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SYNOPSIS. 

Major McDonald. commanding an army 
post near Fort Dodge. seeks a man to 
Intercept his daughter. Molly. who is 
!headed for the post. An Indian outbreak 
In threatened. Sergeant -Brick" Hamlin 
meets the stage in which Molly Is travel-
ing. They are attacked by Indians. and 
Hamlin and Molly escape In the darkness. 
Hamlin tells Molly he was discharged 
from the Confederate service in disgrace 
and at the close of the war enlisted in 
Rhe regular army. He suspects one Cap-
tain Le Fevre of being responsible for 
his disgrace. Troops appear and under 
wort of Lieut. Gaskins Molly starts to 
join her father. Hamlin leaves to rejoin 

Is regiment. He returns to Fort Dodge 
after a summer of fighting Indians. and 
finds Molly there. Shots are heard in the 
might. Hamlin rushes out. sees what he 
beneves Is ‘he figure of Molly hiding in 
the darkness and falls over the body of 
Lieutenant GaskIns. who accuses Hamlin 
of shooting him. The sergeant is proven 
Innocent He sees Molly in company with 
`Mrs. Dupont. whom he recognises as a 
former sweetheart. who threw him over 
Woe Lerevre Mrs. Dupont tells Hamlin 
Lerevre forced her to send him a lYing 
mote. Hamlin declares he has been look-
ing for LeFevre to force him to clear his 
record. Later he overhears Dupont and a 
soldier hatching up e. money - making 

ot. Molly Reeks an Interview with 
arnlin. She says her father seems to be 

Is the power of Mrs. Dupont. who claims 
'to be a daughter of McDonald, sister. 

oily disappears and Hamlin sets out to 
her . 

CHAPTER XXL-Continued. 
He tramped along the brightly illu-

mined street, and out upon the dark 
road leading up the bluff to the fort, 
his mind occupied with the events of 
the evening, and those other Incidents 
leading up to them. There was no 
doubt that Miss McDonald and her fa-
ther had returned to their home. But 
what could he do to assist her? The 
very knowledge that she had volun-
tarily appealed to him. that she had 
come to him secretly with her trouble, 
brought strange happiness. Moreover 
his former acquaintance with Mrs. Du-
pont gave him a clue to the mystery. 
Yet how was he going to unravel the 
threads, discover the motive. find out 
elle various conspirators? What were 
they really after? Money probably, but 
possibly revenge. What did the wom-
an know which enabled her to yield 
such influence over McDonald? What 
was the trap they proposed springing? 
The Sergeant felt that he could solve 
these problems if given an opportuni-
ty, but he was handicapped by his po-
sition; he could not leave his troop, 
could not meet or mingle with the sus-
pected parties; was tied, hand and 
foot., by army discipline. He could not 
even absent himself from the post 
without gaining special permission. He 
swore to himself over the hopeless- 

"May  I Ask If Major McDonald Has 
Returned to the Post?" 

ness of the situation, as he tramped 
through the blackness toward the 
guard-house. The sentinel glanced at 
his pass, scrutinizing it by the light of 
a fire, and thrust the paper into his 
Pocket Hamlin advanced, and at the 
corner saluted the officer of the day. 
who had just stepped out of the guard-
house door. 

"Good evening, Sergeant." the latter 
said genially "Just in from town? I 
expect they are having some dance 
down there tonight." 

"Yes, sir," hesitatingly, and then 
venturing the inquiry : "May I ask if 
Major McDonald has returned to the 
post?" 

"McDonald? No," he glanced at his 
watch. "He had orders to go east to 
Ripley on the stage. That was due out 
about an hour ago." 

""To Ripley? By .stage?" the Ser-
geant repeated the words, dazed. 
"Why-why, what has become of Miss 
McDonald?" 

TOUCH OF COUNTRY IN CITY 
Sq uirrels In Indianapolis Accorded 

Freedom and Made Pets by All 

Classes of the Citizens. 

