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FREFACE.

On the morning of Friday, January 30, Floyd Collins, &
sesident of Barren County, in the heart of the “cave coun-
try'" of Kentucky, entered a cavern a short distance irom
tis home—entered never 1o relurn.

When Collins disappeared into this cave he was engaged
in what had been to him for years 2 customary task, that
of cave exploration. He was anknown beyond the im-
mediate neighborhood of his home.

By Monday, the name of Flovd Cotlins had Aashed

- through the country. The hopes and fears of the nation
centered around that cave mouth, For two weeks the world

kept vigil there for Collins was trapped in the narrow fis-

cure, canght far beneath the surface by a falling boulder

that pinned him by the feet just as he was crawling out to

tell the news of a wonderful gnderground chamber he had

discovered. He was held prisoner under conditions more’
appalling, more feacful than had ever been known or im-

agined. Caught at the entrance of that narrow passage
to the upper earth, through which a man could just sgueeze
his way, Floyd Collins was in a position where friends and
relatives could erawl to him, talk to bim, take him food and
endeavor desperately to extricate him. Dut they could
aot free fim. Then came the fell of earth that shut him
off completely.
_ In a few days all the rescurces of mechanical power,
man labor and engineering <kill were about that cave

mouth seeking to save Floyd Collins from undergoing liv-

ing death in she cold and the darkness beneath the earthy
striving to sink the chait through the rocky ledges that
would bring him out while yet there was life.

© Tt was a race and a fight; a race and a fight such as men

never thrilled over before.
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Louisville, Ky., Feb. 27, 1025.

Mr. Howard W. Hartley,
Lowismlle Post.

My dear Mr. Hartley:

I have read with great care and interest your

story eniitled “The Tragedy of Sand Cave’ and -

wish to commend your work in the highest possi-
Ele terms. Although I appreciate the prominent

 part you have seen fit to give me in this volume,

vel I feel wholly undeserving of such praise.
However, I am convinced thai you have chron-
icled the main facis surrounding this greai drama
in a true, forceful and readable manner and

that all of us engaged in the rescue work, in fact -

the nation, which took such interest in the case,
owe vou a debt of gratitude for this greal work.

Yours sincerely,

H. T. CARMICHAEL, .
Gen. Mgr. Ky. Rock Asphalt Company.

kS . S -

PROLOGUE.

ATE seems to have selected Fioyd Collins as a fig-
ure for the nation’s Hall of Fame in early child-
hood. Bern in the hilly cave region of Kentucky

in 1890, Collins as a boy evinced the passion for exploration
that cost him his life, .

While his playmates were content to follow the usual
pastitnes of normal boys, Floyd often would desert them
to worm his way into the yawning caverns, To him glis-
tening gypsum and the pillars of onyx were as wonderful
as the coveted birds’ eggs and he sought them ardently.
This .queer turn of mentality caused his parents much
worry and his father, Lee Collins, a devout church goer,
often was haunted with the premonition of disaster,

Growing into manhood among crude surroundings,
Colling did not begin the professional exploration of caves
until after he accidentally discovered Crystal Cave in De-
cember, 1917. One morning, while making the round of
his traps set for woodchuck and other small animals, Floyd
discovered that a trap had been sprung and dragged away
by its captive, '

Search for the woodchuck and the trap revealed a small
hole on the crest of a ridge near the Collins home, After-
much squirming and considerable excavation, Floyd suc-
ceeded in enlarging the hole sufficiently to.permit the en-

" trance of his entire. body. Once inside all thoughts of the

trap were abandoned for the hole proved to be a natural
water drain leading into a vast pit tbat yawned downward
a distance of 237 feet. _

Thus Crystal Cave was discovered. Tloyd was given
a half interest in the cave and he, his father and three
brothers, Marshall, Homer, and Andrew Lee opened up

"the cave for commercial purposes. The venture did not....
pay as well as was expected, due to the location at a point - -

too far from a passable highway, but the cave today has.~ -




great possibilities in that it is tegarded generally as one
of the most beantiful in Kentucky. _ '

After Floyd diseovered Crystal Cave his services were
eagerly sought by a aamber of farmers of Darren, Hart

and FEdmonson Couuties as & professional explorer. - He -

worked always on contracts stipulating that the discoverer
was to be deeded s half interest in the new cave. .

Thus Colling made his living. He was hoarded by those
for whom he worked and his financial outlay was small.

Sheer joy of explaration and the lure of great wealth; -

should he open up a cave of such proportions as Mammoth

or the new entrance drove him on in the face of great:

gangers. That the teeth of the cave dragon closed upon

him in Sand Cavern was the natural course of events:

Tlovyd had often been warned and had laughed at those .

whe feared. For his was the courage of the Vikings.

They scoffed at the perils uf uncharted seas as he made

fight of even more fearful dangers -of the Jand below the
surface. . - i .
Coliins began working in Sand Cavern about the first
week of January, 1925, after a contract had been-drawn op
between himself, Bee Doyle, Tdward Estes and J. L. Cox,
all fanmers owning land adjoining the narrow water fAssure,
That this hssure, lacated on Doyle's farm, seven and one-
hall miles s-;}'puf:ha:zist of Cave City, should be called Sand
Cave was parely accidental. Flovd named it after hie found

white sand in its strata.and the title was prompily adoptad

ior want of a better one..

Ag illustration of Colline’ fortitude is the story of his

slight while exploring’ Cryetal Cave in 1923, He was
wedged in 4 tight passage ior twenty hours but lay quietly
while frantie friends effected his relense. Cther men wotld
have tzken warning Bbut Collins again threw the gauntlet
oi daring in the teeth of a relentiess Fate and continued
exploring the next morning. ‘

30 what has gone before Mustrates the chavacter of the
story's central figure. 1t reveals him as a true hero, well.

Atted both mentally and physically to play the h;zacii ng role
in “The Tragedy of Sand Cavern.” o




CHAPTER 1.
COLLINS ENTERS THE CAVE.

A timid sun peeped over the foothills of Barren County,
Kentucky, on the morning of Friday, January 30, 1925, to
signal the opening of the drama af the decade

Seurrying rain clouds, retreating before a chill westerly
breeze flung back the curtain and the first gray ravs stole
soitly through the tiny panes of a cabin where slept Floyd
Collins, man of destiny. Beside his erude pallet lay the
scattered accoutrements of a true soldier of Fortune
Rough overalls, a worn blue jumper, a battered kerosenc
lantern, hobnailed boots, and a coil of stout hempen rope.
Prosaic articles these, Yet just as effective to his kind as
mugket dr broadsword.

No bugle roused Colling to his last journey. ‘No fair
lady waited te bestow the rose. Outside a gquarrelsome
chanticleer voiced his indignance at the impudent sun and
at the first shrill notes Colling awoke.

As he clumsily adjusted his “armor,” moving slowly
and with the deliberateness of ail hill folk, he pondered
over plans for the day. For three long weeks Collins had
heen working on contract making explorations in a narrow
fissure beneath an overhanging cliff located on the farm
of Bee Dovle, a faithiul friend of Floyd.

Beeause it was believed this fissure lead into a vast
cave, as large and beauntiful as Mammoth, Onyx, Crystal
or any of the other principal “tourist” caverns of Barren,
Hart or Edmonson Counties, Celling was engaged on
contract to Doyle, Edward Estes and . L, Cox, owners of
three farms adjoining the mouth of the fissure. If a cave
were opened, it was calculated that the underground area
might lie beneath these farms. Hence the triple agreement
Letween Cellins and the farmers.
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The pact had heen dily signed. and set forth that in the
svent Colling opened vp a cave of sulliclent size and beauty
to justify comimercialization, the discoverer was to become

‘half owner. The othér half was to be held jointly by -

Devle, Estea and Cox. Colling was to be boarded “week
about” by the three farmers. On this particular morming
he was residing at - Dovle’s home, located at the side of
the highway between Cave City and Mammoth Cave and-
a quarter of a mile from {he mouth of the fissure feading
into Sand Cavern.

Floyd had heen engaged in this pa'{'i‘icdiar exploration’
for about three weeks. Two davs hefore, he had sloshed
through, the rain to Doyle’s home after spending almost
thirty hours toiling ‘in the narrew aperature, preparing
it for the final dash to the cave he knew. lay beneath the
wonded ridge. This absence had alarmed Davie, whoe knew™
the éantrer of the §0§3 The Cor-scisntiazzs farmez‘ haé gone

absent 1wentvwfour hours mziy ter be 1c%<§sred hy the {:hmz‘}a
voive of the explorer that “evervthing was all right.” But
an lour after Dovle departed, Colling encountered the final
obstacle blocking his path to the rst level of the cave, a
solid, jutting ledge of limestone. ©Over thig hu;;a{ E iouse'
strata of muck and sandstone boulders,

Finding it impossible to loosen the ledge \\fith chisel
and hammer, Colling used dyoamite. He made a brief
sutvey after the hlast aud the task he set out to aceomplish -
on this fatal Feiday morning was to clear away the debris

The faithful Dovile was waiting when Collins had fin-

iehed dressing and the rough table hore a simple breakfast

of salt pork, potatoes, corn bread and steaming coffee.
Floyd spoke Lot little as he sat muanching what was
to be his last full meal. He told Dovle of the dynamiting

‘and predicted that the day wonld find him in the depths

of a wondrous cave, more beautiful than anything vet dis-
covered, '
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Alma Clark, Who Once Was
One of Floyd’s Close
Friends.
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“I know this thln_g wili pan out, Floyd explained to
Doyle. “If T can get down to the pit and get through to
the main avenue, [ am sure it will lead to a cave as big
as Mammoth. Perhaps this will develop another eatrance
to Mammoth. And if it does, you and T will wear fine

clothes.”

But Doyle was so apprehensive that he paid little
attention to Floyd’s exultant prophesies. All through the
stormy night he had been haunted by grim visions of dis- -
aster. -

Admonishing Collins to béware of the loosely: hanging
rock in the tortuous passage, Doyle met schoolboy reassur-
ance, for Floyd was too near the goal to be halted by what
he termed scalrdcat talk.” S a

The hasty meal finished, Collins bade far ewell to Dovle,
shouldered his sack of tools and departed for the fissure.

