"AMAZING PHOTOGRAPH

OF EASTLAN

DISASTE!

This Photograph, Showing the Victims in the Water, Was Taken About Eight Minutes After the Catastrophe.
It Overturned, but Was Too Stunned to Make the Exposure at the Instant.

The Photographer Had His Camera Trained on the Boat Befor

O s

1-—Main deck forward.
2—The bridge,
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4—Foremast stays.
5—PBoat deck,

6—Deck housing for life belts.
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7—Lifeboat from Theodore Roosevelt standing by.
8—Overturned lifeboat swinging from davits.

9-—Lifeboat made fast.

10——Men and women on life raft.

(Copyright: 1915: By Chicago Tribune.

11—Crew releasing lifeboat from davits.
I12—Frenzied passengers gained safety on ship’s side.

3—Removing body of women from starboard quarter.
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Women Calmly Await Death or Rescue While Men

attle in Panic.

. {’; r ;
; .1

.

TORIES of joy—a joy which found
expression in tears—were told by
those rescued yesterday from the
river or from the death trap hull
of the steamer Bastland.
the women were the
men fought madly for
women and girls, after |
the first panic, quickliy recovered. Either |
they clung patiently to rails and bits of |
wreckage, or, if trapped in the hull, they |
walted calmnly for rescue or death, Res<
cued, their thoughts for the most part
pere of those not so fortunabe,
{With the men it was different. They
ragged the women from places of tem-
y safety in order that they might
be saved.
life, not for others, but for themselves.
And some, when rescued, stood stunned
and helplesa watching othens at work,

the

RECOGNIZES HIS DAUGHTER.

Fred Swigert, a city fireman, worked
hree hours lifting bodies from the held.

hen a diver handed him the body of & lit-
tle girl. Swigert placed the little body on
a‘ gstretcher and looked closely at the
child's features. He gasped and fell un-
conscious across the body, It was his
own daughter,

Swigert, unconsclous, was carried from
the boat, followed by the stretcher bear-
ing the body of his daughter.

Similar traglc scenes were enacted
throughout the day. Ocacsionally the
body of a man or a girl would become
loosened from the wreckage and float out
from  under the boat. Men with boat
hooks would recoverit. Frequently a hat
pr a coat would appear on the surface of

e water, and the watchers would no-

fy the life savers, believing the object

Fas the body of a man orwoman.

Not until after 4 o'clock did the divers

peover most of the bodies fromwhat was

nown aw the second deck. Until that
me théy had made no attempts to locate
¥ bodies on the first and cabin decks.

MADE TO BUY TICKETS?

nstances multiply in which employés
the Western Electric company bought
ekets for the Eastland excursgion, they
¥, only because they thought they would
ge their jobs if they did notdo so. Num-
pers of survivors say the foremen of their
departments intimated that they would be
xpected to go. Hmployes who did not
pocompany the excursionists last year
rere subsequently laid off without ap-
parent reason, it was asserted,
“ I was working for the Western Electric
mpany last year, and did not go on the
teursion,!' said ¥rank Baubies of 1649
Jella street, * Shortly afterward I was
ald off, and I was never able to learn why.
peveral other employés whom I knew had
imilar experiences.”

IDENTIFIES GIRL WIFE.

Peter Frisipa, white and trembling,
Intified the body of his girl wife, Anna

They struggled madly to save! wiil cost

ment armory. He dropped weakly into &
chair and told his story

“Q, if T hadn’t taken tickets, even if it
cost me my job,” he moaned.

“The employés of the Weste ctric
company held two big parades on the coru-
pany's grounds just last week. The fore
men of the various departments talked t
those working under them and told thera
of the plan for the excursion.

* ‘We'll all have a great time,’ they said.
' Wyerybody will be happy. It will Leth
biggest thing we've ever done. The fac
tory's going to close down and every-
body's going. We w arrange it so you
can each take your wife or best girl and
two or three friends. Tickets for the trij
yvou only 75 cents each.’

“The foremen themselves distribute

I was in the japanning de
1 got tickets for my wife an
myself, The foreman's name was John
Jensen. We got the impression that ou
jobs were no good unless we went along
Some of us didn’t want to go, but we finall,
declded to because we didn't want to ba
fired."

GEORGE MALEY MISSING.