In several parts of the city It Is 

looted that there are more squirrels in 
evidence in the parks and about the 
lawns than ever before. and that they 
have little or no fear of any one. even 
boys having come to treat these 

relies of the primeval forest 

with kindness and consideration. 

The officer smiled, shaking his head. 
"I'm sure I don't know, my man," he 

returned carelessly. "Come back with 
Barrett and bis lady-love, likely. Why?" 
suddenly interested by the expression 
on the other's face. "What's hap-
pened? Is there anything wrong?" 

CHAPTER XXII. 

A Deepening Mystery. 
Startled and bewildered as Hamlin 

was by this sudden revealment, he at 
once comprehended the embarrass-
ment of his own position. He could 
not confess all he knew, certainly not 
the fact that the girl had met him se-
cretly and had vanished while he was 
endeavoring to turn aside Mrs. Du-
pont. He must protect her at all haz-
ards. To gain time, and self-control, 
he replied with a question: 

"Did not Connors drive them down, 
sir?" 

"Yes, the four of them." 

"And Major McDonald knew then 
that he was ordered East?" 

"No, the order came by telegram 
later. An orderly was sent down about 
ten o'clock. But, see here, Sergeant, I 
am no Bureau of Information. If you 
have anything to report, make it 
brief." 

Hamlin glanced at the face of the 
other. He knew little about him, ex-
cept that he had the reputation of be-
ing a capable officer. 

"I will, sir," he responded quickly; 
"you may never have heard of the af-
fair, but I was with Miss McDonald 
during a little Indian trouble out on 
the trail a few months ago." 

The officer nodded. 

"I heard about that; Gaskins brought 
her in." 

"Well, ever since she has seemed 
grateful and friendly. You know how 
some women are; well, she is that 
kind. Tonight she came to 'me, be-
cause she didn't seem to know whom 
else to go to, and told me of some trou-
ble she was having. I realize, Captain 
Kane, that it may seem a bit strange 
to you that a young lady like Miss Mc-
Donald, an officer's daughter, would 
turn for help to an enlisted man, but 
I am telling you only the truth, sir. 
You see, she got it into her bead 
somehow that I was square, and-and, 
well, that I cared enough to help her." 

"Wait a minute. Sergeant," broke in 
Kane, kindly, realizing the other's em-
barrassment, and resting one hand on 
his sleeve. "You do not need to apolo-
gize for Miss McDonald. I know some-
thing of what is going on at this post, 
although, damn me if I've over got on 
to the straight facts. You mean that 
Dupont woman?" 

"Yes, she's concerned in the matter, 
but there are others also." 

"Why couldn't the girl tell her fa-
ther?" 

"That is where the main trouble lies, 
Captain. Major McDonald seems to 
be completely under the 'control of 
Mrs. Dupont. He is apparently afraid 
of her for some reason. That is what 
Miss Molly spoke to me about. We 
were on the side porch at the hotel 
talking while the dancers were at sup-

per-it e- as the only opportunity the 
girl bad to get away-and Mrs. Dupont 
and her husband came into the par-
lor-" 

"Her husband? Good Lord, I thought 
her husband was dead." 

"He isn't. He's a tin-horn gambler, 
known in the saloons as 'Reb,' a big 
duffer, wearing a black beard." 

"All right, go on; I don't know him." 
"Well, I stepped into the room to 

keep the two apart, leaVing the girl 
alone outside. We had a bit of talk 
before I got the room cleared, and 
when I went back to the porch, Miss 
Molly had gone." 

"Dropped over the railing to the 
ground." 

"That's what I thought at the time, 
sir, but what happened to her after 
that? She didn't return to the hotel: 
she was not at the dance hall, and 
hasn't come hack to the post." 

"The hell you say! Are you sure?" 
"I am; I searched for her high and 

low before I left, and she could not get 
in here ' without passing the guard-

house." 
Kane stared into the Sergeant's face 

a moment, and then out across the pa-
rade ground. A yellow light winked 
in the Colonel's office, occasionally 
blotted out by the passing figure of a 
sentry. The officer came to a prompt 

decision. 
"The 'old man' is over there yet, 

grubbing at some papers. Come on 
over, and tell him what you have told 
me. I believe the lass will turn up all 
right, but It does look rather queer." 