Pausing only long enough to exchange his woolen coat
for the denim jumper and to light his lantern. Collins
plunged into the rocky slit, crawling on hands and knees
for a distance of thirty feet. Here he was compelled to
fatten his body and the remainder. of the journey was ef-
fected in this posture. '

Close your eyes for 2 moment! lmagine a stovepipe,
coiling, twisting under itsell, filled with loosely hanging
boulders, sharp jagged ledges, spiraling downward through
a strata of muck and rock. Its average height is eighteen
inches. Tts width scarcely large enough to permit the
passage of a human body. At only two points is its ceiling
sufficiently high to enable the explorer to reverse his body.
It is cold, dank and the rocks drip icy sweat. So
dark is it that the inky Dblackness seems to press
upon your body like an unseen hand. Your ears are tor-
tured by the spasmodic crash of falling boulders farther
on into the yawning pit. Your heart pounds madly and
vour lungs seem incapable of sucking in the chill air fast




Colling as a Crystal Cave Guiwe,

ng,erﬁy'r;f Sand Cave. oo ' iiil

encugh to®conl a brow made hot by fear of impending
desth,

Tt was inte such a fissure that Floyd Collins ventured
for his last excursion into the caveland! And he entered
it resolutely, without faltering, calmi with the assurance
of previons trips that had been successiul,  Thrusting the
oil lantern ahead and holding tight to the short steel crow-
har, the explorer reached the “squeeze,” a particularly nar-
row Us-shaped passage.  Wriggling like an earthworm,
Collins passed thiz dangerous double turn and, within
twenty minutes after leaving the surface was at the scene

o the dynamite blast. : -

He found the explosion had completely loosened the
jutting ledge and = few extra strokes [from his crowbar.
removed all of the obstruction,  But above hiz head himg -
2 buge egg-shaped bhoulder, weighing approximately 100
pounds and held in place, sharp point dowoward, by a
small wedge rock. In all of his previcus trips Collins had

- learned to respect that wedge. He knew it meant disaster

it he shoutd brush against it And so, as he wriggled over

“the lip of the pit and swung down on a rope adjusted a

week before, he little realized that this small rock weuld
piay such an important part in the tragic events leading

- to his death,

Drapping nimbly from’ the rope and alighting of “the. -
flior of the pit, Colling walked straight forward. He trat-
ersed probably a hundred yards, turned sharp 1o the left
and found himseli in a wondrous cavern! Tts walls glis-
tened with gleaming gypsum and the stalactites festooned

“iike tirown ivicles from the vaulied cetling.

For a moment Colling was dumfounded by the verv
beauty of it all. Then the realization of victory smote his
senses. [e rushed back along the cavern floor to the dan-
gling rope and began the long climb to the fissure high
above, ' :




Lm.f and Marshall Collins,
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long stays in thé caves woild ndt bé indicative of disaster.

So chance of discovery hefore the passage of at least twen-
ty-four hours was remote, and Colling knew 1t.

The next thing Collins considered was his light,
which lav at hiz head on a narvow ledge. He seized it
with frantic haods and shook it to test the oil content
QOunly a shallow gurgle was heard, probabiy enough to fur-
nish itlumination for three or four hours. The crowbar
fested . beside his leit hand.,  His right-arm was partly
pinioned hy the trapped leg and could not be withdrawn.
So all the work with the erowbar must be done with the
teit arm and hand. _ :

With these harrowing thoughts Alling s mind, Collins
began fighting alone against the forces th'xt held him pris-
oner., Clink! clink! clink! The nokes of the cramped arm
sent the point of the crowbar but feebly against the rocky
mass, Once the point hit too high, sending down another
shower of amaller boulders, covering Colling kody almost

- to the breast!

Work five minutes, rest thirty, Such was Collins’
scheduwle for the first three hours. The vellow flame of
his lantern dwindled lower and lower. Creeping down
from above, ever nearer and with the relentlessness of the
sea, came the tidal wave of inky darkness. Ne sound came
to his ears but the hoarse whistle of his vwn breath,
Though the air currents in the tunnel were near the freez-

_ing point, Colline soon was wet with sweéat and the iecy

drip from the rocks above stabbed- like tiny. dag‘gers as
they fell upon his grimy face and neck. : Lo

By tws o'clock in the afternoon, only 4 tiny flame re-
mained, defioting the draining of the last drop of oif through
the wick, At iast it flickered feebly——and went ont. And
for the first time the cold fingers of Fear clasped Floyd
Collins’ brave heart. The passing of the light meant the
exit of hope unless some human could move the rack-bound -
sh&kla
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But while these thoughts flled Colling’ mind, what was
happening on the surface?

CHAPTER 171,
THE DISCOVERY.

While Collins spent fis first night of agony in the tun-
nel & violent ramstorm swept Barven County. The vivid
flashes of lLightning and deafening crashes of thusider
awakened Doyle; and the {farmer, az if by instinct, made his
way to Colling’ bedroom to ascertain ¥ Flovd had come
home. He found the bed nnruifed and could not sleep the
remainder of the night. Az scon as it was light enough to
malke his way over the ridge 1o the home of Edward Estes,
D3ovie douned his raincoat and hurried to the neighhot's to
find cut if Floyd had come to the Estes home because he
could find guicker shelter there. Estes did not seem to be
slarmed when told of Coliins” absence and reassured Doyle
that the explorer prohably would be waiting for him when
Doyle retemed home. His mind still troubled with” strong
fear, Dovle retraced his steps bet conld And no *race of
Collins,

Maviag gulped down @ hasty breakiast, Doyle retarned
t the Estes home, this time insisting that Estes investi-
gate, and the latter, a stolid man, at last consented calling
his son Jewell, a sturdy lad of sevenfesn sutminers, to go
with him to Sand Cave and to assist in the search for Collins,
The three searchers were surprised o find Collins coat and
cap hanging on a rocky fedge just outside the fissure, These
articles hore mute evidence that disaster had overtaken the
explorer.  Because the boy, Jewell, was of slender, wiry
build, he was selected to enter the tunnel amd was closely
followed by his dather, a rather pertly man, with Dovle
bringing up the rear. The elder Estes was ahle to proceed
only as far as the squeeze, and there he was blacked by the




One of the First Rescue Gangs.
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narrow rock walls. Instructing his son to proceed further,

the two farmers lay face downward in the tupnel shouting
directions to the boy, who showed rare gameness hy push-
ing on until hie reached a point fifteen or twenty feet from
Collins, when he succeeded in getting a feeble response from
him, who by this time was haff aslecp and partly overcome
by cold and terror.

Young Estes clambered head foremost down to Collins
and was the first to learn from the explorer exactly what
had happened. *“Go hack out and hurry over to the home-
place and tell the folks,” was Colling® first order to voung
Estes. “My legs are cauglt by at least one rock hut if you
can get me a crowbar and have my brothers come over with
some of the other boys, I believe T can get out of here with-
cut much trouhle.”

Young Estes left his lantern, when Floyd begged pite-
ously for the light, explaining that it was heartening to him.
The lad then turned around and came out head foremost,
reaching hig father and explaining the situation.

The elder Estes accompanied by Doyle rode muleback to
the Collins” home, arriving there at noon on Saturday, Jan-
uary 31, The Colling family had just finished dinner and
Estes was met at the door by Lee Collins, the aged father.

“Floyd iz'hung in Sand Cave and wants you all to come
over right away,” Estes explained.

The elder Collins stood for a moment as if smitten by a
lightning bolt. “You are to hlame,” he exclaimed, his
voice shaking with poorly suppressed anger, “You men got
him to go in that hole and now you got him killed”” Then
the white-haired father realized that now was the time for
action and not for words, and so, hurrying back into the
cabin, he notified Marshail Coliins, a younger brother and
instructed other members of the family to telephone Lou-
isville and to inform Homer Collins, the second brother, who

was working in the Kentucky metropolis. The elder Col-
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ling, his gon, Estes and Dovie hurnied back to Sand Cave
stopping at every farmhouse to spread the alarm.  Tele-
phomes jingled 2ll aiong the party lines leading to Cave City
and the operators at the switchboards assisted materially.
i arousing the countryside. By the time the relarives and
the two farmers reached the cavern frem the Colling home,
eight miles distant. between twenty-five and thirty farmers
of all azes stood awaitimg them,

Marshall Colling immediately organized a party of vab
unteers and crawled into the cavern where he found the st
uation practically unchanged. The brother tried frantically
with a longer erowbar to reach the vock resting on Floyd's
foot but found this was impossible, dve to the fact that he
was compelled to reach over and umder the rocky ledge
beneath which Flovd reclined. “The lantern was replaced
by a gasoline toreh for which Floyd was extremely grateful. |
CThe parviy of rescuers after vemaiming in the tunnel for
approximate!y three hours, came out and prepaced a nom-
ber of grass sacks and secured a rubber coat which they
teok in with them again, placing the sacks under the upper
part of Collins’ body and arranging the rubber coat as an
awning to ward off the maddening dripping of the water
which had {allen continuvounsly on Floyd’s face,

Flomer Calling—-courageouns and unfeanng-—arrived
from Louisvilie on the ifrain reaching Cave City at five-
thirty of that evening. He mazde a ecord ron to the cave
in a battered Ford and found a little group of rescuers, who
looked more like 2 colomn of mourners standing about the
entrance, The coming of Homer served as a real stimulant,
for the fad, though he knew nothing of the dangers that lay
Defore him, was bubbling over with confidence that he
wotld be abie to effect Floyd's release. Another party went
inta the cave headed by Honmrer who was closely followed
by Marshall, Homer weighs approximately one hundred
sixty pounds. He is 2 man of poweriul build with muscleg
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CHAPTPER IV,
THE FIRST SABBATH.

Homer Cojlins was at fast persvaded o leave the cave
at dawn on Sunday morning, February . He was worn
from exhaustion, his clothing dripped mud and icy water,
and he was on the verge of hoth a nervous and phvsical
collapse.

