
Tr;ss l.A Lull n'vancel
The Hrass I!ut Is lguli:u now for

us to to over and ! Ip hUn off. No-

body pays any atteiitiun to those or
ders. He wuiits tc r ju things and get
the U boat himself, but we won't give
hliu the chance. Later we will tell
him we didn't see his distress signals.
Xow lie tries to diiwt the procedure
from w here be Is. tut we are like a lot
of bounds releused from restraint
The one Idea of our lives is to get that
U boat

All of us have towing torpedoes out
Tliese are bombs on long cables, which
are towed astem and link to a certain
specilled depth. If the cable fouls any-
thing at all as the boat focs ahead the
bomb pulls up to It and when It bumps
It explodes.

We are In line. Suddenly there Is a
crash and a roar Just ahead of us. I
am thrown off my feet. Barrels of wa-

ter splash down Into our cockpit and
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Thrilling Tales of U Boat Hunting, Told by an American Boy

Who Served For Months With the British Patrol and Who Did the

Thrilling and Perilous Work That Is Now Being Done by Hundreds

of Other American Boys.

lnd:vldual. "We unTi wait for fue
lust drink Sail Is bringing. A tittle
Job Is oil our hands."

As we ran down the wharf the men
In the chasers started the motors, and
by the time we had tumbled pelluiell
Into the Isats they were ready to get
ii w ay

Spcedins through the Solent, still Ig-

norant of our errand except for the
Krnss Hut. we passed miles of sblp-pin- e

fed up In the harbor waiting for
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fijere s"nu fieC keen Cm!!, tiit fould
not find a algn of her except for- a few
bubbles. These told of her fnte. The
last time I talked with that chap he
hadn't seen a U boat since." -

"Well, If our pal, D., had been as
cautious as this fellow you tell about"
said another subaltern, "he would have
saved himself a lot ef trouble and a
bawling out You boys all know D.

He's mighty keen after U. boata. He

i roll off the decks. The bow lifts Itself
clean for a second. I think that the
submarine has blown us up. I'erhupj
I am dead already.

Then we settle down again, and ex-

cept for scared look on the faces of
a couple of men and rut her nervous,
forced Jests on the lips of others we
are plowing ahead Just as before.

Nothing has happened except the
towing torpedo of the boat In frout of
us lu the line fouled a submerged spar
or a bit of wreckuge and exploded
right under our Iww. "If we bad been
a few yards closer we would never
have been there any more."

As we realized what had happened
our tongues were loosened, and If the
crew of the bout ahead could have
heard whut we said about them we
would have lost their friendship most
assuredly.

Way Inshore, after a circling chase
of perhaps twenty minutes, the sub-
marine come up. , She was in such
shallow, water that she probably was
having trouble hi operating submerged.
She was gone theu.

Wbut followed was very businesslike.
It illustrates the attitude the British
have come to tuke toward the

because of their flagrant vio-
lations of every form of International
law and decency. It Is the attitude
which any country obliged to fight
against them will assume. To the
British mind submarines must be ex-

terminated Just as one would ester-nrfmit- e

a nest of poisouous vipers or a
nest of hornets. I'enple ask me how
many submarines are being captured
now. Very few. Many are destroyed,
but few captured.

No snoner did the hull of the subma-rln- e

show itself than we begau to
hummer her with our three Inch guns.
She opened die. but her shots went
wild, and hi a few seconds she disap-
peared.

As fust as we could we ran over to
where she had gone down. If the
principles whic h t btuln on land, In tin
air or In the navy at largo existed
la submarine warfuie we would have
gone over to sit' If we could rescue
any of the wounded, but It was a
V boat, and we simply made sure that
there was nothing left of the craft
Some Bubbles, a Greasy Tatch

That's All.
About where she wt-u-t down a quan-

tity of gas and air bubbles was ris-

ing, and the dirty patch of oil was
once more In evidence. That was a
pretty certain sign the career of one
U boat was at en end, for the sea
must have been pouring Info her, and,
even though all her crew did not
drown, once the salt water reached the
storage batteries the chlorine would do
the work.

