain and six of the crew, but the seventh, a sea-
man named Christianson, was missing, together with the passenger,
Robert Williams, and neither of these men could be found. The tug
took the surf-boat in tow and brought her near the wreck, to which her
men then pulled as closely as they dared. Fearful breakers were
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sweeping over the capsized vessel in the gathering darkness of even-
ing, and to the ringing hails of the boat’s crew there was no answer.
It was clear that the two men were lost.

The captain and the men rescued from the schooner came to the
station in the tug the next morning, and at their request the keeper
went with them in the surf-boat to endeavor to get a hawser to the
vessel, for the purpose of towing her into the harbor. It was low
water at the time, and owing to the heavy swell that swept over the
wreck, nothing could be accomplished, and effort was deferred until
the following day, when she was got off.

WRECK OF THE SCHOONER FALMOUTH.

A life was lost in the month following, within the scope of the opera-
tions of the Service. On the 21st of November, the schooner Fal-
mouth, of Oswego, New York, bound for that place from Toledo,
Ohio, with a cargo of wheat, lost all but her head-sails in a north-
northwest gale and heavy sea, and was taken by a tug off Buffalo to
be towed into harbor. The tow-line parted, and the schooner drove
violently head on to the Buffalo breakwater, staving in her bows and
crushing her sides, so that she soon sank. This happened at about
4 o'clock in the morning, while there was thick darkness. The cap-
tain of the schooner, Thomas Murray, and his ¢rew of five men con-
trived to escape from the foundering wreck by clambering up on to
the breakwater, and thence descending to a tug lying upon the inside.
The woman cook, however, who was in the cabin, was drowned. As
the night was dark and the distance considerable, the patrol of Life-
Saving Station No. 5, (Ninth District,) in that vicinity, was unable to
sée the disaster, and the crew only knew of it upon being notified, half
an hour after it happened, by the captain of the tug, when the keeper,
Thomas Williams, at once launched the life-boat and proceeded to
the scene, arriving just after the vessel sank. All assistance possible
under the circumstances was rendered, but without avail as regards
the life of the unfortunate woman.

WRECK OF THE BARK JOSIE T. MARSHALL.

After this disaster, the field of life-saving operations was exempt
from fatality until January 6, 1881, upon which date the bark Josie
T. Marshall, 1,060 tons register, of Digby, Nova Scotia, James H.
Parker, master, from Antwerp, Belgium, bound to New York, in
ballast, stranded at about midnight on the bar of Gilgo Inlet, coast
of Long Island, at a point about two and a quarter miles westerly
from Life-Saving Station No. 27, Third District.
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Her signal was discovered by Surfman Nelson Pearsall, at about
12.30 A. M. of the 7th instant, and he at once hurried forward to as-
certain its meaning. Arriving at the point of the beach, he made out
a large vessel aground on the bar, at the mouth of the inlet, and at
once burned his patrol signal and then returned in haste to the station
and gave the alarm. )

Although the wind was moderate from west-northwest, the surf was
heavy; and upon the report of Pearsall that he ¢ thought she was close
enough to use the gun,” Keeper Frank E. Wicks decided to proceed
to the scene with the breeches-buoy apparatus. The bark presented
a large surface above the water, and this fact, no doubt, led Pear-
sall to suppose she was close in, the mistiness of the atmosphere
helping to mislead him. The life-saving crew left the station at about
2 o’clock, but as the tide was full, and the beach encumbered with
snow and ice, the apparatus did not reach the vicinity of the inlet
until near 3.30 A. M. It was then found that the vessel was too far off
to justify an attempt to send off the breeches-buoy, and Keeper Wicks
ordered his men back to the station for the surf-boat. The tide was
now falling, and on their way to the house they found a yawl-boat,
and, further on, a bag of clothing, both of which they removed be-
yond reach of the surf. While proceeding to the inlet with the surf-
boat, the body of a man was discovered, a few hundred yards east of
the yawl-boat. An attempt at resuscitation was speedily made, but
without avail, as the body was ice-cold and apparently quite dead.

The surf-boat arrived at the inlet at about 5.30 A. M., or two hours
before sunrise. The tide was ebbing swiftly out of the inlet, carrying
seaward immense cakes of ice, which rendered the passage of a boat
to the vessel extremely hazardous; and as her appearance and position
remained unchanged, it was deemed necessary to wait for daylight
before launching the boat.

Meanwhile the people on board the bark had not beenidle. Verysoon
after she stranded the menappear tohave become partially demoralized,
and determined to take to their boats. Two boats were safely lowered
and manned—one, the launch, by five men, headed by the boatswain,
a son of the captain, and the second, a smaller one, by three men. They
pulled clear of the ship, and, watching their opportunity, managed to
get beyond the line of the breakers seaward. The lowering of the
third boat, on the off-shore side of the vessel, was not so successful;
for just as it touched the water, with a seaman named Axel Emanuel
Anderson, a Swede, in it, a heavy sea broke alongside, crushed the side
of the boat, and then swept it away into the darkness, out of sight of
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those on board; the mate shouting to Anderson to seize an oar and
scull the boat around the bow of the bark to the inshore side, where
it would be comparatively safe. The suddenness of the shock must
have half-dazed the poor fellow. He shouted back, in reply to the mate,
that the boat was nearly full of water, and, as it rapidly disappeared
from view, he was seen seated on one of the thwarts pnlling vigor-
ously at an oar. The precise time of his death will never be known,
but it is probable he was swept from the boat as it passed through the
breakers to the shore. This theory is suggested by the fact that a
rope placed in the boat before lowering was found in it afterwards
when cast ashore, pointing to the probability that it had not been
overturned. The other boats remained off the bar until daylight.

As soon as it was sufficiently light to see the way clear of the float-
ing ice, the surf-boat was launched, and all those remaining on board
the wreck, eight in number, were safely landed. While engaged in
this work, the life-saving crew sighted the captain’s son’s boat, and
signals were made to them to pull to the eastward of the inlet bar and
then make for the shore. The other boat had.gone seaward, and
could only be seen at intervals well off shore, and the station crew,
therefore, disposed themselves on the beach to receive the launch.
The boatswain gallantly headed it in through the breakers, steering
with an oar, surfman fashion, the crew of No. 27 assisting them to
land in safety.

At about this time, within an hour after sunrise, the surf-boat of
No. 28 arrived from across the inlet, and, being considered an abler
boat than the four-oared boat of No. 27, it was dispatched, under the
lead of Surfman Williamm E. Birch, of No. 27, in search of the three
men in the missing boat. Birch cruised off shore for sometime, and,
failing to find the boat, returned. He states that he pulled off a dis-
tance of two or three miles.

