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* THE STEAMER ST, [GVACE STUCK [N ICEBERGS IN FEBRUARY, 1902. THE STEAMER S$7. MARIE HAS COME TO THE RESCUE

| \T}\e Perils of Lal’e Navigaﬁon on the Great Lakes

By J. Olivier Curwood

.

A S[’riking Artide Which Shows How, with Unre]ent’ing Fierceness and Persis[’eﬁce, the “Little lce Devils” That Dwell in the Depﬂns of Lake Supericr

y 1TH the first November ctorms along the
Great Lakes, when insurance compa-
nies are beginring to refuse protection,

days when daring crews and captains
hazard their lives and the property
under them im.a last long race
over the inland- seas. literally
forced on to the venture by fooel-

“of blizzards and blinding snow-storms.
znd ireight rates are high, come those:

water in the whol¢ world,
aurumy, and from then until late spring it is a region
Even in sum-

mer the normal temperature of its water in many
places is only four and five degrees above freezing—
50 cold that men have been chilled to death in iis em-

Here winter falls in the

. Gfﬁﬁ[& with and Sometimes Vanquish ‘the Big_"take~5[‘eamérs,‘""Dra'ggih’g"Tﬁém"Dowﬁ' in Spite of the Efforts of Gallant Crews with “Ax and” Pick

and once 2 ship is carried down bv the “little ice
devils” it remains in its icy shroud jor untold cen-
turies; and bodies that sink in its cold depths seldom
rise to ilnat ashore. .

It is on Lake Superior that the “little ice devils”
get in their deadly work. The history of one of these
lake tragedies ts sumpie. With
freight rates exceedingly high,
one more trip means thousands of

hzardy owners, who wish to swelil

their season’s receipts by one
mave trip.

From this season oun through
December anyhour is expected to
bring the mews of a4 great tragedy
from off the lakes. It is during
these days that lake casualties’
maltiply with alarming rapidity;
and it is then that occur those
mysterious disappearances which
make up such a large page in the

hictars of lalra mauimarine Shise

dollars to the owners of a vessel,
amel the slip 1s sent out irem Du-
luth, 11 the season is very late,
the word is passed irom port to
port, large and small, and to the
lights along the coast.  Each
time the boat appears, word is.
sent back to the owners, But at
last there comes a time when the
messages cease-ustally after the
passnge of the Big Sable light,
the powerlul beacon that stands
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xes. 1ras during
< fovs that lake casnaltics

- with alarming rapidity;
then that occur thase
mysterinas disappearances which
mzke up such a large page in the
history of lake navigation, Ships
g0 out, and are never heard from
again. The lives of whole crows
are :nufled . out, and no ane
krows how or when they met
their fate. Perhaps the next sum-
mer apiece of wreckage floats
ashore somewliere, or it may be
that not uritil twenty years iater
does a sign of the missing ship
appear, for it is an old saying
ameng lake seamen that “what
the little ice devils pull down in
Superior never comes up again.”
During this rough season the.

“watch-dogs of (he lakes” are

working nieht and day all the
way from Duluth to the end of
Lake Ontario,gunrding the paths
of thase who are shaking hands

with a fate as fickle as the winds,

With most of the shipping off
the lakes. the hardest time of the
yeéar has come for those men

witnse duty it is to attend to the lights in the harren
wildernesses of northern Michigan.
nights at a time heavy fogs make nne gray-white con-
fusion of sea and sky and land. The
lights twinkie like little stars front the

coasts, and the lamps at ship
mast are like fireflies -glimmer-
ing through gaure. Snow falls
thick and heavy, shutting out all
vision; or it may be that- the
nizhts and davs are intensely
cobdoand then it is that the “little
ice devils™ creep up out of Lake

Sunerior and drag the ships back |

dewn with them. Compared with

sierne seasan are smail. There
a whole ocern runs our before
the tossing ship, bur the narrow
pathways of Lake Superior and
Lake Huron are hemmed in by
barren coasts like the Pietured
Rocks. harboriess wildernesses
with oniv now Uthen o light
to warn passing captains, and
recfs and rocky headlands that
jur out. like krives to cut ships
mn two.

From the day that the British
et deieat ar the hands of Perry,
Lake Erie has been consitlered
the  graveyvard  of the Creat
akes. Burthis has now changed,
Wreele Do

- IPRETE:

. the andy water-
L ad o is Lake Superior,
most daagerous piece . of

WAL s

Gaperils, those cncountered
Larrrenical seas during the hur-:

For days and

most poweriul
rock-hemmed

her and the reat had frozen.

