
th* shore, xrhich they 'kr.'w wa« nrar. but
which the intense darkness prevented
their eeeing. The water In the hold gained
rapidly nv.6 coon the firemen were up to

their wal^ta In water. A few minutes
;i'rr vhe T.ater rop<* to their shoulders
nfi th«?j- wrre obliged to »w!m for it.
}''?; '.';, the wafer rushed Into the fur-
r.d'.ts." putting out the fires, but almost

b: the Ban-.o moment the keel of the
doomed steamer grated on tlie bottom and
the tcrisicn for the time being was over.

The race against time was one of the
rr.jst thrlllirgfeatures of the wreck, but

IX was not by any means the most dis-
agreeable The landing of the passen-
gers and rr»w was accomplished with d!f-
Ociilty and when they found themselves
F.fo:y on shore their condition was but
iiUle improved. The epot where they

landed was a narrow strip of beach not
irrre than f.lty feet long and fifteen feet
v'3e at high tide. It was flanked on
eUber elde by precipitous cliffs. 500 feet

I jrh, end backed by an icy glacier wedged

into a narrow gorge. For two days and

t!^ee nights the unfortunate castaways

w'rre imprisoned on this email patch of
).. ach. clinging to the. projecting rocks to

prevent beirg blown ir.to the e«a and

t l;rr.bing the glacier as far as they could

v.henever the tide rose to ketp out of the
¦water. They managed to get plenty of

'provisions off the ship. M they did not

Buffer from hunger. They were also pro-

yMed with blar.k»t!«, but they spent the

whole of the first night without any

Efeelter from the elements of any kind.

Xbe next day the crew managed t.~. get

f^rne cabin doors and timbera from the
¦team*?: and built a rude sort of a hut.

?t Stormed continually, rain and snow
ft'"errit:rg. but the weather was not

severely cold, if it had been the whole
< u'fit would have perished the first night.

On the third night the storm abated and

?re boats were immediately taunoheu and
milled nine miles up Uyak Bay to the

Pacific Steam Whaling Company s can-

r.erv Hert they found shelter and fuel

end* 'managed to exist with *ome .l.;gree

It comfort until their rescue by the

Steamer Excelsior on February 27.

The wreck occurred about 11 o'clock at
,'trht The Wolcott v.as on her way from

?L' to Sltka and had put in several
Jjls poking in around the little bays

2oS 5* i^ands. looking for the steamer

Voide'i Gate Which was reported missing

wWch it was thought might be lying

up in some cove making repairs or await-.rB a*,istanc. On the night of the wreck

a c Wclcott left Karluk and beaded for

Ivak Bay. about elfbteen »'" ŝ distant.

The rvgnt was clear and ciilm. but when

the passengers w, :,t below at 9 o'clock a
,r'«knonh«-«t wind was biowlng. Cap-

tain B"O»- retired about 19 o'clock, leaving

Pfl£t*K«en ta charge of the ship. For

Lme unexplained r.ason the pilot ap-

n. "rs according to the storios told by the

naasensen to have hugged the coast

££hXer than safe, keep-,.. h-12 a mile inside the course marked
on the* Government charts. Suddenly

the^e was a trermnduus crash as the bow

..f 'tic steanier "a*, driven on the rock.

V raeraeat Uter the tbJp was lifted by a

wave and Cropped e.n the rock amidships.

Another wave carried her still further

forward a:.u d topped Her etern on the

reck.
Captain Saow jrosbed on deck at tiic

first alitrnJ backed the vessel off the

ro6k I'--?'- e<?r Tneodor* MorroM report-

ed that uk jrater was rlsbUl in the hold

iird that the »Wj» could not be kept afioat

xrcie Uuuj Cfteen minutes and the race for

llfe bega::. Where the resae! went on the
joclcs fchc v.us vx;,cstil to the full sweep

of the sale a:.J the oi.ly hope cf salvation

lav in wetting on the oiuer side of the

r.olnt. where ifae force of the wind would

When ¦ihu'vtazh came the passengers

turcL.i«ci cut ct their berths and started

cnueck to tind out what was the matter.
They Ciil not -'.Vfcd t<* ask. however, as
the of thr rusi.ing water and the

roilii'if "f J-'eJ -'e 'vessel toid the story only

too rlkixOy. The j)Uot uppcare-d to lose

his h'.ad comiiJeteiy for the time being

fc'r.d sunff out "every roan for himself," aa
he dive-d into his room for the most valu-

able £,t his possessions.