Thirteen of the bark’s crew were now safe on the beach, and they
were conducted to the station and made comfortable, the captain
leaving very soon afterward for Amityville, in company with Keeper
Wicks, to communicate with his agents in New York, the keeper
sending his preliminary report at the same time.

While matters were thus progressing at the beach, the three men,
unconscious of the search made for them by the life-saving crew, had
pulled to the eastward towards the inlet near Fire Island light-house,
the tower, no doubt, serving as a mark for them to steer by. Upon
approaching the inlet they were discovered by the men at No. 26, some
of whom were, as yet, uninformed of the wreck, the others having gone
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in search of a patrolman, who, failing to meet the patrol from No. 27, had
continued on until he reached that station, and learned of the disaster
in time to assist in the operations for the rescue of the shipwrecked
crew. Upon returning to his post in the forenoon, he met his com-
rades in search of him. As the party neared their own station they
noticed the signal on the flag-staff to the approaching boat, and it
was at once conjectured that the men were those missing from the
bark’s crew. They quickened their steps, and, upon reaching the
station, launched the surf-boat and proceeded to the assistance of the
men. The yawl was soon reached, and, after transferring one of their
number to it to act as steersman, it was piloted through the channel
into smooth water and beached, the men being conducted to the sta-
tion, where they remained until the following day, (January 8,) when
_they rejoined their shipmates at No. 27.

The survivors soon afterwards left for New York, and the body of
the drowned man was turned over to the coroner and decently interred
at’ Amityville.

The officer who investigated the circumstances of the wreck, con-
cludes his report as follows:

“The life-saving men displayed commendable alacrity in moving to
the rescue of the unfortunate crew. The position of the vessel on the
inlet bar rendered operations with the breeches-buoy or life-car almost
impossible, (the distance being so great,) while the floating masses of
ice passing down the channel between the wreck and the shore made
the safe passage of the surf-boat before daylight extremely doubtful.
I am, therefore, led to believe that Keeper Wicks displayed good
judgment in waiting for day to dawn before attempting to go off.

“The drowning of Anderson occurred before anything effectual
could have been done by the life-saving crew, and his death appears
to be involved in a repetition of the old story of a demoralized crew
seeking safety in their own boats; whereas, if they had patiently waited
until daylight all hands would have been taken off in safety.

“I therefore respectfully submit that the Life-Saving Service, as
represented at Station No. 27, is free from blame; the men appearing

to have done all in their power, under the peculiar circumstances of
the case.”

WRECK OF THE SCHOONER DANIEL GOOS. -

The wreck next in order of time which involved loss of life within
the scope of the Service, took place about five miles south-southwest
of Life-Saving Station No. 4, (Eighth District,) coast of Texas, on the
26th of January. The vessel was the three-masted schooner Daniel
Goos, of Boston, Massachusetts, bound from Galveston to Corpus
Christi, Texas, under the command of Capt. T. W. Norman, with a
crew of five men. The captain’s wife and their infant boy, six months
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old, were also on board. The schooner was laden with railroad-iron,
too heavily, it appears, and with too much deck-load; her condition in
these respects being undoubtedly the cause of her disaster. The for-
mal investigation of the case shows that she cleared from Galveston
at about 8 o’clock in the evening of January 25. By 10 o’clock,
two hours later, she was found to be leaking, but with all hands at the
pumps, she was kept free and continued on her way. At about 2
o’clock the next day, when some distance to the northward of the bar
at Pass Caballo, it was found that the water was gaining on her, there
being three feet in the hold, and the American flag was set union
down in her port fore-rigging as a signal of distress to the schooner
Sidbury, which was standing to the southward, the two vessels hav-
ing undertaken the voyage in company. She was then about eight
miles off shore, steering her course west by south under foresail, main-
sail, and two jibs. Her load made her set very low in the water, and
the waves frequently boarded her. There was a very heavy sea on,
the wind was fresh from the northeast, and the air thick with drizzling
rain. The Sidbury hove to upon seeing the signal of distress set by
her consort, and when within speaking distance her master, who is
understood to have been part owner of the Daniel Goos, directed
the captain of that vessel to set his signal for a pilot and make for
Indianola. In obedience to this direction the signal was set at the
mizzen-truck of the distressed schooner for a pilot, who answered from
shore by setting his range flags to enable the vessel to come in, the
heavy sea making it impossible for him to go out to her. An effort
was then made by the schooner to beat up to Pass Caballo, which
failed, the strong current sweeping the vessel off; and Captain Nor-
man, finding the water fast gaining, headed her for the beach in this
sinking condition. The pilot, meanwhile, seeing the vessel change her
course, and supposing that she had failed to fetch in, and was bearing
for Aranzas, hauled down his range flags, quite unawdre, like other
spectators on the distant shore, that anything was the matter with her.

At 4 o’clock in the afternoon, she had got within about an eighth
of a mile of the beach, with the seas rushing over her every moment,
and all her people upon the starboard side of the top of the deck
cabin, that being highest out of water, when she went down in two
and a half fathoms, swinging around, head off shore. The captain,
with his baby in his arms, and his wife following, endeavored, as the
vessel was in the act of foundering, to gain the mizzen rigging, when
an immense sea boarded the schooner aft, tearing his child from him,
and sweeping them all overboard. Both the mother and the baby
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immediately perished. The captain, struggling in the water, had his
left leg broken a moment after, by a frightful blow from a skylight
whirling by, and would have been lost, but was clutched by the mate,
borne past on the top of the cabin, which the next sea had wrenched
off the deck, helped to mount it, and both men landed a few minutes
after in safety on the beach. Three others of the crew clung to the
yawl as it was washed off the davits, and gained the land. The re-
maining man was last seen clinging to a piece of wreck, very near the
beach, but he never reached it; he was drowned. Meanwhile, upon
seeing the schooner heading for the beach, the master of the Sidbury
had sent his mate and three men in a life-boat to take off the crew be-
fore the vessel should strike. The latter foundered just as they were
nearing her, and seeing her men struggling in the surf, the boat’s crew
gave way and pulled in to their succor at full speed, and were at once
capsized in the breakers. Fortunately, they all gained the shore.

The body of the little child was found upon the beach early the
next morning, about ten miles from the station, by Mr. William Mad-
den, and placed by him in a trunk, where it was come upon soon after
by the station crew, patrolling the beach in search of bodies. The
body of the mother and that of the seaman drowned do not appear
ever to have come to land.