Chureh bells tolled softly and their mellow notes
were waited on the gentle breezes. The Reverend Colami-
bus Doyle, pastor of a small flock of Hardshell Baptists,
afrived at the meeting-house to find most of the pews
empty. Learning from the few faithiul in attendance of the
disaster that had hefallen Floyd Collins, whom he had
knpwn from childhsod, the minister, a man of stout heart
and strong physigee harrled to the cavernn He found a
scene of wild confusion,  His cars, abhorring profanity,
were shocked by the oaths of well-meaning but less devout
men of the hills. There was a0 organization, all was chaos.
Homer Colling was in a state of collapse and had offered
a reward of 53080 to any man succeeding fn rescoing Flovd,
dead or alive. Shortly before noon, a new figure entered
the picture, Larry B, Hooper, an electrician, whose home
is m Nashville, Tenn., but who at the time was visiting
friends in Cave City. Hooper, or “Tennessee’ as he later
was affectionately knowi by the rescuers, clambered down
the shaft landing from the cliffs just as a Barren County
farmer emerged from the tunnel and zonounced that he had,
been to Collins and felt the cold sweat of death on Floyd's
forehead, that the explorer's eves were glazed and that man
had already lost the race,

Hooper, though 2 young man, knows men and realized
from the expression on the face of the informer that all was
not well. Aithough hre was unfamiliar with the character of
the tunnel, “Tennessee” donned a suit of overalisanderawled
through the tunnel’s bends and twists to the side of the en-
sombed man. He spoke 1o Collins and received a response,




Tragedy of Sund Cave

B
Scene and Talk to Collins.

» . [Tragedy of Saud Jave

he felt his palse and found it was steady, he gave him a few

sips of hot coffee, wrapped the explorer more securely in the |

grass sacks and rubber coat and then struggled back to the
surface. “Where is that man? shouted Hooper, his eyes

vy

searching wildly for the farmer who had falsely réported

Coliing’ death. The farmer by this dme was hastily scaling
the path and did not look back, as Hooper shouted, “You
are g Har, Floyd Colling 13 alive and we can get him out i
there are enongh real men willing to help”

Hooper was in the cave two hours, and while engaged
in giving the He fo the report of death, Magistrate Thomas
Clay Twer of Cave City bad tmpaneled a coroner’s jury

or the purpase of ‘guestioning the farmer and officially He-

claring Collins dead. The jury was assembied but it
promptly hecame # rescue party when Hn(}'}er delivered
his chal !enf‘fe

[t wwas inevitable that the menace of moonshine shonld

creep into a disorganized band of rescuers engdged in so
nazardous aud exhausfing a task. Probahly the first thought
of those, whoe brought the whisgkey to the snouth of the cav-

cre, was thet the powerfnl stimulant might be needed to

wteel the nerve of the brave men who were trying vabianily

and as best they knew to pry the rock from Collins’ foot.

There never was 3 sttuation where moonshine had less

place, than where oaly men n full possession of every fac-
Lulty could be of any use in the tunoel and these whose sen-

sibilities were dulled in the least by artificial stimulation

would not only be oseless as rescuers but would cerinas-

Ay jeopardize the hves of their companions.

So Hagrant and open was the donking on Sunday night

that the Reverend Mr, Dm;lﬁ who came prepared to do his
best and who tried, avent into the tunnel as far as the
" sqgueeze, returned home that night fully heart-sick and dis-

gusted.  And on through the night, party after party
crawlerd to Collins, pounded vigorously at the ‘rocks and
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Larry Hooper, “Tennesses,” Who Proved
First Report of Collins’ Death
‘ Was a Falsehood.
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gravel, and came back exhausted without effecting material

progress in the task that was loredoomed to failure.

CHAPTER V.,

THE WORLD AROUSED.

Dawn of Monday, February 2, found every telephone
and telegraph wire leading from Cave City to the world
singing stirring messages for aid. Sensible men of the com-
munity had come to realize that human power would be fu-
tile to combat the terrific forces that held Collins in their
grasp. On the first train reaching Cave City early Monday
morning, came A. W. Nichols, staff correspondent of the
Louisville Herald, the first mewspaper man to reach the
scenc. Nichols went at once to the cave and succeeded in
penetrating the tunne! to about ten or twelve feet from
Collins.

“The world is coming, old man,” Nichols shouted to the
entombed explorer, who then was very weak and was able
only to mutter his thanks: the first message Floyd Collins
sent to an anxious humanity. Nichols told Collins that Lou-
tsville stood ready to offer any assistance, financial, human
or mechanical, to effect a rescue, and in a brief interview
explained how deeply Kentucky had been stirred by the
tragic plight of the daring hill man,

Nichels was closely followed by Willlam Burke Miller
of the Louisville Courier-Journal, who also penetrated the
tunnel that morning getting all the way to Collins and in-
terviewing him regarding his plight and as to what methods
Collins would suggest to free himself. Lieut. Raobert A.
Burdon and Private John Blake of the Louisville Fire De-
partment accompanied by the writer arrived at Cave City
on the noon train. The firemen had volunteered their ser-
vices and the Lieutenant was in the fissure in less than an
hour after reaching Cave City.
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After the powerful air compressor and drill, which was
brought from Louisvilie in a special car donated by the .
L. & N. Railroad, was hauled to the ¢ave by a team of six
norses, the apparatus was mounted on the cliffs and prep-
arations were made to use it but careful investigation of the
tunnel showed that the space was too small fo nse a drill,
thus sweeping away the only chance man ever had to rescue
Floyd Collins by bringing him through the fissure to the
surface. Hvery effgrt was made to devise a means whereby
tire drill eould be used but the natural contour of the pas-
sage made this impossible. '

LLis curious to note that Lient. Burdon upon emerging
to the surface aiter Mg inspection trip, said, *There is only
one way to save Colling without mabming him and that is
to sink & shalt o him.”

There was more drinking of moonshine on Monday
night than any other night during thé rescue. It was then
that the situation literally slid from under the control of the -
hard-working but severely handicepped crganization. The
more level-headed workers of the crowd, who stood as-’
tounded while the {frolfosome <opers recied dangerously
from boulder to boulder, engaged in free fist fights and
broadcastad thelr sentiments 1o the world in rascous
streams of profanity, realized that teoops were needed and
needed immediately. Governor William Jason Fields was,
nitified of the critical situation and ordered engineers of the
State Highway Department and other experts to proceed at
enece to Cave City to aid in the rescue. '

Collins by Mowday night was resting very well, having
been fed three times during the day and he indicated his
gain n strength and spivit by asking for A mess of fried -

conions” his favorite dish. Tt was impossible, however, to

give him anything except liguid foods such as coffee.and
milk, The coffee, especiallv, was of great value in keeping
bim warm. . The blankeis covering Colling were changed
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during the day and later in the alternoon a new plan of
resciie was suggested by Lieut. Burdon.

“I believe there is a chance to free him i we can adjust
a harness about his waist and shoulders and pull an a rope
attached to it undl Floyd’s foot is broken and drawn from
under the boulder,” the fireman explained,

The harness, hastily constructed of stout leather was
brought to the cave by Homer Collins, who descended into
the tunnel with Burdon and Miller and assisted in adjusting
it around his brother’s body,

Burdon explained carefully just what they had planned
to do and Floyd muttered, “Go ahead and pull, T had rather
be dead than down here” When the final test came and
Miller and Burdan began puiling, Flovd uttered a low moan
which campletely unnerved his brother, who was holding 1o
the end of the rope and who at first pulled with all of his
strength.  Homer immediately stopped pulling and begged
Burdon and Miller to do likewise, ‘

The harness was left in place and the three men returned
to the surface to fimd out-spoken complaint among the
workers against Burdon's plan of rescue. Homer Collins,
however, saw the impossibility of attempling to remaove
the rock and offered $500 to any surgeon in the warld wha
would be able to amputate Floyd’s leg and thus free him.
But this plan also was not {easible hecause of the utter lack
of room to permit a surgeon to perform sueh an operation,

A conierence was held between Lieutenant Burdon, Pri-
vate Blake, city and county officials and refatives at which
the fireman ¢xplained in detail about the hose hoist plan.

“It might break his foot or maim him.” said Lieut. Bur-
don, “bat it 15 the only chance of getting him out.”

“Handle him as you would one of vour own,” the father
pleaded. And the words touched the heart of Burdon, who
realized that the aged parent was not in absolute sympathy
with his system of extricating Coilins,
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Upon returning to the hotel, after pulling on Colling’
body sulficiently to straighten the torso, Tieutenant Burdon
lay awake until the wee hours, turning over the matter in his

mind. He concluded to secure two hose hoists from the

- Louisville fire department and dispatched a message to

Major Alex Bache, his chief, for this equipment. The hoiits
were sent immediately. '

Lieuterant Burdon was confident that, with the leverage
ol a crowbar, augmenting the power of the hoists, he would
he able to drag Colling from beneath the rock and-was de-

“termined to do this, regardless of how much sufferine. he
= o

wottld cause.  The Louisville fireman rode hack to the cave
Tuesday morning and found his hoists had arrived but that
Gerald had assumed command. Lee Collins, the father,
appeared highly incensed against Lieutenant Burdon and
there was much hostility among many - of the rural rescue

“workers. Sensing the situation, Lieutenant Burdon made

no further effort to haul Floyd to freedom with the hoists.

CHAPTER VI L
MOONSHINE—MUCK—MADNESS.

King Chaos ruled Sand Cavern from the discovery of

Colling until the evening of Wednesday, February 4

. Have you ever witnessed a grade-crossing fatality?

‘Have you ever been compelled to stand helpless while a
v locomotive bore down with relentless speed upon a pinioned
“victim?  Then imagine how much greater your emotion
. \R;OL11(1 be if three or four groups of eariest workers, each

striving for the honor of releasing the trapped victim, jock-
eyed for position and wasted precions moments in senseless
argument when only the keen hrainsg of experienced engi-
neers could save the life of the doomed man.

. Such was the situation at Sand Cave on Sunday, Mon-
day, Tuesday and most of Wednesday. Isaac T. Woodson,
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" Fred A. Kratch, monument builders, of Louisville, accom-

panied by two of their most expert stone men and en-
gineers, Harry Mell and Ralph Gibbs, arrived at the cave
at six-thirty o'clock Monday night. They came prepared
to make a survey of the tunnel, to view the situation from
an engineering standpoint and to work out a definite plan
to free Coiling. Until their arrival no scientific men had
been on the scene.

Imagine our reaction when Mr. Woodson upon return-
ing to the hotel after spending two miserable nights in the
downpour, made this report: “Although we were urged
by Lee Coilins, the father, and Marshall Collins, a brother,
to take charge and try and effect a rescue,” Mr. Woodson
said, “John Gerald, a friend of Fi@yﬂ Collins, who has
taken charge of the rescue work, refused to permit us to
enter the cave, and there was nothing for us to do but re-
turn home. We found everything in confusion and several
hundred men blocking the entrance to the cave.