LMward 11. Benjamin, the well-known
mining tr.eineer of this city, wa» a paae-

en«r on the Wolcott and he givet a very

vivid description of the happening on
th.nt eventful night.

"When Iheard the crash IJumped out

no tiope of getting away until the storm
abated and we could venture forth In the
boats. At low tide' the ship was high and
dry and at.high tide the water was over
her upper deck. Whenever the tide came
In we liad to climb up on the snow as
far as .we could and drag our baggage
after us. The v.-ork gave us plenty of
exercise and prevented us from suffering

Bp'oWrf 5 PggTYrjgs.
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Miss Feltram was turning from white M
red and then to white again. She. turr.e-1
away with a quick little gesture and no
words.
"Ihavo come because Ihave never been

able to forget you." hs said, quietly. "And
Isuddenly realized that Icould go on no
longer without knowing whether you had
forgotten me. Your.father thought ours
was only a girl and boy passion. .Dot"?
his voice was very low and deep? "was it
only a girl and boy passion?"

She made a swift sign of denial, and as
she, <Ud so ho caught her hand in his.

"I've wanted you ;,all these fifteen
years--," he said. "Wcn't'you come to me
at last?"

She tore her hand from his hold and
covered her face. Then shn dropped her
hands again and turned her face, flushing
and quivering to him. ?

"Ilove you, Dick," she said. Quite sim-

ply, "Ialways loved you. If you want
rr.e? after all these fifteen years? l'll come
to you."

Dcnton met Brown as he came out of
tlio drawing-room.

"Ueen having your say about Colonel
Manisty?" she asked. "Doesn't seem to
have done you any good, anyway.'-'

Some hours later Denton rushed down
Into Brown's pnntry. She had just fin-
ished dressing her mistress for dinner.

"Says is off!" she cried. "Miss Fel-
tram's just told me she and Colonel Man-
isty's engaged to be married'"

But she spoke to an empty pantry.
Brown had been summoned' to the draw-
ing-room.
"Imust tell him myself," his mistress

had pleaded. "I hurt his feelings.. this
afternoon, and Idon't want to do it
again, poor old Brownie! Besides Dick,"
she nckled. half laughing and half crying,
"do you know that this? that it?is really
Brown's doing? Just before you came he
had told me that he felt that it was his
duty to warn me against you, and?and?

the worm willturn!"

fr.o,ra,,thc- cc,Jjl,4JUKiugb,~iha»weatr#r was
comparatively mild.'

"On Friday after midnight the storm
blew itself out v and ,we at once took to
the boats and rowed to the cannery, nine
miles distant.- It was a hard pull, but
we knew we were safe when we got there.

.There were only three men ;statloned at
'the cannery at the time. .two watchmen
land a cook, but there, was plenty of fuel
.and shelter.' such as it was. We arrived
'there on the afternoon of. February 2 and
)remainfd there until the 27th, that is the
rest did. 1 chartered a fishing smack to
)go tv Kadiak. ninety miles distant, and

> carry the new* of bur wreck and to send
'down a schooner to pick us up. The
;schooner came along in a few days, but
'Captain Snow ?ald: the Excelsior was due
\along. -that -way any hour and he was
afraid if he left he would miss her. The

)other? concluded to remain also, but I
.went to Kadiak on the schooner and the
'Excelsior arrived there at about the same
\ time "and received the first news of the
disaster from me." We then went down
)and .picked up the rest of the Wolcott's
.passengers and the crew and sailed for'
Unga and thence came home by way of

)Seattle." )
'-

'. Mr.Benjamin was sent to the northern
'region five.months ago by the Alaska
)Commercial Company to examine some
miningproperties. He was ready to come

)home last January, but could not get a
.vessel coming down until the Wolcott
'came along.