CGleorge Maley, office boy in Department
No. 2136 at the Western Electric com
pany, was everybody's friend. Hischeer
ing smile, his rapid thinking, and hizabil=
ity to please ,even under the most trying
circumstances, inspired in all the stenog
raphers and women clerks of the depart=
ment a sisterly love and in the men a
“hig brother” attitude.

In the morning he was among the firs
| aboard the KEastland, distributing pro
grams, smiling a cheering greeting, and
making himself the pet of the crowd
During the afternoon more than fifty
women and girls tramped from morgue to

+

the tickets.
partment.

tion burean to inquire as to the fate of
George.

three pretty stenographers gathered
around the desk marked '* Names from J.

sympathetically, when mo report was
found in his index.

*“No. But the best little fellow you
ever knew,”' answered one, and led the
group away.

FAT MAN SCARED; 2 DROWN.

“I heard her flop over with a crash
and a splash,” said Willlam Raphael,
manager of E. A. Arron's commission
house at T4 South Water street.

“ T jumped out to the door and saw what
had happened, I saw two women come
bobhing up to the surface not far from
the shore piling. I jumped in to grab
them.

“Some fat man, his face green with
terror, was making for them, too,
hold of the women and started to pull
them out.

whole load, I yelled at him, treading
water as I fought. He wouldn't let go.

years old, as it lay in th€ Seccnd Regi-
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been drowned

I lost oneof the women in the
1 got the other woman to

t 0.
but
re safely,
All three of them might have been

saved if that fellow hadn’'t been scared

into a frenzy. I am glad that I saved
one, anyway.

“1 wonder what the coppers were do-
ing. When I was in the river fighting to
gave the lives of these women I looked
up and saw & whole row of them on the
There must have been ten of them

him le
str

dock.
there, rnot making a move.

ALY, ZXCEPT SON SAVED.

Cas Lel.ae Br. of 3718 Ogden avenue,
his wife, and their daughter, Cecilia, 13
years old, were rescued, but their son,
Casper Jr., 8 years old, is believed to have

The entire family was
first reported missing.

The Laline family was in a stateroom
when the boat began to list and water
began to rush into the room. They
climbed upon & table, whence all were
pulled through a porthole to the upper
side of the overturned boat. There the
boy, Casper, disappeared, and it was be-
lieved he had slipped off the bosat in the
confugion and been drowned

Mrs. Natalia Schroeder, Paul S8chroeder,
9 years old, her son, address not given,
and Mrs. Lena Roseland of 109 Bast For-
ty-fourth street were rescued and revived
with a resuscitating machine.

e

hospital and from hospital to 1nf0rma-1
At the bureau at 216 North Clark street

to N.'" and asked about George Maley |
“ A relative? ™ one of the clerks asked\

Frank Spencer of 5269 South Robey
street saved two women companions, Mrs.
K. Jena and~her daughter, Anna, of 1758
West Fifty-first street.
| " The instant the hawsers were let go
| the boat began to tip,’”” Spencer said, "I
| suspected what was coming and lifted
1 Miss Jena up over the rail. hen together
| we managed to get her mother up, and I
| scrambled up after them. We allerawled
| up on top of the boat as it turned over.”

| POLICEMAN SAW TRAGEDY.

| With water dripping from his hair and
| clothing, Policeman John H. Sescher, |
| probably one of the first to go to the rescue |
of the passengors, stood on the Clark|
street bridge and gave a detailed descrip~- |
| tlon of the accident and of the scenes be |
| witnessed as men, women, and children |
| were flung into the water.

He gaid he had assisted about fifty per-

sons to reach shore.

“1 was standing on the bridge gazing |
{ at the boat,” the policeman began, wiping
i the water from his eyes and wringing his

hair.

“ I noticed there was an awful crowd on
| one side of the boat ahd that it was lean~
| ing out towards the water. I belleved
| there were about 500 men, women, and
i children on that side of the steamer. The
| promenade decks were lined. Then I no-
]tiood the boat suddenly flop over. It just

I got| went over on its side without the slight«

| est warning.
| *“1Isaw scores of men and womer, many |

“The fat wnan held onto the women's | holding children, plunged into the water, | right under the tipping steamer I felt as
dresaes, and I ceuldn't swim with the | I rushed down to the river and jumped|if I were going to faint, and I ran away,.

into a rowboat. I pulled cut the dmv\'n-I
| ing a8 1 reached them. IthinkIgotabout

“I kicked him in the face and made | fifty ashore. ~ Then cume the fireboat, | the upper deck when the ship started to

, and rowboats, and I believe that ail
ogether 100 or more were taken from the |
wuter, We grabbed those nearest us first!
and put them on shore. Atone timel had |
four women in the boat with me, Others
1 zided by simply lifting them from the
waler to the landing.”