“We had been told that the entrance to the cave was
very narrow and for that reason Harry Mell and Ralph
Gibbs, our expert granite and stone cutters, were scantily
dressed and ready to enter the cave immediately and begin
the work of rescue. However, the crowd was so dense it
was impossible for the men to get even close to the en-
trance to the cave and they stood around in the cold rain
for more than five hours waiting for the entrance to be
cleared.

“We finally despaired of making any headway Monday
night and returned to Cave City for a short rest, but were
on the scene again Tuesday morning at five-thirty o’clock.
We again found the same conditions confronting us, as the
crowd had not dispersed during the hours between mid-
night and morning. In fact, the number had increased
instead of decreasing, and the entrance to the cave was
more congested, if possible, than it was on our arrival and
during our stay Mouday night.
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“It was following our arrival Monday morning that the
tather and cne brother of the imprisoned man appealed to
15 to start the rescue work. We told them that while we
were there as volunteers we felt sure we would be able to
effect a rescue if given the right to undertake the work and

"V carry cut our own plans without interference. As Mr. Mell
‘é and Mr. Gibbs are known experts in their line zm:"d were
G willing to risk their lives to save the life of a fellow Ruman
COR AN heing, Mr. Kratch and myself felt they should be unham-
i pered in their work of rescue, or attempted rescue, and
3 asked that the cave entrance be cleared and no one pet-
'i mitted to enter while our men were at work:

i_' “It was at this juncture that John Gerald informed us

& lie- was in charge of the rescue work at the request of the
g mmprisoned man, and that he would not permit ocur work-

g men to enter the cave with the tools necessary to carry on

&’ : the work or even to make a survey to ascertain what, in .
& their opinion, is necessary to effect a rescue. With that

:;:- situation prevailing it was useless for us to remain longer

"g on the scene, hence our returih to Louisville”

"éi Mr. Kratch said that while neither he nor either of the

'j experts entered the cave and did not know the exact con-

E ' ditions prevailing in the immediate vicinity of the impris-

3 oned man, he was convinced, from what was told him by

£ men who had heen inside, that the only method by which

ES Colling could be safely rescued was to use a small drill

st and chip away a little at a time of the stone or boulder
a‘ which had fallen across his left ankle and foot. It was

our opinion,” said Mr. Kratch, “that if a large drill was
wed or an effort made to raise the boulder it will result
in the walls of the cave giving away and not only mean’
the death of Collins, but of those who are attempting the’
rescue. '

2

“Our-experts were ready on arrival at the cave at six-
thirty o’clock Monday evening to make a survey and begin
work immediately after they had determined the best meth-

i
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od to pursue, but as the cave entrance was clustered with
more than a hundred men who refused to make room for
our workmen we had to withdraw until a more opportune
time. However, conditions were even worse Tuesday
morning, and finally Gerald assumed full charge and re-
fused to permit the experts to enter the cave,

“From the information we received from those who
had heen in the cave and been close enough to Collins
to- talk to him,” Mr. Kratch said, “we know it will be
necessary for the rescuers to enter the cave, or that
part of it where the man is imprisoned, head first. We
also know that it is a hazardous undertaking and one
that requires great skill if a rescue is to be made. With _
those conditions prevailing it was .only fair, if Mr. Mell
and Mr. Gibbs were to undertake the work, that they o
should be permitted to use their own judgment in map-
ping out a plan of procedure. This suggestion was turned
down by Gerald, who refused to make any effort to keep
the crowd back or permit the experts to enter. In fact, we
were pointedly told our services were not needed.”

Until hearing these words from the Louisville monu-
ment men, it had been our impression that Gerald was
doing excellent work and we still believe he did what he
thought was hest. But, while pondering over the delays
and the nerve-racking aimlessness of the rescue work up
to that point, Marshall Collins and Edward Estes came
voluntarily to the writer and reported several matters ex-
tremely suspicicus relative to Gerald. It seemed to be
Marshall’s opinion that Gerald deliberately blocked the
effort of Louigville monument engineers, while Estes’ ideas
were even more sensational than his companion’s. By this
time the Louisville engineers had left the cave utterly dis-
gusted and Marshall seemed so anxious to have them re-
turn and make their survey that [ advised Estes to hurry
to Cave City and bring the experts back with him. They
did not come back, having left on the afternooun train before
Estes could reach the depot. '
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Meanwhile party after party went in and came out of
the tunuel. Some of those, whe started so beavely, faltered
by the wayside. This was proved when Lieut. Burdon
discovered bottles of milk and coffee and packets of luach
tucked in erevices far from Collins, One could not be sure
that the reports he heard from the majority of the rescuers
were trae. Some wonld say that Colling was strong and
brave, others would report the explorer in virtual collapse
with death hovering near. But it seemed the concensus
of opinion of those who really got to Colling that the strain
was already breaking a brave spirit, A

Twe wvaliant Bgures entered the dravia late Meonday
night, distinetly contrasting to the gang of - druaken
roisterers holding orgy in the valley. These were T.ieut
Ben Wells, a strapping six-footer, and a West Polut
graduate, and Charles E. Whittle, the twenty-five-vear-old
president of Ogden College, Bowling Green. Lieut. Welis
is head of the mathematics department at the coliege.
These men dvove through & blinding railnstorm and. went
to work immediately upon arriving at the cave., Ther
went in together with Gerald leading and these three did
more real worl from midnight Monday until dawn Tues-
day, than had been accomplished by any previons parties,

They removed so much rock from around Collins” body

that practically thie eutire torso was {free and it was possihle

to reach down a5 far as the knees, One rock was so large

that Gerald, lterally standing on his head, suffered s
severe strain, passing it back to Whittle and Wells,
This party also fed Flovd quantities of grape juice, milk

cand hot ceffee three times early Tuesday morning, Colling’

hands were completely free and he was so revived by the
nourishment that he was able to assist the rescuers.
Whittle, a man of keen wntellect, aoticed however, that
Collins ‘was rapidly approaching the breaking pnint, He
reported that the explorer would groan when wery small

rocks would fail upon his body and that there was other
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evidence. that the anticipated collapse of mind . was
imtninent.

Gerald was completely exhausted by the strain of seven
hours’ fabor with” Whittle and Lieut. Wells and rétired
to Cave City for the much-ueeded rest. 5o wuch rock had
been removed from about Colling bedy that it was hoped
that n successful effort could be wade by a small man to
insert a jack beneath the .rock resting upon Coiling foot
and lift the boulder from the limb, By this time engineer-
ing concerns from ali parts of the United States, who had
imagined that jacks could be used, had sent varicas types
of apparatug of this character to the cave. These ranged
from very small affairs to large types used in lifting
houses, the impression apparently having been fixed in

the minds of the public at targe that there was cousider-

able room in which o work.

Miller and Lieut. Burdon, white (rerald was resting,

went inte the tunnel ior the purpose oi.operating a jack,
Miller in the lead, Several types were tested and found to
be toe large. but at last a very smsll jack was adjusted
against a roclk that was believed to be the pinioning

“boulder.  Miller could not be sure, but began lifting the

jack by means of a amall wreneh, The rock began mov-
ing slowly and Colling seered overjoyed, but the moment
of triumph was short-lived, for the jack suddenly gave
way and the ever-shifting gravel and the rock rolled back
in place: This marked the high tide of the effort to release
Collins 1n the tunnetl, dand Miller and Burdon were in a
state of nervous collapse when they returned to the hotel
following their daring but pitifully unsuccesstal hattle with
the boulder. It is significant to note that Collins’ spirit

seemed to snap whaen the jack failed to work, Fle began-

babbling inccherently and {or the first time demanded fthut
some one remain with him so that he might be able to
Hear constantly the sound of human voice. Marshail and
Homer Collins. were rushed to the hotel Monday night
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both semi-conscious {rom the strain of their labor, but
Homer after physicians had dressed the lacerations of his

limbs, literally broke away from his friends and returned
to the cave.

It is important to note here that the continual passage
through the tunnel of great numbers of men of various
sizes, most of them inexperienced and ail in stages of
terror had slowly but surely knocked away the important
key rocks supporting sections of the ceiling between the
squeeze and Collins’ body.

This could have been avoided if there had been a con-
certed hedd to operations, if the rescue parties had been
selected rather than assembled haphazardly and if the spirit
of factional strife had not over-shadowed the better judg-
ment of those who knew exactly the situation and could

appreciate the need for coherent organization.

CIIAPTER VIIL
THE CASE OF JOHNNY GERALD.

Johnny Gerald is the victim of circumstances. Endowed
with several years of experience in caves, with a more or
less sound practical knowledge of the peculiarities of the
subterranean passages, it was inevitable that the fickle god-
dess should cast him in one of the miost peculiar roles of
the drama.

Had it not been for Gerald’s business dealings with the
Collins family relative to the Crystal Cave options there is
no doubt that Johnny would not have been raised to a
position of considerable importance in this story. Briefly
summarized, Gerald’s transactions with Lee Collins and
Floyd were as follows:

During the summer of 1924, Gerald endeavored and
succeeded in securing options on the interests of the elder
Collins and Floyd in Crystal Cave. Both of these options
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gxpired on January 1, 1925, and while {3erald held the op-
tions he succeeded in coming to terms with Lee Collins.
That e failed to do so with Floyd was due, it seems to the
varying opinions as to the ootential commercial possibilities
of Crystal Cave, eld by the elder Collins and the explorer.
Floyg Colling was thoroughly imbued with the idea ihal
Crystal Cave some day wonld pay big dividends. Floyd

realized that considerable progress had been made an the
project to eonvert the entite cave regiot into a national
park and he realized ii this were done Crv tal Cave would
he taken over bv the United States oexyunrzem These
motives together with the natural pr ideni the discoverer
caused Floyd to demand more money for his ‘halt interast
in Crystal Cave than Gerald: felt able to pay and so at the
date of expiration of the fisst option, Gerald had falled to
come tn terms with Floyd. )

‘the eiies* oilins to grant an extension of his option o
April 075 Thiz extension, the father informs the writer,
Wil nmde: without the knowledge of Floyd, Gerald explain-
ing that be hoped to come to termis with Flovd in the
aterta.

