“Be good children.”

Praised hysterically by the pas-
sengers, Captain Heath grew em-
barrassed and tried to laugh it
off. To reporters he said:

“I've never seen such a sea
and I've been sailing this run
since 1916. It was a real hur-
ricane.”

The Madison was convoyed into
port by the Coast Guard Destroyer
Upshur.

Besides the injured members of

the crew, three Negro passengers
were slightly hurt.
" The superb seamanship of Cap-
tain Heath, and the bravery of
membersof the crew who worl'ced
in the hold. tossing out 300 rolling
kegsof beer, were credited with
saving the ship. The beer was
supposedly a consignment being
shipped to Virginia. whose Legis-
Iature has just legalized beer.
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Passengers Cheer Captain as
Battered Vessel Arrives
at Norfolk by Own Steam

By Universal Service.

NORFOL, Va. KAug. 24.—The
courage of the crew which brought
the crippled liner Madison safely -
to port today out of the howling
fury of the storm was credited|
with saving the lives of her 37
passengers. =
" Two of her crew lost at sea, two
others injured, the battered hulk
of the Madsion came into Nor-
folk, out of the graveyard of ships
off the Virginia Capes, after a
heart-breaking battle with waves
and wind.

The dead were the second mate,
Lycurgus Lawrence, swept to his
death when he tried to cut loose
a hanging lifeboat, and Qarter-
master Edward Corbett, torn from
his post in the forward deckhouse

when a gigantic wave ripped the
deckhouse from the deck.

INJURED AT WOR,

The injured were Malachi Nel-
son and Robert Turner, seamen,
who suffered a broken leg and a
broken ankle respectively, while
laboring in the hold of the storm-
twisted liner.

Stirring tales of courage in the
face of expected death were told
today by the haggard passengers,
as they set to work to raise a fund
for the families of the two of-
ficers who lost their lives in the
storm.

As the ship steamed slowly into
port at dawn most of her super-
structure gone, the passengers,
gpthgred in the lounge, set up a
ringing cry:

“Three cheers for Captain

Heath! Hip, hip, horray!”

And Captain William S. Heath,
his face worn from the almost
superhuman battle with the waves.
capless, wearing a gray overcoat
and a biue shirt open at the col-
lar, patted passengers on the
backs as they went thankfully
down the gangplank. and said:.
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