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Real Heroes of the Ocean Steamship Service

My engines, afier ninety days o' race and
rack nnd straln

Through sll the seas of nll Thy world,
slam-bangin’ home agaln,

Blam-bang o0 much—ihey knock A Wes—
the cross-head gibs are loose;

But thirty thousand mile o' seq has gled
them fair excuse,

—MeAndrews Hymn,

NE of the resl heroes of the sen,”
sald the wunager of & transat-
lntntio liner, as he podded at the
relreating fAgure of his late via-
itor., “One of our englneers, and

he and hls kind save muuy & ship many &
time at great personal risk, and are not
oven thanked for thelr efforts by the pas-
BOREVIS. Pui that's because the latter
don't know when or where nor how tho
ongineers preserve thelr lves, for thelr
deods are unheralded outside the euglnoeers'
moess and the capleain’s room. Yom, wir,
it's true that

Thoy've wonds for avery one but me shake

hands with half the crew,

Exeept the dour Svots engineer, the man
they nover knew.

The manager pondered o moment,

“I'tl prove to you thet these men ars
the real heroes of the ocean,” he sald; and
these are the stories that he offered in
proof:

A ecortain steamship In the Pacific trade
had been went out from its home port with
the majority of its bollers out of commis
glon. In midoesan one of the few bollers
capable of being fired got leaky tubee, and
it became npecessary, in order Lo keep the
ship under any sort of headway lu & hur-
ricane-swept sea, to repair the boller h-
mediately. The fire wan pulled out frowm
aader 1%, the manhole 1ld was unscrewed
and removed, and the fArst engineer,
wrapped from head to foot In a thick cost
ing of asbestos, crawled into the redhot
boiler and with chisel and hammer began
tearing out the defective tubes. For two
mionutes be worked, and as he worked held
his broath, for a siungle ganp of the fery alr
in bis lupgs would have killed him. Then

bhe crawled to the manhole and was pulled
out by stokers.

Filve minutes later he agaln went Into
the boiler., This time, after nearly two
minutes' work, he succeeded In cutting
away two tubes. On the third entry he
removed three, and after that he spent
another five minutes rest.

Then came the task of reaming In new
tubes, and to do this he was compelled to
enter the boller five tlmes, In each case
he stuyed Inslde nearly two minutes, and as
he crawled out the last time he barely
had breath and etrength enough left to say
to hin ehief before he faloted dead away:

“It's done, sir.”

Ar a result of his experience In that hell
of heat, the man was lald up in the ship's
hoepltal for over a week, And to this day
his wloep is constanily disturbod by droams
in whkich he is roasted in redhot furpaces,

This same eugineer was In the boiler
room one duy when suddenly a valve, in
among =& great coll of pipes above the
bollers, began leaking vadly and Biling the
roomn with scalding steam. Instantly, and
rogardless of his own safely, he serambled
upon the plpen and breathlessly began mak-
Ing repaire. He had almest finished when,
as unespectedly as the valve had got out
of order, a plpe joint, below the one on
which he was standing, broke, and a stream
of hissing steam enveloped his foor. When
he endeavored to pnll it away  he found
it to be tightly wedged in the joint He
bad on low aboes and- before his cries
brought aid his shoe and sock were burned
off his foot and lower leg parbolled. He
was umable to resumo work for three
months, and today he walky with a per-
ceptible Mmp. Yet heo looked upon it all
a8 o part of the day's work, and uttered
no complaint.

It was o Docember of 1802, just around
LChristmus Vime, that the Umbria broke Its
thrust shaft and Roundered helplessly in
midocean The part that broke wans
iwenty-six feet Joug snd welghed tons,

Under the direction of Chief Engineer
Lawrence Tomlinson the pleces weore
secured and suspended by chains from the
top of the shaft tunnel, and then, although
the shaft threateoned to fall! on him at any
moment, he erawled Into the tunoel, found
thut the shaft was broken off square, so
that it could not be riveted together, and
gpent hours in taking measurements for a
collar to be welded over the break He
epent other hours in making and putting
on the collar, all the time either lying on
the Aat of his back or working In a sguat-
ting position, so small was the space, All
told he labored uneeasingly for two full
days. After that he slept for two hour
and the twenty-two hours following he
worked without pause unitil at last he had
not only welded, but bolted, the Jacket in
place

The Job was finiahed late Monday night
and the ship was got undor way Early
Tuesdny morning the head of u bolt broke
off, the jacket slipped and once more Tom.
linson had to crawl into the tunnel and
make repairs,

Agnin the ship got under way, and again,
after an hour of running, snap! went two
bolts And once more Tomlinson risked
life and limb In the shaft tunoel.

To make n long story short, Tomlinson
wos crawling ioto the tunnel continually
until the voyage ended, but, while tho
passengers did not know of his herolsm
until they landed and read of L In the
nowspapera, Tomlinson had the satisfac-
tlan, at least, of knowing that his work had
prevented the shaft from koocking a hole
Into the ship's side and from leaving the
vessel helpless and o peril In a stormy
sea until a tow should chance along.

It wa2 one of Engineer Tomlinson's fellow
Scotchmen who pried open a safoly wvalve
and prevented a serious explosion on &
liner that s sallipg the seas today,

For some reason or olther the donkey
cngine, ueged for holsting cargo and luggage,

had been started at sen and a trustworthy
fireman put in charge of It. An hour or so
later the second engineer, whose watch it
was, distinguished an unusual noise among
the multitude of sounds of the big ship—so
keen 18 an engineer's sense of hearlng. He
located it instantly as coming from the
donkey engine and he rushed thither., As
he got near he realized that the safety
villve had stuock and after he had slid down
the narrow, olly companionway he found
not only the safety valve stuck tight, but
the freman asleop at his post and the
boiler all bul ready to explode.

In less thme than It takes to tell it he
grabbed o crowbar and was up among the
pipes, frantically trying to pry open the
valve. How long he worked he does not
know—""Tt seemed years,"” he said—but ho
finally got the walve open In the nick of
time and prevented ah explosion which
wounld surely have blown a big hole in Lhe
ship's bottom,

Not lonfrequently the engineers are coms-
pelled to work in waler up to thelr knees,
The plates of many a ship, when it sirad-
dies a sen, move and cut at their rivets
and leak mightily, Then the epgineer
must wade around In an engine room
flooded from port to port and give heed to
naught but the welfare of his engines. He
must not think about the manifold dan.
gera of salling In a "leaky old tub,” or of
rheumatism, or other ills that will come
to him from werking for hours lo brine and
bilge waler.

It is o trite eaying of the sea that, wher-
ever there s a ship engineer, there also
Is & bad case of rheumatics

It is only when a cylinder head bursts
or n large valve glves way, Alling the
engine rooms with scalding steam before
the opportunity can be selzed upon (o re-
palr the dumauge, that an engineer |8 forced
o leave his post, Then it i that he has
to charge for dear life up steep, Darrow
companlonways, made slippery by engine
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