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THRILLING TALES OF EXPERIENCE ARE TOLD
BY SEA CRASH SURVIVORS

. Norfolk, Va., Jan. 31. "I did the
best I could. I did everything possi-
ble to save my passengers and crew."

With the tears streaming down his
lace, Captain Johnson of the wrecked

steamer Monroe, a broken man
whose face was ashy white and
whose voice trembled with emotion;
fairly staggered into the Dominion
offices.

"I did the best i could. We left
here with a heavy fog prevailing and
felt our way through the capes. It
was as bad a night as I have ever ex-
perienced and I ordered speed re-
duced and the look-ou- ts doubled. I
had no idea there was any vessel
within fifty miles of us when sud-
denly the Nantucket loomed up star-
board and headed straight for us.

"I ordered the lifeboats lowered.
My place was on the bridge and I
stood there until we went down. I
tried my best, but it was impossible
to do much as we were wounded to
death by the impact."

Tales as thrilling as those flashed
to the world when the Titanic sunk
are told in connection with this last
sea. disaster.

How Thomas R. Harrington of
Bridgeport, Conn., held his uncon-
scious wife afloat for over an hour,
was told by W. C. Claussen of Mi-
lwaukee. .

"1 saw Harrington fighting against
the waters for more than an hour.
He held his wife's body afloat and
I could not see how he managed to
keep up until the life boats came,
and (then in the lantern light I saw
that) during all that hour of terrible
effort he had kepiher head above
thejwater by his teeth. Every tooth
in his head was jarred loose from the
strain.

"The pathetic part of it was that
Mrs. Harrington died three minutes
after being taken aboard the Nan-tuqk- et.

The strain and the exposure
haft been too much for her."

James O'Connell of Washington
said he was in the water nearly an
hour before being picked up. "My
pajamas were torn from my body by
the waves that battered me," he said.
"I had given up all hope when I was
saved."

One of the most pitiful rescues was
that of Mrs. T. J. Woods, who was en
route to New York, to care for her
husband's body, he having died the
night before. .When she was taken
out of the water she fought those
who aided her and prayed the doctors
to let her die.

"For God's sake, let me go to my
husband; why do you keep me in this
misery?" she cried to the interne who
took her from the vessel.

Theodore Wiegand of Brooklyn,
one of the Monroe's engineers, had a
thrilling experience.

"I was oiling the machinery when
the crash came," he said. "As the
boat reeled I looked up to see the
steel prow of the Nantucket crushing
its way into the very engine room in
which I was standing. I expected to
be crushed to death as the big steel
plates crumbled above my head.

"A strong wave carried me through
the hole in .the Monroe's side and into
the ocean. I did not have any life
preserver, but I managed to reach, a
capsized boat and clung there until
picked up by the boat from the Nan-
tucket."

Miss Seville of the Marcaria The-
atrical Company told the most
graphic story:

"I had been asleep for several
hours when I, was suddenly awaken-
ed by a crash that threw me out of
my berth and across the stateroom
against the wall. The .noise was
dreadful. Then I heard wild screams.
I quickly threw my heavy coat
around my shoulders and started out
on deck.

"On deck I snatched up a life pre-

server. The captain was on the