At the time of this occurrence, some blame was cast upon the life-
saving crew of Station No. 4 for not having proceeded to the assistance
of the wrécked vessel. The fact, established by a thorough investi-
gation, is that the life-saving crew did not know, and had no means
of knowing, that the vessel was even in danger until after the catas-
trophe. She was first seen from the station through a cloud of driz-
zling rain, standing to the southward under four lower sails, with
nothing in her appearance to indicate anything wrong with her. Her
flag was then set for a pilot, and seeing her afterward bear away to
the westward, the keeper, like the pilot, supposed that she could not .
make the entrance, and was keeping off for Aranzas. It will be
remembered that she finally sank about 4 o’clock, three miles in a
direct line from the station, and the distance, together with the ob-
scuring rain, prevented her from being plainly seen from the station
lookout. It was not until about half an hour after her foundering
that something in her appearance created suspicion, and the keeper
and crew at once ran down to a point upon the beach where they
could see her more clearly, one of the crew being dispatched still fur-
ther on horseback to ascertain her condition. Discovering that she
was sunk, the keeper and crew ran back to the station to get out the

4 LS
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life-boat, when a messenger who lived in the neighborhood of the
wreck galloped up with the news that the survivors of the ship’s com-
pany were on their way to the shelter of his house. Under these cir-
cumstances, it is clear that the station crew are blameless of any
connection with the disaster. In fact, the captain and mate of the
wrecked vessel, the captain and mate of her consort, the Sidbury,
and the people on shore who were personally cognizant of what took
place, all testify that the life-saving crew were nowise at fault, and
that they rendered every possible assistance to the survivors.

WRECK OF THE BARK AJACE.

The next wreck of the year involving fatality within the range of
life-saving operations, was that of the Italian bark Ajace, which took
place on Rockaway Shoals, Long Island, on March 4, 1881, and
added thirteen deaths at one stroke to the twelve-month’s record of
mortality. '

The circuamstances appear to have been as follows:

The gale of the 3d and 4th of March last was the severest of the
season, and wrought heavy damage to pier constructions and shipping
on various parts of the coast of New York and New Jersey. At3
o’clock in the afternoon of the 3d, there was a brisk east wind and a
rising sea. By midnight the storm had fairly setin. By 2 o’clock
there was a roaring gale, the sea had grown terrific, and, through an
atmosphere of dense fog, the rain fell in torrents. At half-past 7
o’clock on the morning of the 4th, the gale had reached its height,
and, in the judgment of the most experienced surfmen, was blowing
at the rate of fifty miles an hour. It was not until near 11 o’clock
that the fog lifted and the storm broke. In the meantime, the damage
had been immense all along the coast. Many vessels that had sought
a harbor in Raritan Bay were washed into the meadows, swamped or
sunk, and at various points along shore wrecks were frequent. At
Long Branch the ravage was considerable. In many places the bluff
was cut away by the breakers. About a thousand feet of bulkhead
were washed out, and a section of the outer end of the iron pier, about
ten feet wide and twenty feet long, with an iron girder weighing
twenty-five hundred pounds, was wrenched off, and despite its pon-
derous bulk carried up on to the beach. At Coney Island, there was
savage havoc. For several years the tide had not been so high, and
the furious water tore away the Plymouth Rock pier, broke down and
demolished one side of the Hussey Hotel, swept off most of the Tilyon
bathing-houses, left the Marine Railway station not much better than
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a ruin, damaged the entire railroad track, and wrought mischief to
the extent of many thousands of dollars.

At about 9 o’clock on the morning of the 4th, although the gale
was still violent, the rain falling hard and thick, and the surf and sea
tremendous, the storm had passed its height and was beginning to
break, a fact evidenced. by the shifting of the heavy fog, which at
moments fell away, sometimes half a mile, sometimes even two miles,
allowing a view of the ocean to those distances. In one of the farthest
of these recessions of vapor, at the hour above named, the crew of Life-
Saving Station No. 36, (Third District,) who were out on the beach at
Rockaway, saw a bark standing directly toward the station, under
close-reefed topsails, about two miles away. Her navigators appeared
to suddenly discover her proximity to the shore, for she was abruptly
hauled around to the southward and westward, and went pitching and
tossing along the outer edge of Rockaway Shoals, which were on her
lee. The flood-tide was then setting in to New York Bay, and the
heave of the sea seemed to make the bark sag rapidly to leeward.
Presently she reached the point of the shoals, and they suddenly saw
her topmasts fall alongside, which showed that she had struck bottom.
The life-saving crew instantly sprang for the surf-boat, and, as the
raging breakers made a launch in front of the station impossible, they
hauled the boat over to the bay in the rear of the beach, somewhat
over half a mile distant, where the water was still, launched and
rowed down through the inlet, hoping that there might be an opening
out over the bar; but the sea was a stupendous mass of foam as far
as the eye could reach, and the breakers spread across the bar in an
incessant tumbling wall. As the ebbing of the tide, by abating the
surf, might give them the opportunity they sought, the men remained
on their oars at the mouth of the inlet until 2 o’clock in the after-
noon watching the foggy offing. No effort, however, appeared to be
demanded of them, for nothing could now be seen of the bark, and
finally the men naturally supposed that, after striking, she had
worked off the shoals and proceeded on her way.

