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Chasing U Boats V/ith
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By
A SEA SLUG,

British Service Nanie For Crews
of Submarine Chasers.
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PROLOGUE,

The author of this acries of four arti- |
clew iy a young American, who has speut
wasl of hin Hme cinee the war atorted
with the Dritish patral fleet, tuking an
tportant part in helphip to organize
that branch of the service known aa
the Bea Slugs (submarine chasers),

He hax accumuluted a remarkable
vallection of ancodates tnpident to this
cacitlng  brawch wof the service, and
many uf these were peraonal advens
furca dn which ke took part and which
make ahe of the stivring norratives to
come aut of the war. e receatly re-
furned to the United States 1) @ xist
the American navy in orpunizing the
aame branch of the serviie and showld
be of great value bevawse of his experi-
enoe wbroad, 8o for ax knoen he ts the
anly Amervican who soreed with the
British patrol prior to the advent of
our destruger flotille in British wators,
Of conrse some of his cepericnods, of
wilitary value to the enemp, cannat be
relatod, At the reguest of the service
publivation of his nume (s withheld,

B were all sittog around tables

I “The Kout™ at Keppler's

Head, drinking pink gin aud

CIT T Delng Angostara Ditters.  We

were woerowd of “sen slugs,” a8 those

Who man the U boat clusers gre oo

oty nud wilovingly calied by the rest
uf the serviee, |

“They can talk all they want 1o ghout
thi selenee of submurine husting,” sald |
one of the boys, “but there's Just one |
(hing that gets submarines—-luck, AN |
the sehemes the wise heads dovise enn't
e gt one Hede plece of goud for
LTITON

“Righto.” suld a0 subnltern who bid
Jost whispered sowething fnto the ear
ul Bun, the girl who serves delnks ot
"The Koot “You tuke Max Horton,
bow, the man  who torpedoed  the
Mot ki

“Thie whole thing 18 mostly ek, It's
ek when we pot o sull, ol 1's lock
Whett syl pots suything. | bhud this
yarn strabtht from Max himself.

“He was subimeiged Iy oue of otr
subs, i B boat, somew liere ynder e
vtein, i the plomblng Weat out of
cotinksston, It st very pleasant o
nosulinatine anywiy, The swells and
the stide: nir when you wre wmning
submerged wre enough to make muany u
man sk who never tumed o bule ot
the ronghest sen whille le was ™01

“Well, ne 1 owas suxing, the plob
g went oot of commisslon, Just us
Hortan was dressing aod hnd washed
up. He badn't put s tronsers on as
vet, e andered e cfaft to the sur
fure 0 one of the mochanics conld
Wake repiles (o the pluablng wod
wiednwhilie went ot dressing

Surpnsed at Secing Moltke,

“He was standing on one foot white
sticking the other through a trousers
g Just wx the periscope of the sulaoa-
filte stuek out phove the surfaee,

“Buddenly o selman Biole fute his
bt mnd yelled, “There's o Cermun
warship on vur stachoaid gonrter, sie!”

“Mux kleked  Wimself free of his
frousers guicker thad you could wink
and By oo watter of soconds he was
tnt over one of the forward torpedo
tibes slghtlng on the vessel whond of
il The sithouette bonk shiowel she
wak the battle crtiser Molike.

‘Whirea! sang the torpedo.  Rang!
wentl the Maltke  May  subtoerysd
ngaln noid Beisbed putting on his trou-
sers Rather clever, dou’t you think—
standing there with his shirt talls dan-
Fling and potting & German  battle
shipy

“That's n good deal Hike™= began one
of the other boys, bt before he could
frish the sentence n mossetiger catbe
onnd spoke to the "Brass Hat” who
Wis g us which Ik o gy he
stoke to the senfor ofleor,

e on, Wl pbeetes,” sad e
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“We caiiT walt for (he
A little

ind!vidual.
Tust drink San Is bringlng
Joli 18 on our hands"”

As we run down the wharf the men
i the chasers started the motors, and
hy the thoe we had tumbled pellmell
o the honts they were ready to-get
WY

Speeding throngh the Solent, still ig-
porant of our ercand except for the

Hensg Hat, we paseed miles of ships |

ping tied up i the harbor walting for
cateoes or to be unlapded,
Later an the Rrass Hat. whose boat

was leadlug the lue because of his
ruk, signnled to us that we were
affer a suluuarine which o hydroplane
had sighted off the 1sle of Wight.