Sipee Marshall Colling appears to have u.k{m %idé"
“with Floyd in the deal, it was mataral that he wounld look
through suspicious eyes uoon anything Gerald did towa ards
effecting the release of the explover, and as a result of this
oppesition, it was natural also that he ghould call aside the
“author and explain Gerald’s connection in the Crystal Cave

transaction.

N

tife. He seems a man of firm copvictions, slightly stubbotn
“and of unquestioned courag That he resented. outside
aid can be expiained by the mixe;egt spivit of pmvmma‘izsm
that imbued several others connected with the rescae in the

"here had been considerable wrangling over the matier
and s‘amrt‘ly sefore the fAirst of the year Gerald had persunaded

Gerald, we helieve, really desired to save Floyd Coltins™

-
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early stages. Doubtless Gerald felt completely justified in
declining to permit the entrance of the Louisville experts.
He felt perhaps that the main effort at that stage should
be concentrated on extricating Flovd's feet and in attempt-
ing to dvag him inch by inch up the narrow passage to
freedom,

Fe littte realized—although he later became convertede—
that science zand engineering intellect were of paramount
importance from the time it was found that Collins could
not have been brought @ the surface even though his {eet
had been released.

The constant arrival of additional experts irked Gerald,
His jansted nerves impellod him to do and say indiscreet
things andl becavse he was enshrined by many country
folk as the hero, he nndoubtedly was, bis words and schions
were considered of great importance by certain classes,

Gerald was slowly, but none the less, surely crowded
out of the drama by the onrushing course of events, Trig.
Gen, H, H. Denhardt, who assunied full command of the
military and whe from Jong experience realizes the im-
portance of morale, ordered Gerald excluded feom  the
restue zone. This was the Anal crushing blow to a brave
spirit, but Gerald showed remarkable fortitade when later
allowed ta return by refraining from bitter attack upon
those he naturally blamed for his rade exclusion.

A man in the heat of passion, be it anger or the burning
desire to lead, will say and do waay things which upon
calm reflection, he will regret. This axiom of life seems
peculiarly applicable 0 the case of Jobnny Gerald, but
regardiess of what man may say, Gerald will forever retain.
his place ag a true soldier of the battle. He may have been
head-strong, he may have resented the aid of cthers than
those he knew from chiidhood, he may bave scoffed at the
cotung of experis, but when all is said and done, Cerald,
we believe, strove as valiantly for the life of Floyd Collins
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Brig. Gen, H, H. Deghardi, Lieytenant Governocr, of Kentucky and
Divector of the Military Forces at the Cave,
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the héime ‘of the Kentucky Rock ‘Asphalt Co. of which he

is the general manager, bringing with him a band of tried
and trusted employees, selected personzlly for the tremen-

dous task ahead. Carmichael realized in an instant that the

first need was organization, and the responsibility of leader-
ship came to him inevitably. He did not seek it nor did he
attempt to override the half-dozen or more of the substitute
leaders. These came to him and said, “We need you,” and
he replied simplv, “Command me.”

BDrief interviews with those he knew had really pene-
trated the tunnel to Collins satisfied Carmichael that the
bhaphazard methods of the preceding days had gone for
naught. Long vears of practical experience in excavations
had satisfied him that careful surveying would be the frst
step.

Listen then to the brief story gleaned froin Carmichael’s |

note-book: “The first thing T did when I arrived was to
locate a bunch of men that [ brought with me. I had prev-

iouily selected Thomas Smith, who is noted for his mechan-

ical skill and good sense, and I sent hizn with ten men on a

gas boat to Mammoth Cave. They had been instructed to

proceed to Sand Cave from there and do whatever they
could and to advise me as early as possible Tuesday morn-
ing of the conditions and how they found them. The men
called me up and re@o;t@d abwout five-thirty Tuesday morn-

ing that the situation was very seriots and there was more

or less confusion.

“Il asked what they neceded in rescue work., Theysaid that
I, myself, was needed {there was nothing of the egotistical
in this expresgion, merely the notation of 2 request made
the same as if a piece of mechanical equipment were re-
quiredy, I told them I could not leave at once and really
did not know what I could do. I arrived at Sand Cave
Tuesday afterncon and found things a little confused.

There did not seem to be any system and I did not see any-~
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“should they do this or that.”
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one in actual charge. When I got there, it seemed that the

rescue party had just come out and advised that they were
going in at stated intervals, an hour or so apart. Casey
Jones, one of the men I had selected, had ¢ome up when
I arrived. He was a boy of good judgment and nerve. 1
got my first real information from Casey as to conditions
in the cave. That information was, that there was no
special difficulty in reaching Collins but that it was a hor-
ribly tough squeeze, and that the hole was a small one and
particularly tight. The end of the tunnel was the most
hazardous place, about thirty-eight feet beyond the squeeze.

“Casey told me that he had reached Collins and fed him,
found him in good shape physically, but in a horribly bad
position. He described to me how he had to go over the
rock, and back under the reck to the entombed man, who
was in kind of a crevice, tightly wedged with only his
shoulders sticking out at an angle of about forty-five de-
grees. Casey found it impossible to get his hand down
around Collins’ body.. " Collins told Casey his feet were.
caught in a crevice under a rock, he guessed would weigh
about fiTty or fifty pounds. He understood that Collins
said he loosened the rocks but, some more loose rock had
fallen down, although Jones and all of the men expressed
some hope of getting him out. No one knew exactly how
he was canght so I picked two men to go in front, more or
less to relay, but the men occupying the positions one, two
and three were in very tight places. The plan was for the
leading man to be assisted by the second man, who would
hand him tools and pass rock and dirt back to the others.
The men would lay on their backs until they reached a
place where the cavern was large enough to enable them, by
removing the dirt to reach down to Collins' thighs.

“As Tuesday wore on, there was a tendency of the organi-
zation there to rally around me, and they began asking,
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Thus Carmichael took charge. and for the frst brief
hours of his generalship permitted wark to continue
in the tunnel. He interviewed Gerald, Miller, Burdon
and one or two others, who hzd heen in to Collins
and for. a thwe there was some hope that Floyd
might be extricaied throagh the tunnel A group of
expert timber men headed by Albert Marshall of Danville,
began bracing the tunvel, starting at the entrance prepara-.
tory to bringing Collins out that way. Shortly before two
o'ciock Wednesday noon February 4, nature trumped man's
second trick with a sudden collapse of about twelve or ff-
teen feet of ceiling hetween the squeeze and Colling” hody.
News of the collapse spread like wildfire and the spirits of
the volupteers plumbed the nadir of despair, Many felt
that Collins then was doomned becanse the rock fall made 12
impossible for rescuers fo reach his side.  Fortunately,
however, an hour hefore the ceiling collapsed Lieut. Bur-
don, bilier and a party of rescuers had reached CUollins,
fed him a small quantity of milk and had attached an elec-
tric Hght buib in such a way that the globe rested on
Ceiling’ neck, Had the rescuers known of the impending
collapse, they would have installed a telephone receiver in
guch a way as to enable Colling to converse with the nut-
side world, and would also have placed a tube near Colling
mouih se that he could be fed but there was no warning,
no forecast of the terrible disaster. The hollow roar of the
falling vock wasn reality Colling’ requiem.

CHAPTER 1X,
THE BHAFT I8 STARTED,
While Carmichael was perfecting his organization in
 “death valley” the outside world was becoming more and -
mare aroused by the feariul plight of Collins, ‘
, The history of the Sand Cave case as a newspaper story
- may be summed up by the description of a snowball rolling

.
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down hill. T started quite inauspiciously but gathered
welght with astounding speed until within five brief days
the dailies of two continents were carrying long accounts of
the fight to rescue Flovd.

Special correspondents and photographers came in
“droves from all sections of the country, taking up head-
cguarters at the Dixie Hotel, 2 splendid little hostelry,
whose capable management labared tirelessly to provide
every comfert and convenience. Sand Cavern was the
cynosure of the eves of an anxious world., It became the
center of all thought, not because of Floyd Colling” promi-
nence, but simply because humanity was at death grip with
pature and because the high ideals of the struggle stirred
the pulses of every reader. :

_ “Ask the country to pray for my boy” was th;a’rhessagg

- the press gave the workl from e Colling, thé patient

- father. And the world did more than pray. Mrs. Emmons

. Blain, a great-hearted woman of Chicago sent Dr, William

S. Hazlett, the eminent specialist, to Cave City in a plam. '
A field hospital was established on the brow of the cliff, - .
capable of handling any emergency. Two trained nurses.

were stationed at the hospital working in twelve-hour shifts.
Troops came at last to keep in check the ever-growing
multitude, to stamp out the drinking and to maintain guard
over equipment worth thousands which lay scattered at
the mouth of the cave.

The Kentucky Nationzl Guard as an crganization is to
be heartily commended for its fine service at Sand Cave.
The details were not large hut the service was of outstand-
ing character. Officers and men alike gave freely of every
energy and remained on the job to the last moment. The
discipline and morale was of the highest character.

Lieutenant Governor Henry H, Denhards, acting in the
capacity of his office as a brigadier general of the Kentucky
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National Guard, arrived at Cave City Thursday morning
February 5, and at once assumed command of the military.
He considered martial faw for a time as a means of ef-
fectually stamping out the drinking and selling of moon-
shine but this plan was abandoned hecause the mere sight
of the uniform acted as an efficient check to the hboot-
leggers.

Cave City was rapidly taking on the appearance of a
Klondike gold rush town, While the spirit of most of the
citizens was that of co-operation, there was much profiteer-
ing. This took the form of sky-high telephone and taxicab
tariffs. Buot it was inevitable that this should develop for
profiteers foilow crowds and take instant advantage of
urgent emergency.

The news from the cave at this point~~or while prepara-
tions were being made to start sinking a shaft to release
Collins—was most discouraging. Gerald was tlrz last man
to talk to Colling face to face and Floyd murmured drowsily
a8 a weary school hoy, “T'm tired, Johnny, so tired and I'm
going home and go to bed,” Gerald adjusted the quilts and
the rubber coat while at Collins’ side for the last time and
was on his way out to report to Carmichael when the rock
fell irom the ceiling.