They were mistaken, and a terrible catastrophe had happened. The
bark they had seen was the Ajace, of Genoa, Italy, 566 tons register,
Federico Morice, master, bound from Antwerp, Belgium, for New
York, laden with old iron and empty kerosene barrels. She had four-
teen men on board, including the captain, of whom only one was des-
tined to survive her destruction. 1t appears from the story of this
man, Pietro Sala, an Austrian, that at the time the bark was seen by
the crew of No. 36, she was driving in the northeast gale, all sign of
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land being hidden by the fog. Without any premonition, she sud-
denly struck the shoal on her starboard side with a shock so dreadful
a8 to demolish her steering-gear. The waves at once burst over her
and began to rend her to pieces. For about three-quarters of an hour
she resisted the process of demolition. Her crew meanwhile gathered
at the stern, around the deck-cabin. They had fallen almost imme-
diately into utter despair. The survivor, who seemed to have pre-
served his coolness better than the others, states that they stood loudly
praying to the Madonna, a picture of whom one of them, the steward,
held in his hands. In the midst of the tumult of supplications, Sala saw
the carpenter cutting his throat with a knife, and iinmediately after the
steward and two others also drew their knives and slashed their necks
savagely. The four men did not die or fall from their wounds, but stood
on the convulsed deck loudly raving out their prayers, with the blood
spouting from the gashes. A few minutes later Sala had goneinto the
cabin, when the hull lifted and fell with a tremendous shock, and the
ship tumbled to pieces. He found himself among fragments of plank-
ing and timber, and sprang to the air-hole of the cabin to climb out
upon the roof; an effort in which he succeeded. The cabin had been
torn from the hull with the after part of the spar-deck, to which it had
been attached, and was tloating, with a few feet of the mizzen-mast
and top-mast sticking up through the wreck, the lower part of the
mast having slipped down through. The ship had entirely disap-
peared. In the dense enclosure of fog, through which streamed a
mighty wind, nothing could be seen from the almost submerged raft
on which the sailor lay clinging, but some ten feet’s equidistance of
foaming green swells, strown all over with a pell-mell of tumbling
barrels and shattered planks and beams. Presently, amidst this con-
fusion, Sala saw the third officer and two men with bloody throats
rise from the water alongside his square of wreck, clutching it in a
frantic effort to gain its summit. The third officer, a young Italian,
and one of the men fell backward in a few minutes, unable to main-
tain their hold, and were engulfed. The other, who was the carpen-
ter, a robnust young man, struggled longer, and even got within reach
of Sala, who seized him and tried to haul him up, but the strength of
the bleeding wretch scemed to suddenly give way, and he hung inertly
on the edge of the roof until his weight dragged him from the hands
that held him, and he fell away and went down. Sala remained alone
upon the eabin top, drifting he knew not whither.

In the meantime the hurricane was raging in its dying fury along
the shore of Coney Island, and all the beach resounded with the
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crash and shock of ponderous breakers, flung down incessantly with
a noise like that of great cliffs falling. The frail bridge which con-
nected the Nereid boat-house in Sheepshead Bay with the land had
been swept away, and the house itself, standing on a pile foundation,
was in such danger, under the buffeting wind and flooding sea, that
Keeper Charles Bebensee, of Life-Saving Sta’;iou No. 37, (Coney Island,)
went out with his crew in the surf-boat, and brought ashore from the
building a man and a woman, who were there in great peril. Between
10 and 11 o’clock in the forenoon the fog began to roll back over the
waste of wild and crested water, and Keeper Bebensee, who was on
the beach, saw a dark mass, which he at first took for a portion of an
old dock or wharf, rising and falling aslant upon the foaming swells,
every other moment dropping from sight into the trough of the seas.
He brought his marine-glass to bear upon it, and made out the after
house or cabin of a vessel, and a stump of a mast and top-mast sticking
up through it, together with a man clinging to the top of the house, feebly
waving his cap. It was the survivor of the Ajace. The surf-boat
was at once launched by Keeper Bebensee and his crew, and amidst
roaring cheers from the assemblage on the beach, several hundred
persons, mostly workmen on the neighboring hotels, having gathered,
a splendid struggle with the sea was entered upon. It seemed impos-
sible that any boat could live, still less make headway, against the
enormous bursts of surf that barred the way, and it was literally inch
by inch that the passage through the breakers was effected. All the
powers of the agile surf-boat had to be brought into their wariest
exercise by the life-saving crew to prevent an overturn, while it was
only by the sternest toil of the oarsmen that any advance could be
made against the heavy inshore rush of the combers. Each moment
of the contest was big with peril; and when the breakers were at
length passed, and the boat was rising and falling like a chip on
the vast toppling swells of the outer sea, this peril seemed so much
increased that the crowd on shore, who had long maintained their
cheers of enthusiasm and cries of encouragement, gradually grew still
and watched mutely, with pale faces, the gallant crew, as they strained
their oars with desperate courage against the surge, steadily aiming
for the fragment of the wreck on which lay the half inanimate seaman.
Although this waif was only about a mile and a half from land when
first discerned, the perils and difficulties of the passage were so great
that it took a full hour for the boat to come within hailing distance.
It was seen upon approach that the cabin, upon which the sailor lay,
was attached to the deck and deck-beams, and it required skilful
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mancuvring to keep the surf-boat from being struck by these projec-
tions as they rose from their submersion on the swells. By combined
management and daring, the keeper and his men shot up alongside,
and, as it were, snatched off the benumbed and exhausted seaman,
whose joy at his deliverance was almost delirious. The boat was then
headed around for her perilous voyage back to the beach, where, after
an hour’s struggle, it arrived in safety, amidst the wildest cheering
from the people who had witnessed this laborious and gallant rescue.
‘With the assistance of the eager crowd, the life-saving crew lifted and
carried to the station the now almost insensible body of the only man
saved from the demolished vessel. Restoratives being administered,
and every necessary attention being given, he soon recovered from his
terrible experience, and took dinner with the men; after which, as well
as his broken English would allow, he told his stbry, which was sub-
sequently obtained in a clearer form in a deposition taken before the
Italian consul. The material facts have been recited here.

It is manifest that this was a case of shipwreck occurring almost
beyond the province of the Life-Saving Service, and that no human
aid could, under the circumstances, have reached any of the unfortu-
nate crew, except the single man providentially drifted near enough to
the beach to become the subject of a daring and dangerous effort to
save him—an effort which happily succeeded.

WRECK OF THE A. B. GOODMAN.

" The last fatal wreck of the year, within life-saving limits, was
that of the schooner A. B. Goodman, of Seaford, Delaware, bound
from Baltimore, Maryland, to New Berne, North Carolina, with a cargo
of guano, and having on board five men, including the captain. The
wreck took place on April 4, 1881, at about half-past 6 o’clock in the
evening, the vessel striking durifg a northwest gale, upon the outer
edge of the inner shoal off Cape Hatteras, and being at once boarded
by the sea, there was only time in the overwhelming rush of waters
for the men to fly to the rigging; in the effort to gain which, one
of them, Louis Beck, was swept overboard, and drowned.