Many of 'these squirrels are lively 

young fellows, born last April, who In 
the early spring will set up housekeep-
ing for themselves. These squirrels 
are Chickareee, which sounds much 
like the naine'of a tribe of red men. 
This variety is found from Maine to 
Minnesota, and through the middle 
west and as far south as Tennessee 
and Virginia. It is the hardiest of 
the American squirrels and seems to 

enjoy the w inter.   It may be seen 

tunneling under the  snow. shaking 

Its fur clean when It etut,ges,  as 

The  Colonel and the Post Adjutant 
were in the little office, busy over a 
pile of papers. Both officers glanced 
up, resenting the interruption, as Kane 
entered, Hamlin following. The for-
mer explained the situation briefly, 
while the commandant leaned back in 
his chair, his keen eyes studying the 
younger man. 

"Very well, Captain Kane," he said 
shortly, as the officer's story ended. 
"We shall have to examine into this, 
of course, but will probably discover 
the whole affair a false alarm. There 
is, at present, no necessity for alarm-
ing any others. Sergeant, kindly ex-
plain to me why Miss McDonald should 
have come to you in her distress?" 

Hamlin stepped forward, and told 
the story again in detail, answering 
the Colonel's questions frankly. 

"This, then, was the only time you 
have met since your arrival?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"And this Mrs. Dupont? You have 

had a previous acquaintance with 
her?" 

"Some years ago." 
"You consider her a dangerous 

woman?" 

"I know her to be utterly unscrupu-
lous, sir. I am prepared to state that 
she is here under false pretenses, 
claiming to be a niece of Major Mc-
Donald's. I do not know her real pur-
pose, but am convinced it is an evil 
one." 

The Colonel shook his head doubt-
fully, glancing at the silent adjutant. 

"That remains to be proven, Ser-
geant. I have, of course, met the lady, 
and found her pleasant and agreeable 
as a companion. Deuced pretty, too; 
hey, Benson? Why do you say she 
masquerades as McDonald's niece?" 

"Because her maiden name was Car-
son and the Major's sister married a 
man named Counts." 

"There might have been another 
marriage. Surely McDonald must 
know." 

"Miss Molly says not, Colonel. He 
Has known nothing of his sister for 
over twenty years, and accepted this 
woman on her word." 

"Well, well! Interesting situation: 
hey, Benson? Like to get to the bot-
tom myself. Damme if it don't sound 
like a. novel. However, the thing be-
fore us right now is to discover what 
has become of Miss McDonald." He 
straightened up in his chair, then 
leaned across the table. "Captain 
Kane, make a thorough examination of 
McDonald's quarters first_ If the girl 
is not found there, detail two men to 
accompany Sergeant Hamlin on a 
search of the town." 

"Very well, sir; come on, Sergeant." 
"Just a moment-if we find the trail 

leads beyond the town are we author-
ized to continue?" 

"Certainly, yes. Adjutant, write out 
the order. Anything more?" 

"I should prefer two men of my own 
troop, sir, mounted." 

"Very well; see to it, Captain." 
The two men walked down past the 

dark row of officers' houses, the Ser-
geant a step to the rear on the nar-
row cinder path. McDonald's quarters 
were as black as the others, and there 
was no response from within when 
Kane rapped at the door. They tried 
the rear entrance with the same re-
sult-the place was -plainly unoccu-

pied. 
"Pick out your men, Hamlin," the 

Captain said sternly, "and I'll call the 

stable guard." 
Ten minutes later, fully equipped 

for field service, the three troopers cir-
cled the guard-house and rode rapidly 
down the dark road toward the yellow 
lights of the town. The Sergeant ex-
plained briefly the cause of the expedi-
tion, and the two troopers, experienced 
soldiers, asked no unnecessary ques-
lions. Side by side the three men rode 
silently into the town, and Hamlin 
swung down from his saddle at the 
door of the dance hall. With a word 
to the guard he crossed the floor to in-
tercept Mrs. Dupont. The latter re-
garded his approach with astonish-
ment, her hand on Captain Barrett's 

blue sleeve. 
"Certainly not," she replied rather 

sharply to his first question. "I ant not 
in charge of Miss McDonald. She is 
no doubt amusing herself somewhere; 
possibly lying down over at the hotel; 
she complained of a headache earlier 
in the evening. Why do you come to 

me?" 
"Yes," broke in the Captain, "that 

is what I wish to know, Hamlin. By 
what authority are you here?" 