SENDS 0UT BOATS.

William Sisson, claim agent for the|
Anchor line, and John Rose, watchman for 1
the same company, went on board the|
Schuyikill and assisted in throwing lines"
to the people floundering in the c-urrent.‘\
Capt. John McDonald of the Anchor line |
steamer put two lifeboats over the side|
and went to the assistance of those in the
river, They brought about two dozen |
to the shore.

“I hope I mever see anything like it
again in my life,’” said Sisson. *“‘I have‘i
been as limp as a rag ever since. The
horrible part of it was that the passen-
gers didn't seem to feel their danger un-
til it was too late. Then they were just
dumpéd into the river like & load of sand
dumped from a whgon.”

STORIES OF THE RESCUE.
Other stories of the rescue follow:
Philip Fuchs, soda fountain man—

I was at the soda fountain when the boat
turned over and escaped through the same
porthele with Lannen. What Bannon
says about the women being braver than
the men is absolutely true, 23 anybody
who kept his head during the horror will

say. There were three persons, an old
man, an elderly woman, and a young girl,
waiting beneath an open porthole. They |
had come on board together. I hauled |
out the woman and then reached for the
girl, But she wouldn't let me lift her out
until I had saved the old man first. Then
she consented to be hauled out. They all
three went away together, I don’t know l
where. [
Mrn, Albert Pearson of 2512 South |
Harding avenue~-I was sitting on t'noi
gide near the pler. My husband had just
left me to go with some friends to the |
smoking room. Suddenly the boat began |
to sway, and then it turned over on its |
gide. I hung onto a rail and was pulled |
out of a window onto the upper side of
the boat., Ihave notseen my husband, hut
I am afraid he is lost. (Mrs. Pearson suf
fered a deep gash in herleft arm while she
was being pulled through the window.
She was taken to the Hotel Sheriman.)

COULDN'T STAND SCENE,

Esther Hariman, a stenographer in
the eoffices of the Chicago and South |
Haven 'ine-~I couldn’'t stand it to
watch the erowd on the decks as they
tried to ¢limb up that sloping deck. The
passengers on the Theodore Roosevelt
were gathered at the stern and watching.
‘Women shrieked and men shoutéd, both
from the Roosevelt and the Bastland.
When men began to clamber over the rail
and women jumped right into the water

May Pelubef, 11 years old, 4017 Pow
tomae avenue—Fapa and I were on

| she went fast.

| less people.

turn over. We were on the side nearest
the pier (starboard). First, the chair of |
the woman 'sitting next to me began mi
tip, and she grabbed the rail: ™Then,
when 1 started to fall out of my chalir, |
ghe took my hand; but the rail broke and |
we all slid across the deck into the water.
I was in the water, and the next thing I
knew I was stagding on the smokestack.
I looked around, and there was papa
hanging onto the smokestack, too. H

shouted to a man to help me, but ths!
man just looked at me and then looked f
away again. Then a man came along|
in a boat, and papa shouted at him to!
pull me out. The man pulled me out, and |
then. asked me if the man who shouted
was my father. I told him yes; so he
pulled papa out, too. (The Pelubet girl
escaped with a badly bruised arm. Her
father, Wiliiam Pelubet, suffered a few
seratches and bruises. Both were taken
to the Hotel Sherman and then went to
thelir home.)

NOTICED THE LIST.

David Durand, 714 North May stireet,
and Walter Perry, 973 West Eight-
eenth place, two employes of the H. F.
Watson company at Watson ware-
house on the north side of the river-—
I opened the window on the third floor
about quarter after seven, when I no-,
ticed how the steamer was listing. I
called Perry to the window, and we
watched her for ten minutes or so. She
wag listing way over by 7:20, and the
crowd on the decks swarmed over toward
the dock side, put it was too late. After
she reached the angle of about 46 degrees,
There wasn't any fighting
o* rough work on the decks. The crowd
was orderly. Suddenly the boat fell flat
on its side, and all those women and chil-
dren were thrown into the water—the
poor things. -I saw one young man jump |
from the side of the boat, and the rest of
the crowd attempted to climb over ‘.ha]
railing and sit on the upper side. Per-l
haps a couple of hundred people were
there when she finally rested on the bot-|
tom. But it was awful to see that big |

