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Edwin Denney’s Unparalleled
Adventure in Niagara’s

“Funnel of Death”’

and the Almost
Miraculous Way

in Which He Was

Rescued.

.
BY THOMAS B, SHERMAN.
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Fiction Tale Absorhing.

The psychological tug keeps even un-
adventurous men contihuously skirt-
irg the edze of danger, and ls aptly
f:lustrated (n Poe's short e Y
Descant the Maelstrom.” The
Norwegian fishermen knew that at
the ebbh and the flow of the tides ths
Moskoc-girom was of = 1 & depth
and a fury that ships had been
swallowed up and ground to pieces as
if they had been pasteboard hoxes
Yet these commonplace Norwegian
fishermen would each day rum the
gauntlet of the Moskoe-strom by
crossing over the channel bhetween
Moskoe and Lofoden at the siack in
tha morning and retoroing at the
s:ack in the evening

Somatimes they would be a few
minutes late or a few minutes early
apd thelr hearts would beat high with
tarror. Yet they make
the trip. though they could never al-
low themselves more than 18 minutes'
leeway Then day tha fisher-
man's watch was wrong. The story
of how their little smack was caught
in this gargantuan wvoriex, how it
slipped In gradual and terrifying rev-
oiutions down the whirlpool's ebon
sldes and was finplly and miraculously
cast up agaln, s one of the most
absorbing tales of fiction

The story of Edwin Denney is a
siriking parallel. ¥e and his eom-
panions knew the danger of Niagara.
They had livéed near the falls all of
their lives and the (noumerable die-
asters that had befallen visitoras and
daredevil adventurers were familiar
stories In thelr lUves. Yet they choue
te %0 in bathing, ngainst the orders
of the police, near the old Maild of the
Mist landing rather than seek other
and less troubled waters,

The most of the bovys who wera In
the group that accompanied Denney
into thes water were on their guard
apgainst the eurrent. They kept to
that section of the watser abave the
steel arch bridge and did not venture
far from shore. Denney, however,
was swimmlog In cireles, and gradu-
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ally got out a littls farther than the
rest.

Relaxing for a few moments after
a vigorous §0-yard sprint and under
impression that he had turned
his course towiard the shore, Denney
turned over on his back and started
fioating. In less than two minutes
ha realized that he had becn carried
into the middle of the rivar,

The boy now knew
tha of the current and began
struggling against its force and
shoutlng for help at the same time.
His efforts against the surge of the
watér were less than nothing, His
criesn, however were heard and taken
up by his companions,. One of them

grip

a log, others rushed for the police
and the gorgeé crew, others ran down
stream with the current and followed
Denney with thelr eyes as he passed
from the comparative stillness of the
waters above the steel arch bdbridge
Inte the rushing eurrents that led te
the whirlponsl rapida

Denney by now had lunged at a‘log
that was floating by and by a stroke
of luck managed to hook an erm
over ft. Still beating dasperately
with hig feet and with one hand he
wis swept on toward the whirlpoal,
To Deénney came the conviction that
he ‘was loat. Hea recalled in wvivid
flashes how Captain Webb, a skilled
swimmer who oncet swam the Eng-
ilsh channel. had gone down [n the
current, how man after man had
through design or by accident been
taken into the whirlpool and thrown
out agaln with the lifsa gone from
him. There was something so grim,
Implacable and heedless about this
whirlpool!

But Denney, though he felt he was
lost, kept up the struggle with all
hizs might,

Hélpless watchers on the banks
faw him clinging to his log and bob-
bing Up and down In the iInnumerable
tiny vortices Lthat rotated toward the
mighty one. At times both boy and
log were lost in the clouds of spray
that marked the dashing of tha Ni-
agara against the big rocks in the
lowar river., But when those on the
banks arrived at the great eddy
which encircies the whirlpool they
saw the hoy and the log still to-
gether, swimming ‘round’'and ‘round
in the current,

Presently a rescue party from the
gorge barn, under the direction of
Superintendesnt Willlam Piper, eams
up.