The U Eoat Chase,

Ofshore 0 short distaice was a pa-
trol boat Iring very low In the water
wid fiying distress siegnals. We ran
over to her aud learved that about an
hour before the porlscope of 8 subimas
rlue had been stuck up not far from
lier; then the craft Lnd submerged,
uppeared nealn about o wle away nnd
fired four sbiots, which let in enough

Trass 2.t £eill Civanded,

The Brass Hut s sicualing now for
us to o over aud belp bhim off, No-
[ bedy pays any attoution to those or
ders.  He wanuts tc ron thlugs and get
the [ boat bimselr, but we won't give
bim the chance, Later we will tell
bim we didn't see his distress signals
Now he tries to dhiect the proceddre
| frow where he Is, but we are like a lot
(of bommds released from restraint
The one ldea of our lives Is to get that
U boat,

All of us have towing torpedoes out. |

These nre bombs on loug cables, which
are towed astern and stok to a certain
specitied depth,  1f the calile fouls any-
thing at nll as the boat goes abead the
bomb pulls up to it and when It bomps
"It explodes,
| We nre In line, Suddenly there is a
erash and a roar just ahead of us, 1
am thrown off my fect. Barrels of wg-
ter splash down Into our cockplt and
roll off the decks, The bow 11fts itself
clean for a secondl. | think that the
subtnariue has blown us up.  Perbaps
I am dend aiready

Then we settle down agaln, and ex-
cept for w geared look on the faces of
A couple of men and ratlier nervous,
foreed Jests on the Hps of others we
are plowing ahead Just as before.

Nothing las bappened except the
towlng torpedo of thie boat in front of
us In the line fouled a submerged spar
(or a bit of wreckage and exploded
rlelit under our bow. *If we had been
a few yards closer we would never
bave been there any more.”

As we reallzed what had bappened
our tohgues were loosened, and If the
Lerew of the boat abead could bave
beard what we suld about them we
would Lave lost thelr friendship most
assuredly.

| Way Inghore, after a clreling chase ||

of perhaps tweuty minutes, the sub-
murine came up, Bhe was o such
shallow water that she probably was
baving trouble in operating submerged
, Blie was gone thew
What fol.owed was very businesslike,

water slowly to sink the patrol, which |
before the war had boen nothiug but a | It Wllustrates the attitude the British
dirty little tenwler, | bave come to take toward the sub.

Finding the ¢rew of the patral could ' marines because of thelr flagrant vio-
take cnre of themselves in thelr small Intions of every form of Iiternational

L

*Whiz.z-2! sang the torpedo,
went the Moltke."

Bouts and learning that the submarine
bt run over Lo the westward, where
we knew ehinfn pet trips to be Iild, we
clrvled In thut direction.

tur powerful  motors  thrommed
evenly,  The water seemoed to part
shead of us, and the gunners squinted
along the surface,

Suddenly o to the west we made
out e periscope.  Iutense Joy theilled
our little erews,  Bhe wais inshore from
ns Rhe wag between our clrealar
course and the chafy nets—In the teap.
The perlscope we lind seen might be
a dummy, for o submarine frequently
ensts loose q phoney periscopie to draw
fire, but at ooy rate she must have
been between us and the nets if she
eut I loose

Presently.  probably  after o look
around, the perfscope suddenly disap-
peared, pid we knew 1t was s real one
with a German U boat on the end of it.

The Dieass Hat, In his own boat, was,
of cotrse, I the lead. That was his
prevogative as well as his duty, Like
n flock of faleous we wers swooping
down on the prey.