A TRAGEDY OF THE LAKE SUPERIOR WILDERNESS
The schooner was driven ashore by storm, and the picture was taken after a pvart of her crew had abandoned

This iz a particularly valuable photograph. the only one

of its kind extant. It has nevar before been published

CAR-FERRY BREAKING THE WAaY

FOR AN IMPRISONED VESSEL

is weighted dewn,

i LtF et wdu silau, and to the
lights along the coast, Each
time the boat appears, word is
sent back to the owners. But at
last there cnmes a time wlien the
mesrages cease—usually after the
passage of the Big Sable light,
the powerful beacon that stands
as a warning on top of the Pie.
tured Rocks., The ajr may have
turned bitter cold. The after-
noon brings darkness of night,
followed by a terrifie gale. If it
is night, and the unfortunate ves-
s¢l is'a schooner or a barge, her
fate is so much the harder, The
waves break over her, and the
spray dashes high aver her spars
and rigging. There it freezes,
and it is this freezing that makes
the "littie ice devils.” The deck-
houscs, the boats at their davits
and every plank ahove water
quickly become coated with ice.
Lvery minute it grows thicker
A ton of water plunges over the
bow, but only half of j¢ goes off
again, Ewvery man and boy in
the crew is set to work with picks
and axes, and each of them is
given a ilask of whisky; but in
the darkness and blinding sleet,

brace in July and August.  And outside of this. Lake and with the’ thermometer down helow zero, the
Superiar is what nright be ealled uncanny. Soundings
have shiwn that in elaces it is almost fathomless, and
that 115 bed is Rlled with huge caverns and Assures g
fith of a mile deep.  Oun this bottom ice never thaws,

snilors are almos: Nelpiess, Inch by inch the vessel
and with each inch she settles the
sea has a greater play aver her. Like millions of little
fiends the “ice devils” null down, until she grows

“laggy,” founders, and sinks like
a picte of lead,

Each year affords new ma-
terial for most wildly picturcsque
Storics of adversgre - along the
northern lakes.  Deeds of hero-
ism are performied, which live
isrever in marine history, yet-
story-writers leave them singu-
v alene. Tew acty stand out
ore heroie than that of Capt,
mes Jackson. who two years
(0 wou everlasting fame in the
try seas of Lake Superior. The
wrs of the freichter [17. F,
wiber sent her but front Duiugls
th one last load. of irop 0T,
with Capt. W. E. Morris in cous.
mand. [t was late in Novembher,
and winter was setting in with a
number of fierce gales from the
north. Off Whitefish Point the
Nowbor was cavnght in one of
these storms. All one night she
weathered  the gale, bor with
morning there came a blinding

et with the ferce wind and
e cold. thar fraze the spray
PeodenonE i tonelicd the shin,
Sl L I0Tenoon ong might have
srased i was night, with the
: 4 paic moon above. During
diese hours the “little ice devils”
began to  weight the Sauber
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e OEsaE hoUur too spon.

- atrempted to clear away the
Fourben the ship, but ne bu-
sihe storm. Upondhe
wooapon e wenl Lhere dire oany
. coothar S O that TS
wore Hst two vessos oen Lake Superior. s
e decrerd that they shonld meet off Whitetish
Point, \Wlile the men on the Squber were pre-
paring far death, the stecamer Vele was tearing
her way through the gale roward the Soo: and
passing within an cighth of a mile of the Sauber,
Captain Jacksen sightod the sinking ship. Then
aeenrred that aet which won for him a gold
mednl, and a heavy purse contributed to by hali
of the sqamen o the lakes. Although at the
tinme Captain Jackson was having a bard time in
seeping his own vessel above the water, he im-
mediztely hrought his vessel to. For hours the
lieat continued to toss i the trough of thie sea.
which wns too heavy far small hoats to attempt
a rescue ine Night came, and the vessels drifted
within a stone’s throw of one another. The Fele
was still eommaratively free from ice. but the
lieavily laden ore-boat was sinking inch by inch.
With the coming of morning, when the ale
mizht have been safeiv in port, it was jound that
she. too, was gradually settling, and that the
Savher wanld nnt live an hour longer. Captain
- Jarwson at once calied for those men who were
_willing to risl their lives in an attempt at rescue,
and went out himself in the first boat. If bravery
was ever rewarded, it was then, Every mem-
ber of the Sauber's crew with the exception o
the captain was carried to the Fale. At the last
moment Captain Morris went to lower himself
into one oi the DLoats. hesitated, then leaped
bacl to the deck nf the sinking ship,
“(Go an, boys™ he thouted through the gale.