IGeorge C. Mayon Is the son of the su-
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rot^ know how far. away it was.
We row*Vljibr'Utf t mlltvione yvav, arid then
in'

ith3.?tfitr^vilrccoShTaW"ftnaily,.i

th3.?tfitr^vilrcc0ShTaW"ftnaily,. after
"abouT an ¦ hour, t fie boat bumped ag/ilnst>
the rocky cliff. Mayon and Ijumped out
antt dragged the beat up on jilittla strip
of beach,, where the other boots soon fol-
lowed us. The sailors made several trips

back to ih<> ship and .secured « good sup-
nli' o^^prjiyisiciis.-»aß<;^lilaaketi»»- but wfr
had a- rough time of .it... We 'could not
climb the cliff, for the- walls were almost
straight up and down, and we could not
climb the glacier! except, for.a few feet
until wo had cut steps in the ice. The
next morning

'
we found that there was

the rhlp struck the rock they were locko.il
tip in a ror>m-». Bowers tv.'i* so busy try-- ire to ram hinvMSif'Ui&Vhe forgot all
about his prisoners, and they would have
drowned like rats if they harl mt su^ceed-
etl insmashing the door to their prison..
"Iwent in the first boat with the May-

ons. Wo could not see the land, and did

of my bunk and drawing on my prf.rn
boot.*, f-tartod out to see what wan the
matter." *nid Mr.Benjamin. "As Istart-
ed up the comnanionway, the pilot
rushfii pa.=t mo. Ia*kcJ him what was
the matter, but instead r.f answering m«
he went to his room ari'i began pa^*[juß.
h!« valise. Ifollowed tult and tben'w^ut
on deck. The- water was galni'ig fist and
it looked for a time as though we would
never make land. There was some ex-
citement, but no panic. The engineer
stuck to his post until the last, and one
of the firemen proved himself a herd
His name is Charles Khrick, and he-was
a gunner on the IT. S. S. Trenton when
that ship was wrecked in the great storm
at Apia, Samoa. For some reason he
had shipped on the Wolcott under the
name of RowHI, but he showed that he
was made of the right stutf. He shoveled
coal into the [urnacea as long as he could
get any. Isaw him at work with the
water up to his shoulders. Finally fie
went clear under the water in search of
one last shovelful. When he appeared'
above the water again h« said to the en-
gineer, 'It**no use. sir.' But his work
had been well done. ;ind the ship grounded
almost before ho had finished speaking.
The captain ordered the boats cleared
away at once, and this was <lon«* under
the direction of Second Mat* Wood. We'
had one woman abourd, Mrs. George C,
Mayon of Vr.ga. who was comfr.i? ilowu
to visit her parents, accompanied by her
husband. Naturally, we wanted her to

be the first to enter the boat to go ashore.
Just as she was ahout to step in, Drputy
United States Marshal 1... 1.,. Boworc, an-*
other passenger, rushed u;>, and pushing
her aside, jumped into the boat. It was
a cowardly thing to do, and wo felt like
skinning him. Bowers wa3 taking three
prtconors from Unga to Sitka, and when<

'toucher than with thnt girl or boy! Give ?

\me a trial, anyhow, won't you?"
Miss Feltram could not have told how

)it happrned. Perhaps consideration for
Khor visitor's feeling? was at the bottom
'of it. But a fcv.- minutes later she v.-.it
\walking by the side of Colonel Manisty,
who wheeled her now bicycle.

) "Do you? do you find them much
changed at Ferries?" sho askrd, a
'dopperate attempt at an oa?y domeanot.