God, the screaming was ter-
rible! It's ringing in my ears yet. Afew |
moments afterwards, the river was dotted
with men and women shrieking and wav—]
ing thelr arms for help as they were ca.r-i
ried down with the current. Some were |
carried as far as the Fifth avenue bridge |
before they were picked up. The launches |
and tugs came only too slowly. From
both sides of the river people wer throw-
ing in ladders, ropes, and anytking that
would float. The negroes dowistairs in
the Anchor line warehouses whowere un-
loading stuff from the Schuylkil did some
fine work in throwing a lot of that mer«
chandise overboard. 1 wjtched one
woman who seemed to be thrown from the
top deck come up. I saw bér white hat
float down the river, and tlat was all, I
said, * That's the end of her.”

WOMEN PULLEY AWAY,
Joe Lannon, who wg at soda foun-
tain om lower dech-When the ship

first started to turn over everybody took
it as a joke. The dance floor on the lower
deck was crowded with men and Wwomen,
mostly the latter. Then when the boat
listed over so far that the people began
to slide across the floor the panic began.
“Women and children first?” Not on
your life! I saw men tear womeén and
girls from where they were clinging to
rails above the water in order to get to
positions of temporary safety. There
was nothing like chivalry. The stronger
dragged down the weaker into the water
and usurped their places, and usually
the sironger were men and the weaker
were girls and women. The soda water
fountain was right at one of the port-
and through this Philip Fuchs, the
other fountain man, and I crawled to the
upper gide of the hull. Then we turned
to help others out. O, if the men had only
been as brave as the women, the loss of
life would have been much less! I re-
member one girl--she was only about 16—
whom I pulled out through that porthole.
As she reached safely she fainted dead
away. In another case I was lifting a
woman out of the water, She was heavy
and I could hardly raise her. A man
grabbed my foot. I shouted to him that
all three of us would be In the water and
lost if he did not let go, but he hung on
Finally I raised the foot and kicked at
him. The shoe slipped off my foot and
he disappeared. I got my own footing
again and hauled the woman out.

J. G, Winkel of 32050 Ogden avenue
—1 was on the lower deck, but managed
to struggle to pafety.
about fifty persons and was in the water
three times.

ON SECOND SHIP,

Andrew Krabel of 5518 Twenty-
third street—My wife and I were on
the second ship, the Theodore Roosevelt,
when we paw the BEastland topple over
on its side in the river. I started tothrow
life preservers off the Roosevielt into the
river, so they would float down to the
hundreds struggling in the water. One

holes,

[ boati just fall over on top of those help-|°f the men on the Roosevelt jerked me

back from the rail, telling ms to * cut
that out.” I went to another place and
threw over more life preservers. Then
I rushed over to the Hastland to look
for my sister, who was on the boat, and
to help the survivors. I took about eight
girls over to a coffee house at Clark and
South Water streets, but when I tried to
g0 bask to look for my sister a policernan
struck me with his club and told me to
“ get out.”

Edward J. ArEo of 2812 South Forty-
eighth avenue, Cicero, who escorted
Miss Anna Koren of 4139 West Twen~
ty-fifth place to the Fastland for the
outing—We were below decks when
the accident occurred. The vessél turned
over on its side and the water poured in
rapidly, Miss Koren slipped and fell in
the water, and I was just able to grab her
hair. I held on as best I could and sup-
ported another lady at the same time.
Suddenly I felt the welght relax and found
myself holding<only a handful of Miss

I aided in rescuing |

Koven"s hair. It was impossible to find
her in the chaotic condition things were
in, so I helped a couple of others get on
deck and jurmaped over myself. I was
saved by a rope thrown from shore,

Charles J. Ramond, a pantryman on
the Eastland—-I was busy in the pan-
try, and my first knowiledge that any-
thing was wrong was when the dishes
began to fall off the shelvesand racks, and
I felt the wvessel tip over. 1 rushed up
the erazily tipping companionway to the
sloping deck and jumped. I sunk five
times hefore I was picked up by the tug
Kenosha, which was to have taken the
Eastland out of the river.

| HOW GIRL ESCAPED.