"The orders of the Colonel command-
ing, sir," respectfully, yet not permit-
ting his glance to leave the woman's 
face. "You insist then, madam, that 
you know nothing of the girl's' disap-

pearance?" 
- No!" defiantly, her cheeks red. 
"Nor of what has become of Con-

nors, or your ranch manager?" 
She shrugged her shoulders, endeav-

oring to smile 
"The parties mentioned are of very 

small interest to me." 
"And Major McDonald," he insisted, 

utterly ignoring the increasing anger 
of the officer beside her. "Possibly 
you were aware of his departure?" 

"Yes," more deliberately; "he told 
me of his orders, and bade me good-
bye later. So fas ar Connors' is con-
cerned, lie was to have the carriage 
here for us at two o'clock. Is that all, 
Mr. Sergeant Hamlin?" 

"You better make it all," threatened 

coming from a bath. rt is on the alert 

from dawn to sunset, and on moon 
light nights such as we hots have  It 

may be seen having high fun disport-
ing itself under the trees. It does  not 

hibernate, and while it may have 
many enemies In the forest it has in 
the cities practically only one, the cat. 
-Indianapolis News. 

Didn't Improve Situation. 

There was a certain master of fox 
bounds in one of the lenglieh  shires 

who was greatly angered by the awk  

the Captain belligerently, "before I 
lose my temper at this infernal im-
pertinence." 

Hamlin surveyed the two calmly, 
confident that the woman knew more 
than she would tell, and utterly indif-
ferent as to the other. 

"Very well," he said quietly, "I will 
learn what I desire elsewhere. I shall 
find Miss McDonald, and discover what 
has actually occurred." 

"My -best wishes, I am sure," and 
the lady patted the Captain's arm 
gently. "We are losing this waltz." 

There was but one course for Ham-
lin to pursue. He had co trail to fol-
low, only a vague suspicion that these 
plotters were in some way concerned 
in the mysterious disappearance. Thus 
far, however, they had left behind no 
clue to their participation. Moreover 
he was seriously handicapped by igno-
rance of any motive. Why should they 
desire to gain possession of the girl? 
It could not be money, or the hope of 
ransom. What then? Was It some 
accident which had involved her in 
the toils prepared for another? If so, 
were those unexpected orders for Ma-
jor McDonald a part of the conspiracy, 
or had their receipt complicated the 
affair? The Sergeant was a soldier, 
not a detective, and could only follow 
a straight road in his investigation. 
He must circle widely until he found 

"I As Not in Charge of Miss Mc- 
Donald." 

some trail to follow as patiently as an 
Indian. There would be tracks left 
somewhere, if he could only discover 
them. If this was a hasty occurrence, 
in any way an accident, something was 
sure to be left uncovered, some slip re-
veal the method. He would trace the 
movements of the father first, and 
then search the saloons and gambling 
dens for the two men. Though unsuc-
cessful with Mrs. Dupont, he knew 
how to deal with such as they. 

The stage agent was routed out of 
bed and came to the door, revolver in 

hand, startled and angry. 
"Who?" he repeated. "Major Mc-

Donald? How the hell should I know? 
Some officer went out-yes; heavy set 
man with a mustache: I didn't pay 
any attention to him; had government 
transportation. There were two other 
passengers, both men, ranchers, I 
reckon; none in the station at all. 