The point at which the disaster took place was about three miles
from shore, and six miles east of Life-Saving Station No. 22, Sixth Dis-
trict, North Carolina. This station is built upon the rise of an emi-
nence known as Creed’s Hill, and its north patrol reaches for six miles
around the edge of the dreaded cape. Looking from the station,
the view toward the cape presents to the eye the aspect of an im-
mense desert of sand, strangely and fantastically sprinkled all over
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with gnarled and twisted trunks of black, dead trees. In winter, or
during the inclement season, nothing more dismal could well be im-
agined than this Sahara, with its thin remnant of a former vegetation
killed by the salt tides. The level is only diversified by occasional
mounds of sand, and, here and there, pools of sea-water, left by some
overflow in the hollows. , Behind, or to the west, a forest of pines and
live oaks, dense and almost impenetrable, stretches away northward
to Hatteras light-house. All around the cape for two miles, in storms
at flood-tides, a heavy sea swings across the low and somewhat shelv-
.ing beach, in among its bordering hummocks, and back again with
violence, ploughing gullies as it runs. The surf makes the sand a
quag, quicksands form in the gullies, and the solitary patrolman, mak-
ing his way along the top of the beach in the darkness by the dim
light of his lantern, faces the chances of destruction, being liable to
be swept off his feet by the rush or refluence of the surf, sucked
down in the gullies by the quicksands, or struck by some fragment of
wreck-stuff shot forth by the breakers. Yet his dreadful watch is
made neeessary by the presence off shore of a nest of shoals, range
after range, which are the terror of navigators. The first, a mile wide,
stretches from the point of the cape between two and three miles sea-
ward, covered with a depth of only seven feet of water, which in storms
are miles of raging foam. This formation is, in fact, a submarine pro-
longation of the cape. Beyond it, separated by half a mile of chan-
nel, is another formidable shoal, the Diamond, two miles long; and
beyond this again, another range of shallows, the outer shoals. For
8ix or seven miles out from shore, these terrible bottoms spread their
ambush for shipping, and hence the watch in this locality for vessels
in danger requires to be particularly kept around the point of the cape,
no matter at what toil or hazard to the sentinel. On the evening of
the disaster to the A. B. Goodman, the patrolman, pursuing his
journey through the floods sheeting across his way, in the midst of a
squall of rain and snow, saw far off, despite the distance and thick
weather, the dim outlines of a vessel, and knew by this indication that
there was some sort of a craft in the neighborhood of the shoals,
though exactly where, or whether in danger, it was impossible to de-
termine. - The fact was reported by 10 o’clock to the keeper, B. B.
Daily, who was up at dawn, and saw the schooner evidently aground,
and, in fact, sunk, on the outer edge of the first range of shoals. He
at once ordered out the surf-boat to the rescue.
The storm of the evening before had been brief, and the wind, blowing
freshly from the north-northwest, had beaten down the surf upon the
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beach. The sea, therefore, was smooth for launching, but beyond, it was
very heavy. Heaps of rough water incessantly tumbling, and thickets
of bursting foam, filled the offing, and the current running one way, while
the wind was the other, made an ugly cross-sea. The little group of
surfmen about to enter upon this stormy field had still a more serious
peril before them than the chance ot being overswept or capsized by the
colliding waters. Their boat being light and flat-bottomed, the breeze,
which was strong, and off shore, might make return impossible, and
force them out to sea, where they would almost certainly be lost. Nev-
ertheless, as the stout keeper naively said in his testimony, “they knew
it was their duty to do what they could, so they didit.” The group was
composed of the keeper, B. B. Daily, and of Surfmen Thomas J. Fulcher,
Damon M. Gray, Erasmus H. Rolinson, Benjamin F. Whidbee, Christo-
pher B. Farrow, and John B. Whidbee, the last-named a substitute for
a member of the crew absent on leave. One of the crew, Z. Basnett,
was left in charge of the station. It is certain that none of the others
counted upon returning alive. The disposition of their slender effects
was a part of the charge given to Surfinan Basnett by his companions
in case they perished. Having thus made each his simple will, as men
facing the issues of life and death, they entered the boat and gave way.

For a long way out the surf-boat kept the lee of the cape, where
the surf, flattened by the off-shore wind, was comparatively smooth.
Once beyond the point of the cape, they entered the rough water, and
their gravest peril was encountered when, rounding the end of the
inner shoal, they gained the slue or channel, lying between the inner
and Diamond Shoals, down which they had to row for perhaps a mile to
the locality of the wreck. In this channel, all there was of the cross-
sea was in full career, and the greatest circumspection was necessary
in the management of the boat. Finally, at about half-past 7 o’clock,
two hours after starting, the life-saving crew arrived near the wrecked
schooner.

She was completely sunk, her hull all under. Only her two
masts stuck up from the swirling water, and perched up in the main
cross-trees, wrapped in the main-gaff topsail, were huddled the four
wretched survivors of her crew of five. After three or four daring
and dangerous attempts to get near, baffled by the strong current
and the vast commotion of the sea above the sunken hull, Keeper
Daily hailed the wretched group up on the mast, telling them to keep
good heart and that they would be rescued as soon as possible; then
dropped astern about three hundred yards and let go the anchor, hav-
ing decided that it was necessary to a successful effort to wait. The
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efforts already made had consumed much time, and the boat anchored
within an hour of noon. An hour afterward, the flood-tide somewhat
smoothed the break of the sea over the sunken hull, and the life-saving
crew got up their anchor, worked up to the windward of the vessel,
where they again moored, and then slowly and cautiously, by slack-
ing on the anchor-line, let the boat veer down toward the main-mast
of the wreck. Once within range, the keeper hove his hoat-hook, by a
line attached, into the rigging and held on. The fateful moment had
arrived, the boat was slacked in, so that the keeper could get hold of
the first man that came down from aloft, and the first mate slowly
descended the rigging. As he came within reach, the keeper, standing
in the stern of the boat, seized him, but the man, terrified at the fright-
ful rush and roar of waters beneath himn, and doubtless unmanned by
cold and hunger, and the many hours of horror he had undergone,
broke from the keeper’s hold and clambered up the rigging again. The
boat was hauled back a little, and the keeper spoke up cheerily,
encouraging the men in the cross-trees, and declaring they would all
be saved. Presently, the line was again slacked, the boat veered
down, and the mate once more descended. His fright again seized
him, but the keeper, forewarned, got a mighty hold, and by sheer
force, jerked him out of the rigging and landed him in the boat. The
captain then came down, was seized by the keeper the moment he
came within reach, and torn from the shrouds. The other two men,
emboldened by this energetic snccession of deliverance, slid down the
rigging and jumped into the boat without aid. Quickly the keeper
then let slack his warp, recovered his boat-hook, and gave the word
to haul back to the anehor. Three of the rescued men were seated on
the thwarts, the captain in the stern-sheets, the anchor was got up,
and the hard work of the return began.