After the fall, Norman Parker, a disabled war veteran
and close friend of Collins went in the tunnel to make a
- personal investigation. He penetrated to the edge of the
Y fall and escaped horrible death by the narrowest of marging
when a huge houlder fell directly in front of his head, miss-
ing the skull by a fraction of an inch.

Upon receiving. the combined reports of Gerald and
Parker, Carmichael was practically converted to the shaft _
plan but lacked the necessary survey data. And here is _ |
where the mistakes made in ‘the early stage of the rescue
were thrown into conviction bas-relief. No accurate survey R
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had ever been made of the tunnel. When the squad of
Louisville monument men were on the scene, their first.
thought was survey. They realized, from long experience,
that the whole tunne! should be carefully mapped and
plotted, so that if it later were found necessary to sink a
shaft, the data would be at hand.

As a result of the ignorant opposition to these scientists,
Carmichael was without accurate measurements of that sec-
tion of the tunnel between the cave-in and Collins. Parties
. coming out of the tunnel Wednesday afternoon, fo]lowing
the ce1l1ng caollapse of that morning, reported that a “mine
squeeze” was in progress.

This, in the language of the layman, is the gradual clos-
ing together of the bottom and top of the fissure by pressure
of muck and it results, miners say, when the supporting
side walls give way. These side walls had been ripped
down by the continual and blundering passage of all sizes
of men. News of the “mine squeeze” came as a new blow
at the hopes of the rescue army. That Collins was not
stowly crushed to death, as a human nut in a cracker, was.
only prevented by the squeeze encountering the loosened
boulders of the rock fall. 7

Preliminary to selecting the spot upon which to start the
shalt, Carmichael sent in several parties of surveyors and
Roy Hyde, the latter an experienced miner, who was the
last man to-speak to Collins. ' '

Hyde worked his way to the edge of the cave-in, or
about fifteen feet from Floyd, who was then in a state of
delirium. ‘

“My God, why don’t you take me!” moaned the frantlc
explorer. “Mother, I am coming home in just a little
while.”

Choking back the tears, Hyde called to Floyd: “Hold
on, old man, we are commg' "And Ployd answered, “You're .
too slow, too slow.” '
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These are the last words Floyd Colling ever spoke to his
fellow man, Vartous medical opinions were made then as
to Colling’ physical condition. Some stated that Collins was
& victim of pteuinonia and that his delivinm was the aatural

[reve

development of the disesse. (thers thought the raving was
that of g demented man.  Put the positive news that Colling
had not been killed by the falling rock was in itself hearten-
ing to the army of rescuers.

While Ligutenant Wells, Andeérson,
engingers made caretul of the tunnel from the
entrance te the cave-in, Carmichael began interviewing
Miltier, Gerald, Burdon. Maddox and all the others he knew
had been to Uslims.

Fard agd other
sUrvevs

Froom them he obtawed data te con-
striet o composite plot of the tonnel from the cavedn to

made of the tunnel
in its entirety, drawn te the scale of the map of the sur-
The former map was then superimposed upon the
other and the site {or the shaft was selected.

the explorer. A fransparent map was

Carmichael was eertain that Colling would be located at
sbhout the sixtyv-five-foot fevel and the shaft was spotied
seas toommiss Flovd by about ten feet. Actual work on the
shaft began at one-thirty o'clack Thursday alternoon, Feb-
ruary &, 1925 the overhanging ¢iff was
The only

The edee of
clearved of all obstructions and dangervus rock
tools at the outset were picks and shovels,

Carmichuel, however, 1s a man who antivipates every
need.
taid from the mouth of the shalt over the edge of the val-
ley. A rude but efficient hoist, constructed of whole logs
and set to a nicety, was hastily assembled, rigged and fitted
with a sturdy lhittle gasoling engine. Material and labor
were lavishly furnished by the L. & N. Railroad and other
large corporations. The appeal for labor was broadeasted
through the press and was answerdd instantly by hundreds
from all classes o society.

Under lus direction, a staut wooden ratlway was

L
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Crews came from the Western Kentucky State Normal
School, to compete as if on gridiron or diamond, with
squads from Vanderbilt and other universities. The college

men toiled shoulder to shoulder with the common laborer

from the mining camps or section gangs.

Carmichae! formed a board of strategy, consisting of

" himself, Prof. W. D. Funkhouser, member of the faculty of -

the University of Kentucky and M. E. 8. Posey, executive
secretary of the Kentucky State Highway Commission.

All efforts to. locate any new entrance to the cavern
proved futile and even later, when banana oil was sprayed
into the tunnel, no important side fissures were discovered.’
The tunnel itself was impassable beyond the cave-in. So
the shaft, which was the only chance from the very first
day, now was the last shred of man’s last fading hopes.

Every swing of the pick or downward thrust of the

shovel was backed by the ptayer of an anxious world.

CHAPTER X.
DIG—DUMP—PRAY,

Much has been said and written for and against the so-
called radio tests employed during the final stages of the

battle .of Sand Cave. Experts can be found who declare -

the tests meant nothing. Others are just as firm in their
opinions that the murmurs heard over the delicate appar-
atus proved.that Collins’ heart still beat, But one fact can-
not be disputed, the radio tests aided wonderiully in main-
taining the morale of the rescue army at a high pitch.

H. C. Lane, who had charge of the Delco lighting outfit,
suggested the tests. Fe is a radio enthusiast and figured
that a powerful detector and amplifier could be attached
to the wires leading to the globe resting on Collins’ breast.

- Then, with the current turned off, Lane calculated that the

: .:' ]
TE
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faint rise and fall of the exp&brer’s diaphram would be
recorded in the head phones.

Repeated tests were made after venturesome rescuers
worked their way to the “squeeze” and disconnected a globe
hanging there, thus making sure that the globe an Collins’
body was the only one from which impulses could be de- -
tected, Some of these tests were successful, others were
not. On Saturday, February 7, no murmurs were heard
and it was figured that the circuit had either been broken
or the globe was loose in the socket. But when Coilins
was found, the globe proved to be in good condition. It
was also tight in the soclket. So the contentions of those
who place no faith in the “radio tests” have some founda-
tion,

Yet it was surprising how reports. that either really
came or were supposed to come from the electrical men,
were eagerly seized uponhy the shaft workers. These men
came to regard the bulleting as personal messages from
Collins and the acceleration in shaft work foliowing the
announcements was most encouraging. So, regardless of
-the scientific merit, the “radio tests” played an important
part in the rescue work.

153

After the shaft-digging equipment had been installed
and work was progressing in earnest, the fight settled down
somewhat to a prosaic basis. Tt was now a giant engineer-
ing project, differing from the average run of jobs in that
the objective was the saving of a human life. While in
rezlity the work progressed faster than a shaft of this
nature was ever dug by human agency, to the watchers on
the hillside it seemed painfully slow.

Eager correspondents, after being told that Lut a few
feet had been  excavated 1n thrice the number of hours,
would turn away dejectedly, imagining perhaps that the
true figures were being suppressed. The opposite was the
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tained by the length of the lines of parked motor cars, ad--

” * ——— =
case. It was Carmichael’s poizc}g from the very first to give -
the world through the press all of the truth of the battle in

the valiey, And it was during one of these innumerable

interviews that the director of operations coined the slogan .

of Sand Cave "Dig, Dump and Prayv®

It was ihe slogan of a working man. Nothing poetic

about it. Nothing poetic about the toil at the bottom of @

that shaft. And so these four words epitomize the gruelimg-
work of the sappers,

They dug a lot and dumped a lot and prayed as they :

worked, these sturdy gnomes of the underground struggle..
When the purple mantle of night draped over the hiils of .

“old Barren County and the vellow incandescents gleamed: -

far down in the yawning shaft, one could hear the sob of a
stricken pecple, louder than the sobs of the sorrowing.
family. Grim thankless work! No prospects of pay beyond

the. thanks of the world. Many were men with families, =

who il could spare their Hime and pay envelopes. Some:

were just youngsters budding into full manhood at colleges.

Others were trite soldiers of fortune, mayhap those for’
whom the long fingers of the law were searching. It was. -

a new Foreign legion, a fine brave band, these men of -
Clan Carmichael, forgetting self, forsaking family, risking

all that one man—whom they never knew as friend but to
whom they were bound as brothers—might five.

Dawn of Sunday, February & 1925, found all roads
leading to Sand Cavern jammed with vehicles of every de- '+
scription.  The vanguard of a mighty caravan passed -

through Cave City at daybreak. By noen ten thousand.

sight-seers jammed the. fields and wooded hillsides sur-:

rounding the cave. At three o’clock the peak was reached -
when conservative estimates fix the fotal present at fifteen -
thausand.

Some idea of the vastness of the multitude may Tﬁe ob-
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joining Bee Doyle's farmhouse. Two lines, on both sides .
of the road, fender touching fender, extended a distance of
four miles in each direction. Three thousand other cars
were patked in the ficlds. Every man, woman and child
in that vast assemblage departed greatly disappointed.
Many came fully esxpecting to be able to pass inta a cave
and gaze upon a fellow-being in hiz death agony. Such is
the character of 30 great a per cent of human nature, a
throw back, probably, fram the mobs who shouted in glee
when Roman gladiators battled to the death in Neto's arena.

Others were drawn by the very human desire to be able
to say In years to come, "1 saw it allL” Dat regardless of
motive theyv came by the thousands and a very small per-
centage realiy saw the only worth-while thing from the
standpoint of the idle spectator, the charch service held
on the woeded hiliside abeve Colling prison.

“Lead kindly light amid the encircling gloom,
Lead thot me on L
The nmight 1s datk and | am far from home
Lead thow me oal”

This was the praver of Flovd Collins, These were the
words of 2 hymn breathed toward the blue dome of Heaven
that Sunday afternoon by the worshippers gathered on the
brow of the cliffs, overhanging the entombed man,

Tt was one of the most impressive church services ever
heid. The cloistered woods formed the aisles of the natural
tabernacle and its foor was the rocky roof of Sand Cave.

U Colling, in bis living tomb, could have heard the fervent
'1_.3 vers and the hvmns of his childhood, he would have
Té 2oV as never belore that the heart of humanity beat a
migl‘;i:f Lapason of supplication to God

The sermon was & hrief and impressive message, pictur-
g vividly the struggle on whose outeome a nation waited
with intensive interest, Nothing of the flowsery sort. Noth-
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ing of gushing oratory. Simply a divact appeal for united
prayer. a liaison between God and man, and the forceful

-explanation that only . through divine help can mm‘tai’

achieve the impossible.