They were reinforced shortly after
by a squad of police from headquar-
ters. Denney, they saw,
drawn toward the
maslstrom.
One of

was being
Innar whirl of the
He was still struggling.
the rescusra shouted to the
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to him advising him to catch'
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“When Those on the Banks Arrived
nt the Great Eddy They Saw the
Boy and the Log Still Together,
Swinging "Round and "Hound in
the Current.”
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The Treacherous

Youth to quit his =fforts to swim
He immediately stopped and turning
over rested himself against the log,
but still kept his right hand free.
His eyes were now toward the shore
A rope was cast Into the watear.
Denney reached for It, but when it
was almost in his grasp., the current
parversely Jerked him away and ance
more he was spinning In the whirl-
pool.

Beveral men eclimbad closer
mads another cast with the rope. It
landed true this time. Denney, as if
making a qQuick ealeulation, let him-
gelf go from the log and lunged with
both hands for the rope. A shoul
went up when it was seen that he
had caught It

and
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Which Denney

Lending to the Whirlpool in
Was Caughe

The rescusrs now began to play the
rope in slowly. Denney was keeping
himself perfectly Inert saveé for a
slight movement with his feet noces-
sary to keep afloat. In a few mo-
ments he was drawn to shore. Alter
heing given nourishment he was sent
to his home, where the news of what
was happening to him had been kept
from his people.

The toil that Niagara takes either
from professional daredevils or from
vieitors who meat with accidenta in
almost caleulably the same from
vear to year, despite the efforts of
the remervation police.

Captailn Webh, the notsad English
swimmer, was consldered to hawve
more than & fair chance for his life
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Edwin 5. Denncy, the 16-Year-Okl
Boy Wheo Miraculously Escaped
After Being Caught in the Whirl-
wool.

when he announced

going to swim through the rapids

But by the time he reached the

whirlpool he was so baltered up that

that he was

it made short work of him. He

Jumped In Jjust opposite the Mald of

Daniel Dizon Crossing
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As Captain Webb
swum the English
perfectly at homae water, his death
in the whirlpool discouraged other
professional awimmers, although sev-
eral have sincs gone through the
rapide In a barrel, to be fleshed out,
however, before reaching the whirl
pool.

The tight-rope walkers were among
the first stunt performers to uss the
falls as a setting. Blondin, the equi-
Iibrist, stretchad a ropa acrosa the
American Fall= and walked back and
forth many Ltimes with his balancing
pole. One day when Blondl Was
overseeing Lhe placing of his rope a
photographer named Dixon from
Toronto happened to be crossing the
rallway bridge =

“That's no great trick. I could do
that,” he told a friend. The friend
gcoffed, but when Dixon returned
from the photographers’ convention
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A DAUGHTER OF PAN--BY STEPHEN McKENNA|

(Continpsd From Pag= 5.)

*I understood. He told ms yes-
terday.” .

“*Well he wantz to Kknow what you
say to L™

Her answer reminded me of
phrase that Gaunt had once usad
praise of her—"sublime
sense.”

“It's Impossible, absurd™

1 sometimes wondar whether, to
the hour of his death, Marshall Gaunt
belleved that I was keeping my word
and argulng, not in his |[nterests,
heaven knows, but loyally and hon-
orably on his bshalf, in the terms of
my brief. Blanca talked for ten min-
ntes, I should eay, letting trickle the
short phrases and Dbroken sentences
of one who had never been tralned to
think comprehensively or to express
hersalf coherently. A dozen times,
from a dozen’ different starting
places, she came back to her uncom-
promising statsment lhl_t it was Im-
possible, absurd for such a man 1o
marry such & girl as she was; thsy
wotuld be miserable; they had noth-
ing In common but their love; lux-
ury of dress and living had no power
to tempt her Into forgetting this in-
superable bar: the urgency of Gaunt,
vehement in upintelligible English

a
in
common

and passionate in dumb ghow, ehook,
but never averbalancsa her.

“I've done my best.,” I told him at
the end.