What's that, Jane?" 
A woman's voice spoke from out the 

darkness behind. 
"Was the soldier asking if Major 

McDonald went East on the coach, 

Sam?" 
"Sure; what do you know about it?" 
"Why, 1 was outside when they start-

ed," she explained, "and the man in 
uniform wasn't the Major. "I know 
him by sight, for he's been down here 
a dozen times when I was at the desk. 
This fellow was about his size, but 

dark and stoop-shouldered." 
"And the others?" asked Hamlin 

eagerly. 
"I didn't know either of them, only 
noticed one had a black beard." 
"A very large, burly fellow?" 
"No, I don't think so. I didn't pay 

special attention to any of them, only 
to wonder who the officer was, 'cause 
I never remembered seein' him here 
before at Dodge, but, as I recollect, 
the fellow with a beard was rather un-
dersized; had a shaggy buffalo-skin 

cap on." 
Plainly enough the man was not Du-

pont, and McDonald had not departed 
on the stage, while some other, pre-
tending to bo he, possibly wearing his 
clothes to further the deceit, had 
taken the seat reserved in the coach. 
Battled, bewildered by this unexg#cted 
discovery, the Sergeant swung 'back 
into his saddle, Rot knowing which 

way to turn. 
(TO  BE CONTINUED.) 

Land of Small Opportunity. 
Census reports from the Panama 

canal zone give the population there 
today as 63,810, of which about 42,000 
are employes of the canal commission, 
the Panama railroad and of the vari-
ous canal contractors. Generally 
speaking, the soil is not suitable for 
farming. It is not likely that Amer-
icans will be attracted, and since 

other .  occupants than Americans, tot -
obvious reasons, are not desirable, 
Colonel Goethals is In favor of the de-
population of the zone, except so far 

as It will occupied by canal opera-
tives and by the military necessary for 
the protection of the canal. 

wardness of one of the gentlemen who 

invariably rode over the hounds. At 
oue of the meets the II. F. H. rode 
lip to the awkward hunter sod, in the 
most chilling tones, said: "Mr. So-
aud-so, there are two dogs in the peck 
today, Snap and Tatters,  which I am 
especially fond of and 1 would esteem 
it a favor if you would avoid killing or 
maiming them with your horse's 
hoofs." "Certainly. my dear  fallow,' 

replied Mr.  So-and-soi"hut.  as I do no, 
know then] will you be kind enough tc 
put tags on them fur it ► a" 

STEAMER AFIRE 
135 !IIE AT SD, 521 ARE BEEN')  

LINER VOLTURNO BURNS FOL- 

LOWING AN EXPLO- 

SION. 

FOUR LIFEBOATS  ARE  LOST 

Ten Steamships  Stand by All  Night 

Unable to  Get  Line Aboard Blazing 

Craft-Many  Jump Into the  Sea 

and Are Drowned. 

London, Oct. 13.-The Volturno of 
the *Cranium line, burning and helpless 
in a raging mid-Atlantic storm, last 
Thursday sent -a wireless call over the 
sea and drew to it ten ships that came 
up in time to save 621 of its 666 pas-
sengers and crew. 

The others, 135, were swallowed by 
the ocean when the lifting waves 
crushed four of the Volturno's life-
boats against the ship's side. 

. 	Helpless for Twenty Hours. 
For more than twenty hours the ten 

rescuing ships that had wheeled in 
their courses when the "S. O. S." halt-
ed them in the storm cruised around 
the Volturno, unable to give aid be-
cause of the dangers of wind and 
wave. 

It was not until Friday morning that 
they were able to transfer the Voltur-
no's passengers, who were for the 
most part immigrants from eastern 
Europe bound for Halifax and New 
York. 

And it was a matter of two or three 
hours at the least that meant the dif-
ference between life and death to the 
621 who had been driven aft by the 
growing fire and who had about given 
up all hope. 

Burns Amid Big Fleet. 
Ou Thursday night, as it fell dark, 

the 5,000 passengers of the ten ships 
that had come up to deliver the Vol-
turno's people, had one of the most re-
markable experiences that ever fell to 
people that sail the sea. 

They saw a great ship burning in 
the center of a fleet impotent to help. 
The flames leaping from the Volturno 
illuminated the great waves that 
daunted the rescuing vessels. All 
around were steamships ablaze with 
light whose people heard the cries of 
--he Volturno's passengers and were 
powerless to give aid. 

