THE "VAMOOSE' WRECK 

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

SURVIVORS ARRIVE in HALIFAX and TELL the STORY of CAPTAIN

KNOWLTON'S DEATH. THE 
STRUGGLE of the VESSEL in the TERRIBLE NOVEMBER GALE.

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

THE SURVIVORS'S TRYING EXPERIENCE

The recent wreck of the St. John schoo​ner Vamoose at Black Island, on the American coast, is still fresh in the minds of the public. Last night five of the survivors arrived here from Boston on the steamer Halifax and were placed in com​fortable quarters by the authorities. They are all single men, strange to say, Captain Knowlton and First Mate Brooks, who were the only ones lost, were married men. Both were very popular officers. Captain Knowlton, who has been here many times, was last in port five months ago and again looked forward to a visit in the near future. He had many friends in Halifax, and his untimely end was heard with general regret in shipping circles. His men speak in the highest terms of his conduct during the storm, which proved to be the last he would face, and he went down on his ship after striving to the bitter end to save her from destruc​tion.

   There were six rescued from the wreck. Five are in Hali​fax now and the second mate is still in Black Island looking after the interests of the owners. Those of the crew here are: Steward, Charles Mitchell and H. Christenson, St.John; Samuel C, Webb, Liscombe; Carl Babidge, Austria; and Samuel Taylor, Harbour Grace, Nfld.. All show the effects of their trying experience, and they gave a Mail reporter a tale of exposure, privation, self denial and bravery seldom equalled on that sphere of brave men, the sea.

   The Vamoose left Sydney on November 21st. for St.John, with a cargo of coal. The weather was thick and rough and the vessel was carried far-out of her course. On Nov.27th, the wind began to freshen and on the 28th. the Vamoose found herself facing the memorial hurricane, which will go down in history as the worst in 40 years. The vessel was then in latitude 42 north. The seas increased in violence until they resembled small mountains. Captain Knowlton quickly ordered the storm sails to be set and prepared for the worst. Mean​while snow had com​menced to fall, and soon the crew were called upon to contend with a terrible blizzard. The ther​mometer fell rapidly and snow clung to everything. Ice formed about the decks and ropes, making the vessel even harder to handle. The gale tore the railing from the after part of the ship, and everything portable was quickly floated off into the boiling sea.

   But a danger even more serious threatened the ship. The canvas began to give way. Gradually the terrific squalls had weakened the sails and before long all the storms canvas had been carried away. This left the crew helpless to control the schooner, but fortunately the wind soon com​menced to abate and the men were relieved from their exer​tions.

   The cap​tain took his bear​ing and found that the nearest port was Bermuda. With the canvas he had left, Cap​tain Knowlton decided to head his ship to that point. But again heavy winds were encountered and soon the Vamoose had worked to the Latitude of New York. To make matters worse, the provisions were giving out and the men were placed on allow​ance. Cap​tain Knowlton found that he was 150 miles from New York and accordingly decided to make for that port. The vessel's progress was necessarily slow but on Dec.6th, they made the south shoal of Nantucket Beach. They then made Gay Head light off Martha's Vineyard and the south light on Black Island. Beat​ing up Long Island Sound the north light on Black Island was mis​taken for Point Jude Light, and this lead to the disas​ter.

   The Vamoose was run​ning along in a grad​ual​ly freshening breeze, when at 10pm. she struck on one of the worst parts of the coast. She was well up in the breakers and was pound​ing badly on the rocks. The seas at once started to break over her and the first wave carried off Captain Knowlton, who was stand​ing on the main deck giving orders. The same sea also struck Taylor, whose leg was almost broken by coming in contact with the poop deck. The Captain was seen for a moment as he struggled bravely for his life, but his body was dashed to pieces among the rocks.

   The men then started for the rigging. First Mate Brooks, who had been ill for some time, was the first to go up and it was there that he died from exposure, the body falling into the sea.

   After remaining on board for some time, the men found that unless assistance reached them they would in all prob​ability meet the same fate as Brooks. Samuel Webb and H. Christensen vol​unteered to go ashore for assistance but as the boat had been carried away, the men were forced to construct a raft. The craft was frail enough when completed but nothing daunted, the two heroes quickly launched it and prepared for a struggle for their lives. With the heavy waves prevailing they were unable to control the course of the raft that it was almost impossible for them to reach shore. Fainting from exhaustion they started to reach for a house over a mile away. How they did it neither man can explain. Most of the distance they crawled on their hands and knees and fell faint​ing at the threshold. The good people of the house cared for them, and after getting suffi​cient of their story, at once dispatched a messenger on horseback to the life saving sta​tion some three miles away.

   The crew from the station responded promptly, and were soon on the scene. Meanwhile those on the wreck had suffered terribly, and the mate had dropped overboard, his body being subsequently recovered. The life boat, however, was found to be useless, owing to the rocks on every side, and the breeches buoy was sent off. With the aid of this the men were landed and treated by a physician. Ten minutes later and before the half dead sailors were removed for shelter, the Vamoose went to pieces with a crash.

   The crew were well cared for, and after com​municating with the British Consul were provided with tickets for this port. They are all anxious to reach St. John, and will pay off here. All of the men lost everything but the cloths they stood in. Watches, money and cloths are all at the bottom of the sea. Young Webb, one of the heroes, who risked his life to save those of his fel​lows, is minus $15, a watch and two suits of cloths. He intended to visit his home at Lescombe after the voy​age, and will probably go there now, but under entirely different cir​cum​stances from what he anticipated.