By this time the wind had changed to west-southwest, blowing
freshly, and so roughening the water on the south side of the shoals—
which was the side on which the approach to the wreck had been
made—that the keeper decided it would be safer to attempt the
landing on the north side, or near Hatteras light-house. The men
gave way with a will, wind and sea against them. The light-keepers
watching them as they toiled upon the running swells, had some time
before made up their minds that they would not be able to get to land
that night, if they ever did. But the strenuous effort conquered, and
somewhere about 2 o’clock the life-saving crew, ‘dripping and ex-
hausted, gained the beach, near the light-house tower, with the sailors
they had saved.
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These sailors were at once taken up to the light-house by the keepers,
where a meal was set before them. No food had passed their lips
since about 11 o’clock of the day previous, and they were nearly
perished with cold and hunger. Their rescuers were in little better
case, having eaten nothing since 4 o’clock the day before, a period
of about twenty-two hours. Nevertheless, without Wa,itingl to share
in the repast of the sailors, they set off to their own quarters, a tramp
by the shortest cut across the cape of nearly five miles. They reached
the station greatly exhausted. All of them had been out on the tem-
pestuous patrol for some part of the night before, some of them from
2 oclock in the morning until dawn. From this night of broken
rest they had passed abruptly to eight hours of tragie labor under
the shadow of death upon the sea. Their valiant rescue achieved,
there still remained this long trudge, which left them finally at the
station, a group of haggard, worn-out men.

Descant is unnecessary upon. the feat they performed in saving the
four sailors. Such deeds attést themselves; and there are few scenes
in human life more deeply affecting than the spectacle of this crew of
poor men making their wills upon the beach, and leaving their small
store of effects in charge of a comrade for the benefit of their fam-
ilies before entering upon a struggle of deadly peril for the lives of
four unhappy creatures, who, in their dying misery, must have thought
themselves abandoned forever by men, if not beyond all human aid.
To have done this—to have quietly resigned the certainties for the
chances of existence in such a case and under such circumstances—
was more than noble; and there are no hearts, however cold, that will
not feel that in this action the unassuming surfmen of an obscure
coast reached again, as many low-down and almost nameless men have
often reached, the full stature of heroism.

RECAPITULATION.

It will be seen by the foregoing narratives that the lives lost during
the year which can be properly borne upon the death-lists of the Ser-
vice were just twenty-four in number. Of the persons involved, one
was the woman who perished in the cross-trees of the Hartzell. Ex-
cluding from the count the couple who died at sea, two were sailors
drowned in endeavoring to swim ashore from the disintegrating Gran-
ada, in the midst of the desperate and baffled sallies made by the life-
saving crew for their rescue. Two others were the seaman and pas-
senger lost instantly by the sudden capsizing of the Edward Parke, in
clear weather, while she was entering her harbor. Another was the
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woman instantaneously drowned by the foundering of the Falmouth
when dashed against the Buffalo breakwater. One was the sailor lost
alongside of the Josie T. Marshall, by the boat in which he was attempt-
ing to cast off being stove against the hull. Three more were the sea-
man and the mother and child swept overboard from the Daniel Goos
as the vessel abruptly went down. Thirteen were the sailors drowned
almost immediately, as related, by the breaking up of the Ajace on the
shoals off Rockaway. The final loss of life was that of the sailor carried
overboard by the sea from the A. B. Goodman as the vessel foundered.
The only case where the loss of life is connected with the failure of
operations for rescue on the part of the life-saving crews is that of
the Granada, where the effort at succor, although obstinate and pow-
erful, was foiled by the wreckage spouting from the burst hull and
by the resistless sea. The remainder are cases of mortality which
were beyond human intervention or control, all but one of them be-
longing to the category of sudden death by the accidents of shipwreck.
This result, where so many lives were imperilled, cannot but be con-
gidered highly creditable to the professional ability, courage, and
fidelity of the men at the stations.

LOSS OF SUPERINTENDENT JOSEPH SAWYER AND KEEPER GEORGE FEABEN.

To the death-record of the year, there still remains to be made a
sorrowful addition—the loss by drowning of the Superintendent of the
Tenth Life-Saving District, Capt. Joseph Sawyer, and of Capt. George
Feaben, the keeper of Life-Saving Station No. 8, in that district, while
engaged in the prosecution of duty. The melancholy circumstance
was mentioned in a note in the last annual report, added while in
press, and the following are the details:

It is part of the duty of a superintendent to make the round of his
district once a quarter, from station to station, for the purpose of pay-
ing the crews and examining the general condition of the Service, and
Captain Sawyer was engaged upon this circuit when he met his death.

At half-past seven, on the morning of October 20th, he set sail from
Station No. 8, at Forty-mile Point, Lake Huron, in the station supply-
boat, with Keeper Feaben and Surfman Joseph Valentine, who had
undertaken to sail him over to Rogers City, a distance of sixteen miles,
his probable intention being to take the steamer from the latter place
for the first Lake Superior station, some hundred and fifty miles
further on. The supply-boat, which was named the Arrow, was a
fish-boat, clinker-built, with a centre-board, thirty-two feet keel, and
nine feet beam. She had two masts; her foremast being larger and
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longer than the other, ag is common with such boats on the lakes.
‘Working to the south, against the wind, her managers, when within a
mile and a half of Rogers City, found it necessary to tack, in order to
reach the place of destination, the wind having shifted to south-south-
west, and considerably freshened, coming and going in squalls. The
weather had been rainy in the morning, but by this time was clear-
ing, the sun at times breaking through the clouds. Tacking again,
when about half a mile from shore, Surfman Valentine secured the
fore-sheet and started to trim the ballast, Keeper Feaben being at the
helm, with Captain Sawyer sitting beside him, when suddenly a squall
struck the boat and listed her over on her port side so far that the
water began to pour into her. Surfman Valentine sprang to cast off
the fore-sheet, but the boat filled so quickly that there was not time to
unfasten the rope, and all on board leaped on to her starboard side
and tried to gain her foremast, but found themselves in the water, the
boat having sunk from under them.