These ten ships were the Carmanla 
of the Cunard line, the Grosser Kur-
fuerst of the North German-Lloyd, the 
Ilappahannock, the Kroonland of the 
Red Star line; La Touraine of the 
French line, the Minneapolis of the 
Atlantic Transport line, the Czar, the 
Narragansett, the Devonian and the 
Seydlitz. 

Rescues on Friday Morning. 
Early on Friday morning, the 

weather having moderated, these ships 
were able to lower small boats and 
take off the Volturno's passengers. 
Captain Barr of the Carmania, whose 
wireless message to the offices of the 
Cunard line in Liverpool gave the 
first news of one of the greatest mar-
ine cusasters in history, placed the 
number t_hat had been rescued as fol-
lows, 
Carmania     11 

La Touraine 	  40 

M , neeapolis 	  30 

Rappahannock     19 

Czar  102 
Narragansett   29 

Devonian   69 
Kroonland     90 

Grosser Kurfuerst 	 105 

Seydlitz 	  36 

Wireless Brings Early Aid. 
1-tad it not been for the great storm 

that made the launching of small boats 

a desperate venture, it is likely that 
few if any of the Volturno's passen-
gers would have been drowned. The 
wireless served again in time of need 
and the ships that were passing sped 
up in time to have picked up such 

small boats. 
Tho Volturno was sufficiently 

equipped with both life boats and 
life belts, but no seamanship or cour-
age could overcome the fury of the 
storm. 

Six boats were dropped Into the sea 
shortly atter an explosion forward had 
killed several of the crew and some 
of the immigrant passengers and had 
fired the fore part of the steamship. 
Only two of these boats were able to 
get away from the ship's side. Four 
were gripped by the waves and ham-
mered to pieces against the plates. 
Their passengers drowned. 

Th official report of the disaster, 
which was received at the Cunard of-
fice in Liverp000l, was timed on board 
the Carmelite by Captain Barr at 6:311 
o'clock. The report says first that 
the Volturno was abandoned on ac-
count of fire on Friday, October 10, In 
latitude 34.33 west, and that all surviv-
ors were taken off. 

After giving the number of passen-
gers taken on board the ten rescuing 
steamships, Captain Barr's report 

adds: 
"An incomplete list of those saved 

is on board the Carmania. I will for-
ward it from Queenstown." 

Tho Volturno was abandoned at a 
point in the ocean which is about 700 
zones north of east of where the Ti-
tanic sank and 1,500 livea were lost 
on April 14, 1912. The scene of Thurs-
day's disaster was about 450 miles 
east of Newfoundland and well in the 
eta-7ee-11in trot-k. 

Captain Barr of the Carmania 
d  the  distress call of  the -Vol-

tutu° when seventy-eight miles die- 

tent. In latitude 48.25 north, longitude 
34.33 west. The Carmanla crowded 
on full steam and with extra stokers 
made over twenty knots an hour in 
the teeth of the gale. 

When the ( armania reached the vi-
cinity of the Volturno the forward end 
of the distress vessel was burning 
fiercely. The flaming ship was roll-
ing heavily, while its propellers were 
fouled with boats' tackle used in low-
ering the six lifeboats. 

It was learned by the captain of the 
Carmania that up to that time only 
two out of six lifeboats had succeed-
ed in getting safely away from the 
Volturno. The other four, crowded 
with passengers and members of the 
crew, had been smashed against the 
side of the vessel and all their occu-
pants thrown into the sea and 
drowned. 

Lifeboat Driven Back. 
In spite of the terrific gale raging 

when the Carmania arrived near the 
Volturno, the captain had one of his 
lifeboats lowered to proceed to the 
Volturno to help in the rescue. 

The Carmania's lifeboat, in charge 
of First Officer Gardiner, made a gal-
lant but futile attempt to get along-
side the Volturno. 