But we are taking no chances. We
circle round and round the spot and

. ...41 1'f k II UlllMIl Kltttl. I.,n,ll ....1.1..'
These are powerful cijloslves which
are set so they will detonate at a cer-

tain depth. We first sounded1 the bot-
tom and then set our bombs for tea
fathoms. Sudi'.euly I hear a cry from
the t oat behind us. One of the crew
reaches out, grabs the collar of a man
who has Just dropped a depth bomb
over the stern and yanks him uncere-

moniously Into the cockpit At a
glance I see what bus happened. .

The engineer bus stalled his motor
Just as the bomb la let go. It sinks
slowly, and there Is a slight momen
tum left In the submarine chaser. We
hold cur breath and watch In suspense,
expecting rny second to see our com
rades hurled Into the air among a
mushroom of water and splinters.

There Is no way to help them. Sud-

denly there Is a niutfled roar, a column
of water rises to what seems a hun-

dred feet and falls back, drenching
every one who Is near It But our com-

rades are unhurt. The momentum of
their boat has carried them Just far
enough to save them from being blown

Into atoms. That Is the second narrow
escape for our little squadron In this
chase after a single submarine.

The End of the U Boat.
But our work la done. There Is no

doubt now about the fate of the
U boat It Is not necessary for one of
the depth bombs actually to come In
contact with the submerged craft to
destroy It When under water a sub-

marine's rigidity Is multiplied. Its
elasticity Is nexj fo notjjliyj. An e.xplo- -
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PUOLOaiE.
The author of thli miet of four arti-

cle! It a young Anuriean, who hui tpcnt
moat of hit time Mwe the war ttarled
with the liritith putrul fleet, hiking an
important part in helping to or unitize
that braiuh of the tcrvice known a
the fc'cd Mug (tubmurine chaten).

He hat accumulated a remarkable
collection of umedotet incident to thit
etcitinj branch of the tervlcc, and
many of thete wre pertonal (ulven-tur-

in which he took part and which
make otie of the itirring narrative to
come out of the war. He recently ro
turned to the United Ktatct ) tint
the American nary in organizing the
tame branch of the tervice and thould
be of great eulue becuune of hit cjpiri-ene- e

abroad. So fur ho it the
only Amerttun who ten4 with the
Hrtlith patrol prior to the adcent of
our detlroyer flotilla in Itritith water.
Of course tome of hit experience," of
military value, to the enemy, cannot be
related. '

At the reuuett of the t,enUe
publication of hi name it withheld.

were nil sitting around tablesWE tu "Tin? Kmit" at Keppler's
Head, ilrlnl.lii(! pink gin and

"It," "it" being Angostura bittern. We
ere u cnnvd of "sea slugs," as those

who mini the V boat thaws are com-

monly unci uiilovingly culled by the rest
of the service.

They can talk all they want to about
the science of Hiibiuurliie busting," mild
one uf the Iki.vs. "but there's Just one
thing that gets submarines-luc- k. All
the schemes the wise heads devise can't
come up to one little piece of goul for-
tune."

"ItlKhto," mild a subaltern who had
Just whispered something Into the ear
of Sun, the girl who serves drinks at
"The Knut." 'You take Max llortou,
How, the man who torpedoed the
Moltke.

"The whole thing Is mostly luck. It's
look when pot a sub.'aiid It's luck
when a suli pot anything. I hud this
jam struliit from Max himself. j

"lie was submerged In one of our
subs, mi E boat, 'somewhere under the
ocean.' and the plumbing went out of
commission. It Isn't very pleasant In
tt ulllimtifdwi uiieiruit rr ii. a- " ""iic nil.) nui. i mm MMitMiH mill" ' ' " t
me stale air when you are miming
submerged are enough to make many a
niau sick who never turned h hair at
the roughest seu while he was ifo t.