> "Not a'ijit," he answered. "The children
[have grown up, of course; Idon't -?our.t
)that For the rest, the fifteen years I
have been away seem to go for nothinu!
'Idon't know how to believe that it is ftf-
jtcen years." he went on in a low voice.
"Itseemed to mo yesterday that not a day
(bad passed since Ipaw you last."
) He paused, and then he suddenly stood
»?ti!l and looked across the bicycle at Miss
'Frltram.
) "Imust bo mad. Isuppose, to ipeak vj

,soon," he Fafd. "Of course. Imeant to

/have 'waited and ?and felt my way?but
iwh'en Isaw you yesterday Iknew that I
'shouldn't wait. Do you know why Ihave
)come home?"

wreck that they confuse the men. Th«
purser told me he would go and* see what
had happened.

"Suddenly Iheard the water rush ii>
torrent's into the hold of our vessel.
Presently the bells rang an order to back:
her. Then Captain Snow came down and
told them to get me up and ready to leavs
the ship. Ina moment Iwas dressed and
we- got upon deck, where the truth iru
very soon realized. The email boats, un-
der the direction of Second Officer E. B.
Wood, were launched with great difficulty,
as the tide rose and fell and the waves
washed over the vessel continually.
"Iwas the first passenger Into the llttto

boat, and Ican't say too much !n praise
of the sailors and men for the kind treat-
ment they accorded me. What a contrast
it was to the Bourgogne affair. It Is quite
true though that Pilot Keen did rather
lose his head and he did make the re-
mark. 'Every man for himself.' But ifall
men act like they did at thi3 wreck ItIsn't
so bad after all.

"One of the sailors in our boat had no
more than shouted 'There Isn't any beach*
than we struck against a small cliff. My
husband jumped out in hla big rubber
boots, and in fiveminutes we were ashoit-,
although the breakers were still dashing
over us.
"Ishall never forget how hard thos<»

men worked removing the baggage and
provisions. Soon pieces of the shattered
and torn bottom of the wrecked ship
drifted ashore and we built a fire, but
Captain Snow stayed by his ship for over
three hours longer and displayed excep-
tional bravery. -."i -;.

"There was only about fifteen feet of
beach between the water and the cliff,
towering 400 feet high. Up this incline we
had to climb as the tide rose, and as wa
clung to the projecting sharp rocks fre-
quently pieces would crumble off end
strike us.

"On the third day the men managed to
launch a boat and they rowed nine miles
to the cannery, returning with a big rtory.
Into this we packed everything, and with
high tide and new hopes we started for
the Pacific Steam Whaling Company's
cannery on Kadlak Island. There we had
to remain from February 2 till the 27th,
when we went aboard the Excelsior up
to Unalaska. for she had to take the mall
up. From there we returned to Unga and
then to Seattle, a Journey of eight days.
From Seattle we came home by rail.

"So far as Deputy United States Mar-
shal L. V, Bowers' "crowding aside tho«<»
who were trying to get me Into the first
boat is concerned. Idid not notice It. It
xeemed to me as ifthere was considerable
prejudice existing against him. But It H
true, he got into the first boat, and after
a whileIheard rim say. 'Oh. I've forgot-

ten ray three prisoners.' We were tclil
afterward that these prisoners kicked
down th« door of their cell and were also
rescued." -

¦?, Mr Mayon 1* justly proud of the cour-
age exhibited by his wife during the try-
,lm: ordeal. .
1 "'lt wa:< "retty tough on that beach
'wit*out shelter except bedclothes, but w*
'managed to get along very well under th*
circumstances. We had plenty of hot
coffee and plenty to eat. We picked up
driftwood ard got some real that washed
ashore from the wreck. We made a grate

of the sticks, piled on the coal and had a
hot fire. At night we lay down with our
feet to it like a lot of Indians. We could
not get out of that hole on account n£ th*»
tid» and the storm. At low tide w*
could walk around the wreck, but at
high tide we were driven back upon the-
snow and we "had to exerts- our muscles
dragging our baggage up after us."