luck te you—but I'm geing to stay with the old boat
JThirty minutes later the Seuber went under, and
immediately after the explosion of ber deck, caused by
the pressure of air and water, the last cries of Captain
“Morris could be heard above the gale. A few hours later

the Fale came into port
a monument of ice, and

“You're sink-
ing, vou  dioc!

b Aoy W
R Rl

R T
Frou & Patative oy {Towann . SraactE,

Curvriant ar Dersorr Protecaariic Coxrayr,

don't  you

R
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. \'HEE'L' lll‘
e of e
captanl.
“The ice has got
us, and i1 we stop
for an instant
we'll go down like
a chunk of lead!”

The Codaorus
ran alongside, zl
{or & few instants
the Queen of the
IFest  stonped.
while . her crew
clambered to the
other vessel.
Hardly *bad  the
Codorus got under
way again. when,
coming into a
trough of the sea,
the ice-laden. ves-
sel foundered and
sank.

These are only
a few of the
steries which each

THE LAST TRIP FROM DULUTH
These vessels and their daring crews are making the last fall trip neross Loke Supecrier aiter

- underwriters have refused to insure

Te lake seamen the “little ice devils™ seem almost
hwan in many ways. CIf they cag’'t get you in one
wav,” says an old captain, “they’ll most g nerally try
to get you in anather.” And the queer story of the
Queen of the [Vest seems to corroberate this. Late in
1003 Captain McKenzie, of the freighter Codorus, was

them

vear add to the
hiscory  of  late
navigation on the
Great Lakes

There are other and darker tales to relare. The mys-
terinus disappearances which have so long been sup-
pused to belong exclusively fo the big oceans and
tropical seas hiave become more and more common
among lake shipping, and vessels have disappeared on
the lakes as completely as on the ocean, leaving no

+ -Lake Superior has
been the scene of as

weird happenings as
any tropic sea. and of
ail her storieg, that
of the “Frozen Ship”
stands out the most
romantic, a tragedy in’
whiclhh a three-masted
schooner-was lost in a
wilderness of ice and.
snow as completely as
if she had been in the .
polar regions. Her
owner was her captain,
and he started out
with the loolhardy idea
of sailing her down to.
a more southern port
than Dulwech. Just what
happened aiter the
storms of Liake Su-
perior broke upon him
there i3 no livingr man
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~trace of the tragedy behind them.

Two years ago late last autumn the big
freighter Barneckburn left Duluth with 2
crew ob-twenty-tivo men, - What happened
to lier will never be known. She went out
one morning, was sighted the next evening
—and that was the last. Not a sign of her
floated ashere, and not one of her crew
of twenty-two was found. For eighteen
months the ice-cold waters of Lake Supe-
rior guarded their secret. Then one day a
warndering  trapper discovered an’ oar
among the driitwood at the edge of the
Michigan wilderness. Around the oar was
wrapped 2 piece of tarpaulin, and when
this was talken off 2 number of rude letters
were revealed scraped into the wood—
letters which spelled the word B-a-n-
n-g-c-k-beu-r-n.  For fear that the letters
would not be noticed, the one who made
them fad filed the cuts with human bload.
and after this had frozen stiff had wrapped
the tarpaulin abaut the oar to preserve the
lettering.  This bload-lettered oar is all
that remains to-day o tell the story of the
wissing Sannockburn,  And now, by many
superstitious sailors. the Bannockburn is sup-
noserd to be the “Flving Dutchman” of the




her captain,
he started  out
1 the foolhardy idea
of sailing her down to
a mnre southsrn port
than Dulvth. Jast what
lhappened after the
storms of Lake Su-
perior broke upon him
there is no living man
can say. Ilis crew was
smali, and all but three
or {our deserted in
small boats soon after
the trip was begun.
Then  the captain
went on. There came

storms and the fiercest
gales, and the “little

among the driftwood at the edge of the
Michigan wilderness. Around the oar was
wrapped a piece of tarpaulin. and when
this was taken off a number of rude letters
were revealed seraped into the wood—
letters which spelled the word B-a-n-
n-o-c-k-h-u-r-n.  Tor {ear that the letters
would not be noticed, the one who made
thiem had filled the cuts with human blood.
and after thi= had irozen stiff had wrapped -
the tarpaulin about the oar to preserve the
fettering.  This blood-lettered oar is all
that remains to-day to tell the story of the
missing Banmockburn. And now, by many
superstitious sailors, the Bonnockburn is sup-
posed to be the “Flying Dutchman” of the
Great Lakes. There are old sailors who
will tell you in all earnestness that pn cold,
icy nights, when the heaven above and the
sea below were joined in one black pall,
they have descried the missing Bannock--
burn, a ghost »of white ice, scudding away
throuzh the gloom. And this i3 one more
thing to prove that not all of the romance