! Miss Lillian Heldeman, 2316 Seaih
Kostner avenue«I was one of the last
to get on board. With me were Anna
Tempanski, Elsie Reinhardt, and Mar-
garet Tomshen. We had just checked
our lunches and were in the washroom
on the middle deck when the ship started
to lean over. We became frightened and
ran up to the upper deck, where we found
that the boat was leaning way over. The
girls with me began to scream as ths
water came up about their ankles, &nd
the next thing I knew we were all strug-
gling in the water. I went down and
down.  Water rushed into my mouth and
nose. Then I came up. A man pushed
a plank in my direction. I reached for it;
it slipped fromm my grasp; and down I
went again. After what seemed ages, 1
came Up again ahd another man threw me
| a rope. Somehow I managed to get the
rope around me and I was pulled outs

BURNE KILL MAN,

Pairick Egan, chief of the first bat-
talion, ecity fire department, heard a
man calling for help. *“I'm burning to
\denth, I'm burning to death,’” screamed
[the victim., Tha chief climbed through
a hatchway and found the man pinned to
the wall by wreckage. The woodwork
around him wag on fire and he had been
severely burned, With his ax Hgan
chopped the man free and carried him
to the top. The man was burned so bad-
ly he died while on the way to the hospi-
tal.” He ig unidentified.

Henry Vantak of 3806 Sonth Wia«
chester avetiue-I wag in the river for

out. My wife and daughter, Heélen,
scarcely 15 years old, were drowned, I
saw my wife brought to the surface by
a strong swimmer, but he couldn’t save
her. My daughter Frances is gone too.

LIFTED THROUGH PORTHOLES,

Polceman Charles H. Balcom of the
trafiie squad-—-We lifted them through
the port holes—the children and small«
er forms. We got one young girl's head
and arms through a port hole, then man-
aged to get her shoulders thnypugh. We
could not go farther. Thén we put a
rope around her and let her back into the
water while we out & hole in the side of

the hoat and reseusd her from that open-

almost half an hour before I was pulled |

ing. Babies could be seen in the hold 53?3‘:-
the boat, Pulmotors brought many bzm’lé{
to life. “
IN BOAT WITHOUT OARS. =¢
Policeman John Poot of 5051 Bernive |
avenue, member of the trafilc sguad——|
Shortly after my arrival at the station ok
alarm came in requesting ten men to ¥
port at the Clark street bridge. Piti
cries for help came from men, Wome
and children, many of whom were ¢
ing to pileces of wreéckage, Chairs,
life preseivers floating downstream,
only boat avaliable was without oap
sprang into it and pushed it
midstream, guiding it with my hani
rescued a child and thrée men clingi 5
a piece of wreckage. 1saw a young wam: g
an Sink before I could reach her. Wi
pulled fhree women t‘hrougf'h the po
holes in the Bastland, which were ab
eighteen inches in diameter,

SEES ANOTHER WOIMAN.

An elderly woman dresged in'black
clinging to a beam under the saine
hole. Just as I was throwing the
through the portholé she lost her érip’
#ank back into the water. i

Her head sank beneath the watés;
one hand seized the rope. I dragge
to the porthole, but was horrified-to
cover that the port hole was too &mall
permit her exit. I made three despatf
attempts to €éxtricate her, but it was use
less; the opening ih the steel ponthole ¥
too small. ,

I encouraged her to cling to the be
until I could secure an electiical de
to cut the opening larger, . But with'
moan of despdir her head sank back up e
her shoulders and she difappeared iuto“‘:
the water. A half hour latey, after wes
had cut through the steel walls, I found 1
her dead body in the watei's of the ho]d:' .
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CAST OFF LINES. 7.

The biggageman for the South Hiven:
ine stood on the deck and watched they
stedimer keéel over. He 2ald he had eas
off one of two stern lines which held t
steamef te the dock and was awaltiy
orders to east off the otheér &tern line
thee bow linés when it began to list,

“The big steamer began to ligt
and more,’”’ he said, “ and it didn’t s€¢
@¢'if there was anything to do, if her ba
last pumps eould not right her I.
paralyzed for a full minute, but I 80
came back to my senses when I heasd th
shrieks, We threw all the ropes we cow
find over its &ide and cried to thoge tH
crawled th safety to stay wHhere they
until they could be taken offy’ |

Jamews Belsan of 1810 Bouth Keelér ay
nue and  Chatles Schad of 1888 Sou
Avers avenue were fwo 0f the reseul
who @ldn’t even get their clothing
They wWwerg standing on the upper deq
when the boat began to turn over.: %
caught hold of the rail and elimbed up
the upper side as the boat went cven
sank on its side. They were taken uffy

1

the reseuing tugs,