The disaster was the work, so to speak, of an instant—horribly
unexpected and sudden, as catastrophes often are. In a few seconds,
the three struggling men saw the foremast of the boat, with its gaff,
emerge three or four feet above the surface of the lake, the boat
having straightened up as she descended, owing to the resistance her
sails offered to the water, so that when she reached bottom, which was
not far down, she resumed an upright position, which allowed so much
of her mast to appear. The three men at once swam for the mast.
Captain Sawyer clambered up and sat on the block at the mast-head,
with one arm around the spar and his feet resting on the gaff, while
the other two men held on to the spar and gaff below him. Straight
before them, a little less than half a mile away, was a sandy beach,
backed at a little distance by a barrier of low scrub-pine trees. To
their left was Rogers City, its dock projecting upon the lake, with a
saw-mill at its shore end; and it was maddening to see men working
monotonously at the mill and upon the dock, not far fromn them, and
yet taking no heed of their dreadful situation. It is not understood
why they were not observed, or, if observed, why a movement was not
made for their rescue; but it is certain that, although they swung their
hats and made every possible signal for assistance, the figures at the
mill and on the dock toiled away stolidly, without any apparent notice,
like so many automata or animated statues. At length, Captain
Sawyer declared that they must swim for shore or perish. Surfman
Valentine stripped off' his overcoat, undercoat, and boots, and struck
out for the land, but before he got away fifty yards was so benumbed
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by the icy water that he could not open his hands, and was obliged to
make his way back to the mast, ten yards from which he met Keeper
Feaben. His hands were 8o frozen that he could not lay hold of any-
thing, but could only put his arm around the gaff, (which was just on
top of the water,) and hang on. Presently he saw Keeper Feaben
return to the spar. Getting his blood into circulation by vigorous
rubbing, Surfman Valentine once more swam away for the shore, but
was obliged to return before he had made twenty yards. Keeper
Feaben then divested himself of all his clothing, except his shirt and
cap, and struck out again, but failed in a few minutes, and came back
to the mast without saying a word. Captain Sawyer then proposed
to cut off the gaft and endeavor to swim to land by its support; but
Keeper Feaben said he could no longer retain his hold upon the mast
without the aid of the gaff, and Captain Sawyer then announced his
determination to make the effort without assistance. In a few minutes
he stripped.himself entirely naked, entered the water, and swam away
boldly., He did not go far, however. The bitter cold of the water
soon overcame him, and he silently turned and swam toward the spar.
When within about fifty feet of it, his comrades in misery saw him
slowly sink in a torpor like marble, and they never saw him again.
He had drowned before their eyes.

A moment after this, Surfinan Valentine thought of renewing the
signalling for assistance with a white shirt which was on the peak of
the gaff, and asked Keeper Feaben, who was nearest it, to hand it to
him. Obtaining no response, he got up on the gaff, and with a waist-
sash which he had on, lashed his left wrist to the peak halyards. While
doing this, he heard Keeper Feaben, who was clinging by the left arm
to the gaff behind him, paddling in the water with his right, and say-
ing that the boat was drifting toward shore. Without turning, the
surfman asked him if this could be so, (it was, of course, an illusion,)
and began to draw toward himn some clothing within reach and wrap
it about him. He had just got a blanket around him, when the gaff
upon which he was perched seemed to lift a little. He looked around.
Keeper Feaben was gone.

Left alone upon the spar, the perishing survivor could only search
the shore for assistance, with slowly glazing eyes. The figures at the
mill and on the dock continued their stolid motions, without observing
him. Presently, he heard the mill-whistle blow, and for a while
thought it an alarm, and, with quickened expectation, looked for the
signs of coming rescue. No help was set on foot, however, and he
afterward learned that the whistle was only sounded to denote the
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arrival of noon. In a little while he lost all hope of aid from Rogers
City, and even averted his eyes from that direction. He had gazed
up the beach a long time, when he happened to turn his head again
toward the town, and was electrified to see a small boat, with two
gails, bearing down upon him. He arose upon the spar and screamed
with all his might. No answer was returned, but the boat silently
continued to sail for him. It was plain that the disaster had been
recognized at last, and that his deliverance was at hand. At length,
the agonized interim was passed; the boat reached him, his lashings
were cut, and he was taken on board. It was now 1 o’clock, and he
had been over two hours and a half between life and death on the
wreck. -

The men who came to the rescue were John B. Raymond, Charles
Perkins, Frank Platz, and Levi La Londe, all residents of Rogers City.
As the beach was nearer than the pier, and the rescued man was so
stricken with cold that he eould barely move, they sailed straight for
the sands, which they reached in a few minutes, landed, and instantly
kindled a fire, before which they rubbed the almost inanimate sur-
vivor until warmth and life were fully restored. As soon as he was
brought to, he got a couple of his saviors to go to the station, and the
other two to return to the sunken boat in quest of the bodies. No
trace of them could, however, be found, and all that was recovered
from the scene of fatality were a few articles of clothing entangled in
the halliards or floating in the water, so that they could be fished out
with a boat-hook or an oar.

The body of Keeper Feaben was found on the 12th of the following
November, or twenty-three days after the disaster, seven miles north
of the place where the boat went down. That of Captain Sawyer
never came to shore, and the incessant efforts for its recovery, which
were continued for weeks after the dreadful event, were unrewarded.

To the Life-Saving Service the loss of these brave and faithful officers
was one of the saddest of calamities. Of the little group of district
superintendents who guard the interests of the Service, and each of
whom, in relation to the corps of keepers and their crews, is as the
head of a brigade, Captain Sawyer was the second who laid down
his life in the discharge of his duty. Henceforth, among these, his
co-workers, will be missed the man of noble presence, with his fine
oval head, clear features, and jet-black eyes, whose heart was in his
work beyond all measure, and who found in that work, because of its
humanity, a motive which roused to their fullest his chivalrous intelli-
gence and energy. Sadder than the deepest regret which even the loss
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of such a man can cause, is the knowledge that his death bereft of a
father five little children, the eldest only ten years old, the youngest
an infant of eight months, who the March before had lost their mother.

He was born at Ogdensburgh, New York, in 1836, and was forty-four
years old when he died. In early manhood he was a lake sailor.
During the late war he entered the volunteer Navy as an ensign, and
was one of those who barely escaped with their lives from one of the
burning vessels of the Mississippi squadron, under the fire of the rebel
batteries, in an engagement near Johnsonville, Tennessee. After this
affair, Ensign Sawyer was promoted master, and continued in the Navy
until the close of the war. He then went into business at Detroit. In
1869 he married. A Adumbering enterprise in which he had engaged
failed, and years of honorable privation and struggle followed. His
mind ran on life-saving during these years, spurred by the frequent
disasters and loss of life on the lakes, and he became the inventor of
a detachable floating apparatus, intended for use on shipboard as a
means of rescue, which is said to have had considerable merit, although
lack of capital prevented its being brought into use. In 1876 he en-
tered the Life-Saving Service as superintendent of its Tenth District,
and although the compensation was, as it continues to be, miserably
small, and altogether helow what a man of his capacities and charged
with his duties should have received, the aims and nature of the Ser-
vice inspired him with an enthusiasm so cordial as to balance in his
mind the slenderness of the pay, and kindled in him the resolution to
make the province committed to his charge so rich in helpfulness to sea-
farers that its administration should one day be recognized at its true
value and the trust be made worth holding. His proud bélief in the fu-
ture of the Life-Saving Service was a matter of common report. It will
be the banner Service of this country yet,” was his constant declaration
to his friends. In this spirit he continually studied the improvement
of his district, and labored to keep its utility up to the highest mark.
The efficient work done, and the many lives saved under his adminis-
tration, bear testimony at once to his ability and his zeal. It is enough
to say in his favor that the officers in charge of the Service at large
were satisfied with him, and more than satisfied. With the keepers
of his district and their men he was no less valued.  They found them-
selves less his subordinates in offiee than his associates in a noble work,
and sustained and encouraged in their duties by a friendliness almost
brotherly. His sympathy with them was intimate and ardent. At
the time of the Point aux Barques disaster he gave aid from his own
narrow means to the families of the brave men drowned, and at once
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set on foot and urged with all his vigor in Detroit a movement for
their pecuniary relief. The action was simply characteristic of one to
whom all weakness, all misfortune, constantly appealed.