1ce devils” fonght to
pull the woaden ves-
sel dosvir; but what the
captain and his three or
faur men dirl 15 & part of the story that will never be
known:  But ne day, many wecks aiterward, the ice
corpse ot a s was discovered at the cedge of the
pine wilderness on the \hchlmn sitle, I’rom stem to
stern slle was a mass of lee, :mri when she was entered,
twea ment woere found g ber, frnzen’ stiff, just as the
"l resen Pirate” was discoverel in a story not ao true.

AFTER A FIERCE NIGHT'S BATTLE

The "little ice devila” form on the vessels during stormy nights faster than the crews can chop them off

makmg his last trip across Lake SLlpf‘rlor when he
made out the Queen of the [Fest a couple of niles wit
of her course. Captain McKenzie could cleariy make
out the signal of distress ﬂynw from the Queen of e
ilest, and could also see that she was in a sinking
condition. Immediately he chinged his cottrse and gave

chase. But the Queen of the (I est continued nn her way
as ‘I UNcait-
scinusoi the fagt
that rezscners

werenear, Mile
after mile the

b v ST ™ e e SRS
AN ICE-COVERED WHALEBACK STEAMER IN DOCK

chasceontnued
aned the crew of
the Cuidor "3
could piai
setha

st

settling - wtend -
iy, Aba, in-
slestrd ol settine
in-r Cerse L.
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Aahout it
Captain Me-
Kenzie wal ap
all vpeed, Ay
fwst the (u.v.'m 18

have .|In-.1(|y
passed down in-
to lake history,

in the lives of men who “go down to the
sea in ships™ is confined to the big seas

alone. .
Lake Superior is not the only one of the
five Great Lakes where late navigation is attended

by great peril. but it is there that occur most of the
strange disappearances of the inland seas. It has
practically no harbnrs of refuge. After leaving the
Son a vessel has to make the Portage Canal unless it
finds protection at Grand Island, and the chief point of
danger lies between Whitehsh Bay along the Pictured
Rocks, puarded by the Big Sable light, to Marquette,
In number alane the wreeks of Lake Superior hardly
compare with these of either Lake Michigan or Lake
Huron, but her mortality is greater than either.

l.ake Huran has arniher story to tell—a story in
which Iate pavigation pisys the same big part. but in
arcther way, This lake 12 the “grave of Thalumber-
baree and fost treasure.”  {ts bottom is covered with
innumerable wrecks—wrecks m' small wooden vessels
voentie down from [ake Superinr heavily inden
witly see, and \L[ll:.lt <i in the leppy swells, or run
'l"'{'ntﬂlll diring the denze autumn (0gs 50 commnn to
Cake Heron, Many vears ago the whole of the
Saginaw Valley was a great lumbering region. and
i those davs bundreds of thousands of dollars were
brougiit up to the c:m:;\s in the barges. [t was in
those days that a lateeautumn storm sank the pro-
pether C8w of Detreie, which had nearly one hundred
tionsaned dollars aboard.  Years of search has not re-
verded the focation of the lost treasure. Other barges
went down, in the course of 2 quarter of a century,
Carcying iortuncs with them, To this dav no nne has
found l!m remains of the ater TFitch, which went
dovwn with almost half a million dollars’ worth of cop-
per which she was bringing from the Michigan mines.
Again and again expeditions have been fitted out to
scarch for these vessels. all lost in wintry seas, but
nothing but disappointment has come to them, The
wreat advancse of recent vears in shi )iJullclmq Jdoes not
oo clur{\lw rlh. faws o ppoperty and life, and the
N h Tty e 1ti-
davs rni woddell vos Then a
I.IL"(H\.L nnum drifs for weens \mhuut sinkiug, but now
the big steel freighters go down “wi' jest a gurgle 'n’
a swish—'n" that's all.””  And each vear wiil continue
to add to the mysterious tragedies oi the lakes.