Abruptly the jead boat coes to a
dead stop and llgts heavily to star-
board,  Bvidently something s wrong.
We see men’crawl out over the stern
and fish arotind with boat hooks and
poles, Cold ns It §8 one mun goes over-
bosard antd remnlons under water so
long we could not belleve he would
vome up alive,

We can see the Brss lat gestiod-
Inting s we r In closer.
hear what he |s saying, but we have
n pretty good fden. We'te lstened to
lim before when distressed.  One of
lis men slgnals that the bost has fouls
ed the chaln nets. We wouldn't dare
cheer, but we are inclined that way,
Everybody likes to put It over 8 Bruss

Bang!

|Inw and decency, It 1s the attitude
[ which any country obliged to fight
agalnst them will assumwe. To the
British mind submarines must be es-
terminated Jost as one would ester
udiiate u nest of poisonous vipers or o
nest of bornets,  People ask me bow
many submarines sre belug coptured
now. Very few, Muany are destroyed,
but few captured.

No sooner dil the hioll of the subma-

riné show itself than we Legan to |

bmer her with oue thees Wieh guns,
She opened fice, but her shots went
Wikl und fn a few seconds she disap.
Jenred,

As fast ns we could we ran over to
where she had gone down. 1t the
principles whicli « btaln on land, In thy
alr op IA the navy at large existed
u sulimarine warfure we would have
putte over to see IF we could rescue

> jany of the wounded, but It was a

U Loat, and we simply made sure that
there wis nothing left of the craft,

fome Bubbles, a Greasy Patch—
That's All,

About where slic went down & quan-
tity of gas and ale bubbles was pis-
Ing, and the dirty pateh of oll was
once more i oevidence, That was a
pretty certain slgu the career of one
U bont was at an end. for the sea
must have been pouring info her, and,
even though all her crew did not
Grown, once the salt water renched the
storage batteries the chlorine wonld do
the work,

But we are taking no chances, We
circle round and round the spot and
drop depth bombs—deadly machines.
These are powerful oxloslves whieh
are ot &0 they will detonste at a cer-
| tuin depth. We first soundid: the bot-

tom amd then set our bumbs for ten

fathoms.  Suddenly T hear o cry from
the Loat belilnd us.  One of the crew
reachies out, crabs the collar of a man
who has Just dropped a depth bomb
over the stern and panks him uncere-

monlously Into the eockpit At a

glance | gee what hns happeasd,

The engineer bas stalled his motor
Just as the bomb Is et go. It sinks
slowly, and there is a slisht momen-
tum left In the sulvonrine chaser, We
hold cur breath and watch in suspense,

expecting #ny second to see our com. | those spots of dirty oll that are becom-

|
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slon as powerfal as that of n depth | de s
bamb near it Is almost cortain to erip | Woerd #IE Ges Teed Tng. tut Gould
ple it 1f not destroy it. It Is the same | not find a glgn of her except for a few

pond when dynamite Is esploded be
ueath tlie surface of the water. The
shoek 18 sufficlent to kill, the men in

| prineiple as that which kills fish in g | bubbles. These told of her fate. The

Inst time T talked with that chap he
hadn't seen n U boat since.”
“Well, if our pal, D, had been as

the U boat, and o we glide nlong @ CcAutlous s this fellow you tell about."
homewnrl secure In the knowledge Sald another subaltern, “lie would have
that even If our guufive did not findsh | #aved himself a lot of trouble and g
the enemy the bombs have done the | bawling out. You bogs all know D,
work, On the surface wenntlce swarms | He's mighty keen after U boats, He
of dead fish.

We cut the Brass Hat free from the
nets and 1sten w0 Wim curse, then te.
turn to Keppel's Headand “The Knut,” |
where San bhud onr deiuks waiting for
o8, The subaltern, who had been inter- |
rupted In Wi story when we went ont |

trying to knock us loose from

| “Are you
| our steering post?"

was crulsing round off eterbiead last
autumn, when all of a sudden he sight-
ed one, only a few yards ahead, just
| awash, She didn't seem to sliow any
Wo Began to Hammer Mer With Our  signs of life.