“We find in the Bible” eipiai,ﬂe(i the minist&r,"‘that_ all

things are possible through prayer. If God wills, the moun
tains may bae moved &*1(1 téﬁe seas dried up. 1If it be Hl
‘ght back to his loved oines

E?‘ FG%? 70 RECOVER. t on bended knee and w1th-
S ?@LLENS g@m EEG NS"

oV TR Zme the prayer. Men §oan:':d

mm‘*mé the: blsak ‘hi 'wezm whe hattle life-on the
1 Dave as they did duts
v days when regensracse knelt with bankers and

o srom the {?izﬁgf%]vgﬁfaé?ﬁgiﬁé“};g ade smooth by kindly fate.

anuary A0 whila e wag b
A T fevinnenn coianagiconid sense that fere xf;f;_r.
of the eave counlry for a mew and vond. Far above a skylark
mgres Degntiful caverm g

LR abtat M {0 2eeay ¥ hody fa i‘finw thruug}z the' hazy a
upddr Cwiate . igdar, the fivet. having e
hean . abandorsd **:“éw Collihg

é"mma ¥ . taa fiﬂwz 'u&

iteni r‘ﬁy
frre 3 (¥ vears! gxperle
_ fmds; gntraet:io Teelaitt the Bl lghef amtﬂ ”Lt fast 1t diﬁ‘s'lp
Fle ertimaied {hat 3t wondd thke fram .
L e m-‘ek&& o twenty.days Lo do: the O its w Y
owwarkyo . : T e

CHAPTER XI.
' THE MILITARY INQUIRY.

The morning of February 9 marked a new and setisa:
tional development, The newspapers of that date ¢arrié

long accounts of two investigations, one already formed
and the other under consideration, The first was a (ietalle*u_

announcement of a Board of Military Inguiry, duly sum-
moned and impaneled at the order of the ‘fovernor!
William Jason Fields and Adjutant Gen. [ kﬁzhﬁe
planned investigation was a grand jury probeé 14t
by County Atty. J. Lewis Williams of Barren County who
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The Military Board of Inguiry. Left to Right: Capt. Chaney, Brig, Gen.
Denhardt, Lt. Col. Henry J. Stites znd Capt. Polin,

C{azrespon&mts Getting Story From Albert Marshall,
Boss of Timsbhermen,
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conferred Sunday night at great length with correspond-
ents of the Louisville Herald and Post, the Chicago
Tribune, the Cincinnati Post and the Nashville Tennessean,
concerning the maize of rumors and inuendo that had be-
clouded main issue—the rescue of Flovd Collins. Singu-
larly enough hoth investigations had a common objective,
although the Military Board in addition to investigating
the rumors of delays in the rescue of Collins, also was
directed at the running down of an unfortunate story which
appeared in many newspapers allied through the national
organization of the Associated Press.

This story related in substance, among other rumors
concerning the Sand Cave case that, “certain residents in
the vicinity of Sand Cave doubted if Floyd Collins was
reaily trapped; that they considered the whole thing a giant
publicity scheme to attract thousands to the cave country;

" and that the whole affair might be a gigantic hoax.” The

reaction to this report, which angered the high officials of
the State of Kentucky, was violent and instantancous
Governor Fields in a righteous explosion of wrath,
demanded the immediate recall of the: correspondent, who
sent in the story, holding that the article was an insult to
the commonwealth, that it placed the entire state in a
precarious position in the eyes of the world, and that the
people of Kentucky were in grave danger of heing held up
to scorn by their fellow men.

The writer has no desire whatever to delve into the
circumstances surrounding the writing of the Associated
Press story, feeling that the matter is one that concerns

the Associated Press and is of no interest to the world at

large. He feels that the correspendent was indiscreet, but
that the story was no more irrational than a score of others
which might have been penned by other correspondents,
if all that was heard was written. But the fact remains
that 'this story was the lever that really precipitated the

- convening of the Military Board, which held its first session
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on Monday m‘orn'mgj in the dingy little police court at
Cave City. The personnel of the Board was as follows:
President, Brig. Gen. Henry F. Denhardt; members, Lieut.
Col. . J. Stites, of Louisville; Major W. . Cherry, of
Bowling Green; Capt. John A. Polin, of Springfield ; Capt.
Juiius L. Topmiller, of Smith Grove, and the recorder
Capt. Alex I,. Chaney, of Bowling Green.

The Military Inquiry accomplished much good. Tirst

“oi all 1t proved conclusively, that there was no foundation,

in fact, for the Associated Press hoax story, seccondly the
testimeny showed beyond a shadow of a doubt that exces-
sive drinking of moonshine, haphazard organization,
chaotic rescue party direction and the general tumult that
prevailed frowm the time Floyd Colling was found there
trapped until Carmichael took charge, hampered the work
of rescue. There were so many days lost in what has
always been a handicapped race between man and nature.

These were the accomplishments of the Military Board
which held its sessions regularly, went in the police courts,
or at the cave until the close of the drama. The files of
fhe Board which were later made i)ublic in the Adjutant
General's office were along the same lines set forth above
and its testimony will remain an eternal fact of the Sand
Cave case in the archives of the commander,

Coincident with the convening of the Military Doard
came the institution of the military communique, a system
of press information. The reporters had been gathering
their news haphazardously until this-time, but the situation
between the press and the mufitary and the superintendents
was not tully clarified until a meeting was held on the
brow of the <chif. =~ This meeting was quite suddeniy
precipitated when the two reporters were ordered from the
mouth of the cave. After much milling around and con-
siderable wild talk on both sides, the press representatives
and those in charge of the soldiers and workmen gathered

~together in the rear of the field hospital and got down to
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eold facts. There was no question that the army of report-
ers had grown sc large that they at fimes got under the
feet of the workmen and Carmichael, Posey and Dr
Funkhounser, all patient men, had been harassed almost to
the point of exasperation by the continual clamor for news.
The communigue plan of news dispensation was worked
out to the mutual satisfaction of all éoncerned. It did not
dampen the enthusiasm of the reporter ner, did it suppress

the slightest hit of information. from the columns of the.
press and so the informal meeting on the hill takes its

place as one of the important gatheringa of the Sand Cave
case, in that the two factions arrived at a common basis of
understanding, wnderstood thoreughly the varying view-
points and ironed out kinks of organiza«tigm'i:hat may have
resuited unfortunately for all concerned.

After the meeting a bull pen was constructed quite near
the mowth of the shalt, fenced in with barbed wire, but
strategicaily located to permit clear view of the operations.
The reporters were ardered to remain within this bull pen,
and a simmlar coatrivance was erected for the conveniencs
of the photographers, thus separating the sheep from the
goats.  Amnd, so, after being duly penned, showered with
instructions and given definite orders as to condutt, the
reporters procesded fo gather news mauch after the same
fashion as before with exception, of caurse, ol the official
communiqgues, These were announced at regular intervals,
namely: at nine in the mornjng, at two in the afterncon,
and at ten at night with frequent informal bulletins inter-
spersing, ' :

Direct -testimony as to the chaotic conditions in the

early stages of the rescue was delivered by the Reverend

LColumbus Doyle, who was driven from the entrance of
Sand Cave forty-eight honrs after Collins was entrapped,
by the confusion, factional disputes and drinking. The

" minister testified as follows: “There were three or four

factions that sesmed to be contending with each other.
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They were all strangers. to me, And there was a great’
deal of swearing. 1 saw one cmpiy bottle, but there was!
so Wotle crganizarion and a0 much tumalt vhat T owas atraid
to remain”

Testifving regarding his experigncces relative to

Cestiiving regarding | i ¢ tive to thre
Miller the newspaper ceporter stated as follows

Question—Were vun L Abany time threatened with per-
semal violencef S

Answer—I[ veceived rumurs of that

—You swweve not threatencd divectly? . :

AnD was only told of it by a workman in the crmxd'ﬁ
that I do not know. 1 was called 2way seven timmes that'
night. I

J--WWhat night? , S

AcWednesday night, when T was there fuming and’
impatient to get in. 1 was tld that it would be hest for
me not te get down there, that my trouhble if T did wauld -
be above ground, not below it Di, Fankhouser called me”
to come inside at one tiwe and said to me, “Your worst:
gnemy 18 provincialism” ' -

O hat did they tell you? . .

A—They told me, “You had better not go down there,
it you do go they are going o let you go with your own o
and yeu won't come outl” ' L

(Q-—Whao appesred to be directing the effores 111”@111%-'3;’
there on the part of the ’fa.mmrz that was trying to prev ent -

ou from going in? SRS

A—Mr., Gerald was preparing to go down, He wa;s,:.’-.'
colel and trlred ane had just come out and weut up to the'
tent toowarm up a little Bit. He did not want anyone tos
go down but wanted to go himsell, '

0.—Did he ask you to go with fiim ?

AN, si1,

).—He did not ask you to go? B
. A-~No, gir, 1 heard hun at the mouth {}% the cave s 213)’
'-w?;{,n [ came out that if they let mai}cdy clse g(:z hat He
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' ~ " would not go in again. He said, “I am going to get him N
k& out, and if anyone else goes down there I won't go in.” |
(0—In his opinion then he was not the only one that

was not bungling?
A —Yes, sir.

Additional testimony that proves that there was drink-
ing of moonshine in the early stages of the rescue was de-
livered by J. O. Hornung, County Agent of Barren County.

“When [ reached the cave Monday afternoon I found great
confusion, men were trying to do what they could but they

: had no leader, some said they could get to Collins and some

S others said that they were afraid. to try. DBefore I went

down, I appealed to Magistrate Turner, advising him of -

the situation and asking him to glve me at least four or ﬁve

men who had not been drinking.”

‘Even the aged father, Lee Collins, admitted on the
stand -that the rescue had heen hampered by too much
whiskey. He was asked directly by Cap. Chaney to give
the name of the bootléggers, but the ironclad man of the
hill country sealed his lips, turned square about in his
chair and gazed without flinching into the face of his ques--
tioner and replied, “I cannot tell you, suh.”