In the spring previous to the autummn which proved fatal to him,
he suffered, as already stated, the loss of his wife, to whom he was
tenderly attached, and it was with a heart still sore from this bereave-
ment that he met his fate. It can only be hoped that the tragic close
of his life, already so saddened, was not embittered by the thought of
the five little motherless children he was leaving, but that the final
moment had for him some supreme consolation, such as perhaps death
alone can bring.

Ot Keeper George Feaben, nothing is known but good. He was
poor, depending upon his pay for support, and left a wife, but no
children. His personal character was without blame, and he was one
of the best keepers in the district. During the time he had charge of
the station, he and his crew distinguished themselves by the great
amount of labor they performed in clearing away timber and making
roads around their post in the interest of prompt and efficient life-
saving operations. He himself was a hard worker, always taking the '
lead in these magnanimous exertions. He rests now from his labors,
and his work is in other hands.

. LOSS OF MEMBERS OF THE PEAKED HILL BAR LIFE-SAVING CREW.

Still another fatal disaster belongs to the death annals of the year.
A foot-note in the report of 1880, supplied while the sheets were in
press, briefly related the loss of Capt. David H. Atkins, the keeper of
Station No. 7, Second District, Peakéd Hill Bar, Cape Cod, and of Elisha
M. Taylor and Stephen F. Mayo, two members of his crew, while engaged
in the labors of rescue. The event belongs by date to the annals of
the present year, and the circumstances were, in detail, as follows:

It appears that about 4 o’clock in the morning of November 30th,
the sloop C. E. Trumbull, of Rockport, Massachusetts, bound for that
place from New Bedford, with about twenty tons of coal for ballast,
and having six men on board, including a pilot and the captain, mis-
stayed from the loss of her head-sails in the violent northwest wind
then prevailing, and stranded in the first lood of the tide on the
outer bar, in the neighborhood of the Peakéd Hill Bar Station. The
weather was clear at the time, but the sea was rough, and breaking
heavily on the bar. Patrolmen Samuel O. Fisher and Charles P.
Kelley had the watch of the beach from 4 o’clock until sunrise, and
were preparing to go out at the time. Going to the door, Kelley heard
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the slatting of sails and rigging and saw the outlines of a vessel and
her lights to the eastward. Starting out immediately after, both men
beheld the sloop aground about two hundred yards to the eastward
of the station and some four hundred yards from shore. Her stern
was toward them, her bows being headed about northeast. Patrol-
man Fisher sprang back to the station with the alarm, while Kelley
ran down the beach and burned his red Coston light as a signal to the
vessel, then hurried to the station, where he found all hands aroused
and actively preparing for the rescue. Keeper Atkins was one of the
first ready, and hastened out to look at the surf, which was compara-
tively smooth on shore, though rough on the bar. Returning to the
station he ordered the men to run out the boat, which was at once
done. It is the peculiarity of much of the beach on Cape Cod that it
is overhung by a high scooped embankment, ranging from twenty to
a hundred feet in altitude ; and it was along the summit of this species
of bluff that the crew dragged the boat on its carriage for about two
hundred and fifty yards, or until they were abreast of the vessel.
They then dismounted the boat and scrambled with it down the bank,
which was twenty-five feet high at this point, and too steep for wheels.
As they reached the edge of the surf the sloop got atloat and drifted
eastward along the bar about a third of a mile, when she again stuck
fast. The keeper and his men picked up their boat and followed her
until she grounded.

Besides the keeper, Captain David H. Atkins, the force consisted of
Elisha M. Taylor, Stephen F. Mayo, John L. Cole, Isaiah Young,
Charles P. Kelley, and Samuel O. Fisher. Of these, Surtfiman Cole was
left on shore, charged with the duty of keeping the lanterns burning.
As soon as this charge had been given him the launch was made.

‘What took place afterward can, perhaps, be best given in the nar-
ratives of the principal actors in the tragedy. The fullest account is
presented by Surfiman Isaiah Young, as follows:

¢ When we launched, the vessel was still some to the eastward. We
went off in this manner to take advantage of the tide that was run-
ning to the eastward between the bar and the shore. It was low tide.
The sea was smooth on the shore, but on the bar, where the vessel lay,
it was rongh enough to be dangerous. I pulled the starboard bow
oar, double-banked, with Stephen F. Mayo. Taylor pulled the har-
pooner’s oar, (bow.) The vessel headed northeast. Her main sail stood
full, and had in two reefs, with sheet half-way out, and she wasrolling
the boom in the water to the slings. We went up under her stern, a
little out on her lee quarter, and threw a line, which the people on
board made fast, I think, to the main-sheet bits. We hauled ap from
the boat until the bow lapped on to her quarter. Keeper Atkins called

to them to jump in. They threw in a jacket, then a clothes-bag. At-
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kins told them, ¢ We are not here for your baggage; getin yourselves.
I was holding the boat elear of the vessel with a boat-hook, and four
men came into the boat with a rush. One came on to me, and the
boat-hook broke or twisted off in its socket, and we swung in under
the counter. Keeper Atkins called to the men on board, ¢ Cast off.
They did not, and he said, ¢ Cut, and they let us go. We landed four
persons. This trip could uot lmve consumed more than fifteen minutes.
The second time we went off we approached not as much on a fore-and-
aft line with her as at first, but came up on her quarter more athwart-
ships. As we got quite near a sea swept us back, and we pulled up
again. Keeper Atkins called, ¢Cut the main sheet, but it was not
done by the people on board the vessel. When we pulled up again,
after being thrown back, Taylor stood in the bow with the line ready
to heave. I cautioned Keeper Atkins to have a care for the boom.
He said, ‘Be ready with the boat