"Well, as I was saying, the plumb- -

lug went out of commission Just as ;

liorton was dressing and bad washed
up. He hadn't put his trousers on as
yet. He ordered t?le craft to the sur-
face so one of the mechanics could
make repairs to the plumbing and
meanwhile went on dressing.

Surprised at Seeing Moltke. ;

"He was standing on one foot while
sticking the other through a trousers
leg Just as the perlscoe ef the subum- -

rlne snick out nbove the surface.
"Suddenly a scaunui broke Into bis

labln and yelled, "There's a Cerumn
warship on cur starboard quarter, sir!"

"Max kicked himself free of his
trousers quicker than you could wink.
and hi a matter of seconds he was
bent over one of the forward torpedo '

tubes sighting on the vessel abend of
ultu. The silhouette book showed she
was the battle cruiser Moltke.

"WuIm-i- ! sang the torpedo. Hang!
went the Moltke. Max subuiettted
Hguln ami finished putting on his trou-
sers. Ituther clever, don't you think
standing there with bis shirt tails dan--

Klhig and potting a Cerniau battle-
ship?"

"TI'hI's a good deal like- "- began one j

of the other boys, but before be could
frlsli the senteine a messenger came
lu and simke to the 'T.mss Hut." who
was nuiou us. which is to say be
spoke to the senior officer.

"CoLie on, ojd chu'eni," m'd that '

cargoes or to lie unloaded.

Later on the Brass Hat whose boat

was leading the line because of bis
rank, signaled to us that we were
after a submarine which a hydrcplane
had sighted off the Isle of Wight.

The U lost Chase.
Offshore a short distance was a pa-

trol boat lying very low In the water
and flying distress signals. We ran
over to her and learned that about an
hour before the periscope of a subma-
rine had Ik'imi stuck up not far from
her; then the craft had submerged,
appeared again about a mile away and
fired four shots, which let In enough
water slowly to sink, the patrol, which
before the war had lieen nothing but
dirty little trawler.

Finding the crew of the patrol could
take care of themselves In their small

iA

Whlx- - xl sang th torptdo. Bang!
went tha Moltks."

boats iind learning that the submarine
had run over to the westward, where
we knew chain uet traps to be laid, we
clrcleJ lu thut direction.

Our powerful motors thrummed
evenly. The water seemed to part
ahead of us, and the gunners squinted
along the surface.

Suddenly off to the west we made
out her periscope. Intense Joy thrilled
0,,r ""'e ('re,vs' s"e wn Inshore from
"s- - lle wus between our circulur
fou,sc "d the rhnin nets In the trap.

tmrlui mia lnwl oami mlirlif Iiaivimwi'v n v uiiu nnu 111 II I iro
a uunmiy, for a submarine frequently
casts loose u phoney periscope to draw
fire, but at any rate she must have
been between us and the nets If she
cut It loose.

Presently, probably after a look

around, the periscope suddenly disap-
peared, and we knew It was a real one
with a German U bout on the end of It.

The Brass Hut, In Ills owu boat, was,
of course, lu the lead. That was his
prerogative as well as his duty. Like
a flock of falcons we were swooping
down on the prey.

Abruptly the loud boat comes to a
dead stop and lists heavily to star- - j

board, llvldently something Is wrong,
We see men 'crawl out over the stern
and lish around with boat hooks and
poles. Cold as It Is one man goes over-

board and remains under water so

long we could not believe he would
come up alive.

We cau see the Brass Hat gestlcd-latlu- g

us we run In closer. We can't
hear what he Is saying, but we have
a pretty good Idea. We've listened to
him !efore when distressed. One of
his men signals that the boat has foul-

ed the chain nets. We wouldn't dar
cheer, but we are Inclined that way.