Other Ships Draw Near. 
Captain Barr of the Carmanla In 

the meantime kept his wireless ap-
paratus at work communicating with 
all the vessels within the radius of 
his instruments. 

At four o'clock in the afternoon the 
Grosser Kurfuerst and the Seydlitz 
came in sight and these two were 
joined later In the afternoon by the 
Kroonland, the Devonian, the Rappa-
hannock, the Minneapolis, and La 
Touraine. 

The gale abated slightly toward 
night and each of the rescue ships, 
as soon as it was possible for it to 
do so put out boats. The waves 
were still so high, however, that all 
the small craft were driven back. 

Cries were heard during the night, 
but the searchlights could locate no 
one. They who cried out perished 
miserably with ten ships, as brilliant 
as summer hotels. standing all around 
them. 

Rescues Begin at Dawn. 
The storm continued throughout 

the night, but toward dawn the wind 
decreased and the sea began to get 
smoother. Every minute of the dark-

ness the officers and crew of the ten 
rescuing ships had been on duty 
watching and waiting for a chance to 
lower boats. At daylight their oppor-

tunity came. 
All of the waiting steamships had 

part in the rescue. The sea in the 
neighborhood of the Volturno was 
covered with lifeboats. The boats ap-
proached the stern, where the hun-
dreds of passengers and crew were 
gathered, and in turn took on loads 
of survivors. 

Some of the Volturno's people 
leaped into the water and were 

hauled into the lifeboats. 
Survivor Tells of Disaster. 

London, Oct. 14.-C. F. Hart, me-
chanical manager of the Daily Mail, 
who was a passenger on the Cunard-
er Carmanla, gave a description of 
the burning of the Volturno. The mes-
sage is as follows: "The lifeboats 
took off in quick succession the pas-
sengers from the Volturno as they 
slid one by one down the lifelines. 

"Daybreak saw two other additions 
to the rescue fleet, the Russian-Ameri-
can liner Czar and the tank steamer 
Narragansett. The latter came at full 
speed and quickly took up a position 
to windward of the Volturno. In a 
few moments two large streams of oil 
were pouring over the side of the NElf-
ragansett, and this materially calmeid 

the waters and was of invaluable as-
sistance in aiding the small boats to 
take off the passengers and crew. The 
all was directed toward the stern of 
the burning vessel, for it was from 
this end of the ship that the survivors 

were being taken. 
Passengers Are Taken Off. 

"By nine o'clock Friday morning 
all of the passengers who remained 
on the Volturno, 521, had been safely 
taken off and transferred to the ten 
vessels summoned by wireless. Each 
of the ten vessels then went on a 
short cruise in different directions In 
an effort to find the lifeboats which 
had been launched from the Volturno 
before assistance arrived. No trace 
of these were found, however, and lit-
tle hope is held out that any of these 
boats escaped, as they were manned 
by passengers, the crew remaining on 
board to fight the flames. 

"If the passengers in these lifeboats 
have been drowned the loss of life 

will total 136. 
Wireless Saved Many Lives. 

"That the entire complement of 657 
persona were not lost, and a sea trag-
edy second to the Titanic disaster re-
corded, was due entirely to the wire-
less and the prompt response of Cap-
tain Barr of the Carmanla. Captain 
Barr showed wonderful executive abil-
ity in taking command of the situa-
tiou after he arrived and in carrying 
out the rescue of those persons who 
remained on the burning vessel. Great 
credit must be given to the crews 
which made up the international res-
cue squadron. The crew of the Vol-
turno have reported that nearly all of 
the bulkheads on their vessel re. 
mained intact during the fire except 
those in the forward holds, which 
gave way only when the fire centered 
about them. Had these bulkhead; 
not been in excellent condition the 
Volturno would have been gutted by 
tiro before the Camellia could have 
reached her, and before one of the 
passengers could have escaped with 
their lives in the terrific gale which 
was raging wheel the fire broke out. 
The moderating of the gale early Fri-
day morning Just as the rescue squad-
ron had about abandoned hope of 
reaching the stern of the Voiturao 
also played a prominent part In mak-

tug the rescue possible." 
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