When Air. Ma: on 'oarded the vessel at
Unga he p'need in charge of Purser
Leyshon a $15,000 gold brick frcm the
Apollo quartz rr.!ne at that place. Th«
brick and all the valuable mail waa saved
by the purser and brousht down by the
Excelsior.

The steamer Golden Gate, inhunting for
which the Wolcott met an untimely end,
prrived at Seattle on the very day tb»t
the Wolcotfs survives reached Kadiak.
Itappears nh» bad broker* her shaft when
off Kartlak li»tnnd ar.d had at once turned
back for Seattle under sail to get the dam.
a?« rer»tred.

! The Wolcott v.*a* f'»rir>'*rly n revenue
\ cutter, and w«i<« sold to the Pacific Steam,'
Whaling Company several years ago. She

Iwas considered a go-d vessel and tho»"-
ioughly seaworthy. Th« passengers, offl-
| cers and crew of the Wolcott when, tha
;sfarrer wa1? l"»st wer*>:

Pa.'iep Brers?George C. Mayon and wife.
Un<"a; E. 11. .¦Ren 4a*nli. S«n Fr»nci»co:
L.L. Bowers. Deputy United States Mar-
shal. Un*r»: John Wild. Unga: James
Toomey. Unga: Trafln* Lukauen. Unga..

The crew? Captain Samuel F. Snow;
J. H. Levshon. ourser: James Rand, first
officer: K. B. "Wood, second officer: Theo-
dore Morris, chief engineer: George J.
Murphy, first assistant engineer: J. W.
Keen, pilot; Charles Rnwell.' fireman:
W.--F. Van. fireman, O. Kitmaur*. stew-
ard: "W. Goshimer, rook; M. Mat«uri.
»ook: R. Johnson. ThoTta** Sea ton. Wil-
liam Henrys and John Crosby, seamen.
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W \/ poured i-.<. Lr&nrcdons raV.no*.V *¦ thrcatcting every minute to
sick !i.!»Hh nil on board, the

BTr-am n'halcr lYalcott, R'liich iruwreck-
ed on K:>M.r.k Iriaxid. Alaska, ou the night''

.*..r.u; .->¦ :;i. raced tor r.:sc niiles around
ft rocky v:.;!i:..:,tory ;n a desperate effort
¦-? riach a Mrall crvc wrhere Captain Snow
thought there v.as a bare possibility of
beaching lier. Tli*:e was absolutely no
alternative, r^r optalde. where the vessel'
Etruck \\\f rock, the Kind was blowing a
paif and i»ie si.i was running s^ high that
It m? impossible to launch the small

'..beats. The crcincer crowded on all
fct-am, a:i«: wi:ii the faint hope c* safety
ahfaO ar.d the certainty of death behind
th<-:-;. ?;, board Jhc sinking s'nlp waited
and Btralsod Itaelr <\v*s for a fe-limjjse of

CREW AND
PASSENGERS
OBUGED t©

CAMP
'

AT THE FOOT
OF A GLACIER

perlntendent of the Apollo mine at Un-
ga, and his wife is an Oakland girl,
daughter of John Murry. 974 Twenty-
fourth street. They "

arrived from th*
north none the worse fcr their experience,
although both declare th>y never want to
repeat it. Mrs. Mayon gives a graphic de-
scription of"the wreck of the Wolcott.

"It was not a very stormy night." she
said in describing the scene preceding th»
disaster. "\V> had passed the Karl'.ik
Heads, and then it grew very dark. Iwas
lying wide awake when the Wolcott
struck . ¦Iknew instantly that she had
struck on a rock, though ray husband be-
lieved .It wa"i» ri whale. Irushed to thf>
door and, as composedly as Iknew how.
asked the purser what wast the matter. I
was perfectly cool; Ihad always heard
that women yet so excited during a ship-