Everybody likes to put It over a Brass
Hat. and now there are only five of us
to share the glory at the finish. Each
of us stands a better chance of being
the one to give the submarine Its conge.

Citvllug round In an even smaller
radius, we search the wajer for a perl- -

scope, a shadow or the conventional
"streak of dlity grease' or "llua of
bubbles."

slou as powerful as that of a depth
bomb near It is almost certain to crip-
ple It If not destroy It. It Is the same
principle as that which kills fish In a

pond when dynamite is exploded
the surface of the water. The

shock Is KUhicleut to kill, the men in
the U bout, and so we glide along
homeward secure In the knowledge
that even if our gunfire did not finish

the enemy the bombs have done the
work. On the surface we notice sivarms
of dead fish.

We cut the Brass Hat free from the
nets and listen to him curse, then re-

turn to Keppel's Headend "The Knut,"
where San hud our drinks waiting for
os. The subaltern, who had been Inter-

rupted In his stoiy when we went out

Wt Bgn to Hammsr Mtr With Our
Thrsa Inch Guns. '

after the enemy, took If ud where ha
had left off. It Is characteristic of the
Sea Slugs that nothing was said of the
danger two of the boats had run, and If
anybody felt proud of what we had ac
compllshed he made no mention of it

"As I was saying," remarked the
subaltern, "Max Horton'g experience
when he sank the Moltke was a good
deal like that of a friend of mine who
Is In the service, and it goes to show
the truth of the statement that It's
mostly luck gets a submarine. This
chap I speak of had been cruising
around for months and bad never seen
a hostile periscope, much less a sub-
marine. He hadn't even found one of
those spots of dirty oil that are becom-
ing classic around the British islea.

"Then one day, about noon, with the
sun shining brightly, he was running
along at top speed wondering whether
there really was such a thing In the
world as a German U boat when sud-

denly, almost dead ahead, he saw
something sort of wallowing In the sea.

"The bow gun was loaded, and the
gunner saluted and said, 'Submarhje
off the starboard bow, sir. Shall I
flrer

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

"With that the U boat sent a shell
whistling past his ear, and he decided
bis luok was better than be had
thought Tils three Ineher began to
spit and the lire from the submarine
stopped. A couple more shots from the
chaser, and without any further sign
of life on the U boat there suddenly ,

was a big roar, a cloud of smoke, and i

disjpjieared They, rcn over to

"Ar you trying to knock us loos from
our steering post?"

was cruising round off Peterhead last
autumn, when all of a sudden he sight-
ed one, only a few yards ahead, Just
awash. She didn't seem to show any
signs of life.

"D. is a nervy chap, and to save time
he decided to run full speed ahead and
ram her Instead of waiting to fire his
guns. He crowded on every ounce of
power he could and crashed down Into
the hull of the submarine.

"The shock as he struck her Just
abaft the conning tower knocked ev-

ery one of his men off their feet and
dented his own bow badly. When they
picked themselves up there was one
wild scramble to get forward with the
lance bombs."
.The lance bombs, I might explain,
are bombs fastened to Instruments
somewhat like harpoons which stick to
the side of the submarine and explode.
Their chief characteristic Is their lia-

bility to go off before you can throw
them and blow the hurler un.

"Well," the subaltern continued, "D.
himself had grabbed a bomb and was
Just about to hurl it when be turned
sick and his knees gave way under
him. A head had stuck out of the
conning tower of the submarine, and
an English voice yelled:

'"What in h- -'g the matter with
you? Are you trying to knock us loose
from our steering post? Do you want
a tow?

"It was an E boat Both the sub-
marine and the chaser had to go in for
a refit, and D. came uncomfortably
near a court martial."

I have heard of many incldenta like
this, and it explains why the British
submarine service hates the Sea Slugs.
Every time any kind of a submersible
shows Itself above water somebody la
likely to take a pot shot at it.

San got ua another round.
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