“But .
he stammered.

but . Tell
“Blagpecal . . .
I walted for a moment and then
glipped away, Forgetful of my pres-
&nce or indifferent to It, Gaunt was
beginning to speak and to gesticulate
in a way of which ke would not care
afterward to be reminded, and, as
he raved in this conscious delirium,
I eould not ldok at his twisted, damp
face nor at Blanca's fascinatsd and
terror-stricken eyes As I hurried
out of earshot I wondered for a mo-
ment whether T did well in leaving
them wit® no one to check this lava
stream of primitive, pent desired; 1
hurried on when I had taken time
to_reailze that nelther 1 nor any one
alse could reason or wrestle with a
man in Gagnt's mood until he had
overwhelmed the girl's resistance or
allowed himself to be convinced by {t.
When I returned to the darkening
studio he was alone, sprawling on
the divan ss though his arms and
jegs had breken their unlon with his
body and pasping for breath like a
man who has run to a standstiil
| As wmy foolslepa rang out on the

her,

tiled fioor he ralsad his head eagor-
1y and then let it fall with a groan.

“Something to drink! Water!
Anything!” he panted. “Where ls
sha?"

“I've not seen her,” I answersd.

“T must talk to her; mhe doasn't
undegstand. . . . I won't let her
EO « o 4+ Bhemust! .. .+

I attempted a remonstrance; but
bafore I could finish it he had
stumbled to his feet and staggered
out of the studls, Knoecking from my
hand the glass of water that 1 was
bringing him. Whether he found her
or not 1 never inquired: whether in a
long weaek of hungry prowling he aver
caught another glimpse of her 1 do
not Enow; for most of the day and
night he was absent, and, though we
took our meals together, it was In
silence,

The ond came one night when I
observed him making prodigious ef-
forts to recover his old Ironical man-
ner; and {n the course of dinner he
informed me that he was returning
to England.

“It musgt be painful for you to part
with 8o charming a guest,” he added,
*but I must steel myself against your
most frantic efforts to retaln me."”

“I'm sorry to lose you,” I gaid, “but
I won't protend that a ocomplete

the
per-

best thing in
In the sutumn,

change lsn't the
world for you
haps—-—-="

“Please God, 1
the autumn,”

shan't be allve in
he Interrupted.
Though I 10ld him not to
nonsense, I was sufficlently
cerned for his health and sanity to
come over in the summer and spend
a ecouple of menths in London.
Though perhaps I flatter mysecif, 1
believe that whan one of his now re-
current attacks of malancholia
threatened to mapter him I was the
means of pulling him up on the
brink of sulcide. and when I left he
had gettled down to at least a slower
ethod of self-destruction by excoe-
sive work and somewhat excessive
drinking. In time I hoped he would
recover enough of hi= old indiffer-
enoce to dispenss with even these alds
to oblivien. but {ilness attacked a
weakened constitution and a broken
meral resiglance, and he flickered
out lfke a rushlight, as I have already
suggested, before he had given him-
self time to struggle against death.
That he made no reference to Bi-
ancp hardly surprised me, though 1
wad glad to be spared questions whioh
would only have eolicited that my
propheoy was being fulfilled. Her
Ppasuion for Gaunt, beld in chieck and

tallk
con-

mastered by the shrewd
that she could never make
able wife, was unhappily
when she ran away
tunity nor even whon
by to Italy As-1 had
mind was unsettjed, for a at
least sh® could think of no one elae;
and her obsession wag mosi pathetic
in that her old sweotheart, from as-
sociation with ler tragedy, was the
man of all men whom she refused
even to mest,

“In time . - . " I used
He and+I haod no quarrel; and, though
at first he suspected me as Gaunt's
triend, I overcame his hostility with
most genuine sympathy. “In time,
my friend. We koow what
giris are, . .« s

And then, with troubled eves and
his face drawn into Its perpetual
soowl, Antonio—Iif that was Indeed
his name—would generalize about
women and I would counsel patiance
and give him what oncouragement 1
could. If I found this difficult at all
timos, it became Impossible on Lthe
duy when he told me that BElanca had
disappeared: though neither dead nor
spirited way, she was no longer at
home. and it was unsafe to ask her
mother what had becoms of her.
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