Three Inch Guns, "D, 1s & nervy chap, and to save time
atter the enemy, took It up where he e decided to run full speed abead and

had left off, It Is characteristic of the
Ben Slugs that notlilng was sald of the
danger two of the boats had run, and 1f
anybody felt proud of what we had ac.
complished be made no mentlon of it.
“"As 1 was saying” rewnrked the
enbaltern, “Max Horfon's experience

ram hér Instead of walting to fire his
guns, He crowded on every ounce of
power he could and crashed down inte

| the hull of the submarine,
“The shock ws be struek ber just
| abaft the conning tower knocked ev-
ery one of his men off thelr feet and

hen be sank the Moltke was & good | dented bis own bow badly. When they
deal like that of u friend of mine who | Picked themselves up there was one
fs In the service, und It goes to show | Wi scramble to get forward with the
the truth of the statement that g 'AuCe bombs.
mostly luck gets s submarine, This | The lance bombs, 1 might explain,
chap T speak of bad been crulsing | AT¢ bombs fastened to instruments
arotind for months and bad never seen  SOMEWhat like harpoons which stick to
a hostile periscope, much less s sub. the side of the submarine and explode.
mariue. He hadn't even found one of Lhelr chief characteristic ls their lia-
| bility to go off before you can throw

We can't |

Hat, and now there are only five of us |

to share the glory at the fnlsh  Each
of us sinnds a Letter chance of Lelng
the one to give the submarine (s conge,

Ciecling ronnd In oan eveu smaller
ralius, we soarch the water for & perl-
scope, a shadow or the conventioual
“stiak of dirty grease” or “line
bublies.”

of elasticity Is next to nothing. An explo

races burled into the alr among a | 02 Classic around the Britsh fsles.
mushroom of water and §)linters, “Then one day, about poon, with the

There I8 0o wWay to help them. Sud- | #un shining brightly, be was running
denly there is a muttied roar, & colnmn | 810ng at top speed wondering whether
of water rlses to what seems a hun- | there really wns such n thing In the
dred feet and falls back, drenching | World as a German U boat, when sud-
every one who Is near It But our com. | denly, almost dend abead, he saw
ricdes are unhurt. The momentum of | Pomething soit of wallowing In the sea,
their bout hus carcled them just far
enough to suve them from belng blown | Mnner saluted sud sald, ‘Submarige
off the starboard bow, sir. Shall I
fire?

" No.' ordered my friend, 'It's prob-
ably one of our own, No stuch lock as
for us to run into a German,'

“With that the U boat seut s shell
But our work fs done.  There 18 no whistling past Lis ear, and he declded
doubt now about the fate of the | 1o |yck wans better than bhe had
U boat. It s not uecessary for one of | thowght iy three fncher bozan to
the depth bombs actually to eome In | #pit and the fire from the subtarine
coutuct With the submerged craft to | stopped. A couple more shots from the
destroy it When under water a $U | ohgeer. and withont any further sign
marine's rlgidity Is muliplled. 1t | of jite on the T boat there suddenly
| Was n big oar, a cloud of smoke, and

. | st dispppenrsd. Thep pon over 1o

Into atoms, That | the second nurrow
escupe for our lttle squadron in this
chiase after u single submarine,

The End of the U Boat,

“The bow gun was loaded, and the

 them and blow the hurler up.
“Well," the subultern contlnued, “D,
himself had grabbed a bomb and was
| jaﬂ aboit to burl it when be turned
sick and his knees gave way under
him, A bead had stuck out of the
couning tower of the submsrine, and
an English volee yelled:

“‘What In h='s the matter with
you? Are you trying to knock us looge
from our steering post? Do you want
atow?

"It was an E boat. Both the sub-
marine and the chaser had to go in for
& reflt, and D, came uncomfortably
uear a eourt martial "

1 have heard of many incidents lke
this, and it explains why the British
submarine service hates the Sea Rlugs.
Every time any kind of a submersible
shows itself above water somebody 1a
likely to take & pot shot at ft,

8an got us another round,

The three remaioing installments of