These ‘excerpts from actual testimony delivered before
the Military DBoard proved what the author will always
believe, that Floyd Collins could have been rescued alive
from Sand Cavern if the shaft had been started on Monday
morning; February 2. The golden sands of time which
were as precious as radium in those first days, were scat-
tered ruthlessly: by well-meaning, disorganized, impotent .-
men who firmly believed that they could achieve the im-
'pOSSlee—to drag the tunnel to safety.

The Diamond Drill'mg. Is Started to Test Rock Strata.
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CHAPTER XII.
NATURE BLOCKS THE SHAFT.

Floyd Collins died sometime during the afternoon of
Friday, ffebruary 13.

There is much evidence to support the statement that
zod released the soul of the brave explorer on “hoodoo
day.” First of all Dr. William Hazlett stated, after malking
a physical examination of Collins when the body was dis-
covered on the following Monday, that he believed Floyd
“had been dead hetween two and five days.”

This is doubly important when one recalls the events of
Friday and Saturday. Disregarding the strange supersti-
tions of all miners, Edward Brenuer, a rough-and-ready
Teuton from Cincinnati, went into the tunnel about ten
o’cleck Friday morning with a fellow workman to signal
hy tapping to the crew in the shaft. These sound tests had
heen carried on from time to time in order to determine
accurately how close the bottom of the shaft lay with
reference to the tunnel. .

irenner made his way to the edge of the rock fall and

crawled a little way over the debris, heing able to do this

by reason of his small, wiry physique, He stopped at a
point ten or twelve feet from Colling. Then he lay quiet

and distinctly heard gasps and low moans.

Upon reporting this to Carmichael after the sound tests
were satisfactorily completed,” Brenner was taken at once
hefore the military board of inquiry which immediately
placed him under vath and took the following testimony :

(2—Did you go down into the hole this moerning—down

~into the cave, T mean?

A—Yes, sir.
Q—What did you do down there? _ . o
. A~—[ went down to listen to the sound, see, the-sound
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I took them with me. The lantern has a blue tag on it, you
know, and I take the tag off, but I lost it coming out. I find
the canteen in the corner there, stuck in a corner, and T
took it along and took this harness and the lantern, but I
take this blue tag off the lantern and I lose it coming ouf
and 1t's sHll down there.

Q.—Did vou hear any more gasping, or any other noise

“in there?

A —No, I didn't. L
Q—~How long did you stay there?
AT stayed ahout five minates.

(2.—After you heard this gasp, you waited and listened

to see if vou could hear anything else?

oA—I celrtain]y did,
(3 —Did you see any light there in the hoje?
A—No, T couldn’t see nothing hut my own light,

Q.—Did you see any clectric bulh down there >
Am—No, T didn't see no electric bulh. T turned my Loht

~back behind me so I could and dide’t see no light in there.

(Q.—Where was this gasp vou heard in relation to where

Syou were? Was it in {ront of you?

A—Yes, it was in front of me.

J—Did you hear the knocking from that place, or had
vou gone further back, or where were you?

A~—No, 1 was about two feét back from there, hack

“from the fall.

J—About two feet hack? .

A—Yes. That's where [ give the boys sound,
(J—That was near the cave-in?

A~VYes, I crawl back and just wait on the signal—

“savvy? Then I hear that deep gasp-in front of me or

right behind me somewhere—I can’t tell at first—then I
know it is in front of me. I couldn’t hear no more, and T
hollered out “Floyd, Fioyd.” And Floyd don't answer, for

he’is where he can’t, 1 guess. 5o [ holler, “Hold out, we
are coming,” ‘
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" looked like, I was hell-bent on getting back there. I was .
- making time. It wasn’t bad crawling in there. I got along -

. like that, see, and turned around and went through like .

-~ where you could turn around?

"the cave-in is?

There is a rock sticking out here, see, and I took the -
canteen-—but first I took a rock and hit it, and it didn’t "
sound right, see, and so I took the canteen and hit three -
times. I rapped three times and they started hitting over
there, and heard that. I waited a while and they stopped.
again, so I keep that pounding up, and give them seven -
more raps. I hit it seven or eight more times.

When I come out, I brought that canteen and I took D
that blue tag off the lantern and lost it in the hole. I took
that harness on and that canteen, that army canteen, to .
bring them on out with me. I pushed them on out in front
of me, I want to show them to them——to the boss, you:
know. I brought it out and give it to what’s-his-name; -
you know?

Q. —Mr. Carmichael? o

A.~Yes, Mr. Carmichael, that’s his name, The boss. -

Q.—Did you pass where the telephone was? )

A —Oh, yes.

Q.~—You saw the telephone?

B A.—YES. : oo

Q—Then what places did you go through? e

A~ can’t remember that; I can’t remember what they

all right. I skinned my arm a little bit one place.’ There
was about two places I could get through when I go down

that. When I come back, I have to back up till I get-‘
around, and I come out the right way. o

Q.—Could you turn around down there at the cave-in? -
"A—No.

Q-~You had to back up and then you found a p]aicé

A—Yes. e
Q.—And you say you went clear on down to where
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A—Sure, and T took a piece of rock out of it about
that long.

Q. —Could you see over in there; past the cave-in?

/\ NG,

And you say you saiv no electric light burning in

there?

A —DNo, sir.

()—Saw no electric lights down in the passageway
at all?

A—No; only my light.

() —-Did this other man that was with you stop there

Ly the telephone?

AYes, I _had that other fellow with m
his name—and-I told him to go about half-wa
to, and he goes out long before I do.

I don't know
v if he wanted

I asked him,?‘about ten feet from the phone, if the phone
was in order and he says, “yes.” and so I went to call’
up outside and T wound on the phone for about five min-
utes or so and couldn't get nobody to answer me, so [
thuught [ would craw! on, '

0. —And then you crawled on nearly as far on the other
side of the phoene as you did on this side?

A—1 guess so, 1 erawl on about twenty-five or thirty
feet, I guess. Give me a tapeline and I'll go down there
and measure it for vou. | could not swear to that distance,

(It wasn't the man back of vou gasping, was it?

ANG; no, no, absolutely. Tle was gone. IHe wasn't
there. I ealled back and said, “Arve you still hack there?”
And ke dida't answer me.  Iie was gone then. When I
call back and ask him if he is still there, he is gone—he's
on his way out. As T left the phone, he left me. T says,
“Are you still baclk there? Can you see my light?” Dut I
dida't get no answer. .

O—You say you tried to talk to Floyd and tell hnn
to carry on, that you were coming after him?

A.—1T said, “Floyd, hiold out; we are coming.”




- The Last Bucket Load to Leave the Shaft. g

publicity and he brought out with him the harness, whle
had been taken into the tunnel’ by Lleutenant Burdon an
Miller. This was positive proof that he’ spoke the: trut

" PBrig. Gen. Denhardt was also eonvmced and gave the press

the: €Opy of the testimony.

" On the following day, however soarlng hopes ﬂuttered

‘i to earth.  Another sound’ tést -was. made and this’ tlme--
. Lieut. Wells went into the tunnel to exactly the same po1
- -at which Breaner heard Collins’ last gasp

Immediately after reachmg the surface the wnter cIosely

ouest1oned the former army officer. * Lieut. Wells said
“lay there in the tunnel for fully a ha§f hour; perfectly qu
" straining every nerve to catch the slightest sound from: th

direction of Collins. I hea.rd nothlng but the drlp of the:
tock sweat.” 5

Taking these three facts——Dr Hazlett’s dlagnosrs an
the reports of Brenner and Lieut. Wells—into: considera:

~tion indicates almost exactly the tirhe Fond CoIhns" was

freed from his underground torture ehamber

Lieut. Wells’ report was strlctly conﬁdentlal and_' WB.S‘.

_': not circulated among the rescue Workers for fear ‘of’
" fecting the morale, which was then at’a h1gh pltch a

result of Brenner’s testimony.. Late Friday aftérnoon

‘however, a serious obstacle’ was encountered in the shaf

The strata changed to a curious mlxture of muek'an'

. loose boulders. It was almost impossible: to work thnou'
‘the -stuff. As fast as an: excavation was made’a cav

would occur, forcing the sappers to keép: on. the aEert

".--keep from bemg caught in the avalanches _

": down to ﬁfty ﬁve feet. At ﬁfty-two feet W _ha'd SO mu.
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loose material and it was falling out so fast that T hegan
to have fears of the shaft pulling in two. We switched
the shaft, after the core drill was placed in the shaft and
shawed a limestone ledge at sixty feet with n vacancy in
it. This led me to believe there was some sort of vacaney
sixty. feet from the surface. The shaft at this point hegan
to sag to such an extent that I was afraid to go straight
down any farther. We decided to leave the shaft and drive
a heading to get behind and start down at another point.”
The work on the lateral heading began at once and im-
mediately gave rise to all sorts of rumors which kept the
newspaper camp in a constant state of uproar. The head-
ing was a spiral affair, sloping gently down so as to hring
the sappers on a level with Colling or very close to it
Frequent conferences were held by Carmichael, Posey

and the engineers who made the surveys. They first es-

timated that Collins would be released sometime ot Sun-
day, February 16,.-hut progress was so slow in the heading
due to frequent rock falls, that a new prediction was made,
extending the time to nine o'clock Monday night.

The heading measured three feet square and was tin-
bered constantly as shifts of three specially selected men,
cut their way {orward and downward from the main shaft.

CHAPTER XIIL
THE FINAI. DASH. ‘

‘Nature retreated skowly Defore the final onslaught of
man's attack. After a sultry Saturday afternoon, a terrific
rain and electrical storm swept the camyp. Carmichael had

“prepared for aerial assault days hefore by spreading 2,400

square feet of canvas over the entire valley fronting the cave
motth. So the work continued without interruption. It
was hard on the soldiers and the {aithful pewspaper colony,
who'stuck gamely to their posts [earing they would miss the
rescue,
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 The electrical display was as vivid as could be expected
in any midsummer thundershower and the weather changed
guite suddenly to bitter cold. Reports from the shafi were
anything but encouraging. Most of the work in the shaft
was being done by Marshall, Brenner and Blevins, who
were known as the “Three Musketeers of Carmichael’s
Legion.™ ‘

During the height of the storm, the Iramework of the
shaft slowly began settling into the strata of muck and rock.
This was a very grave turn of affairs. Carmichael immedi-
ately ordered huge logs thrown over the top and lashed the
shaft irame to them. Even this plan failed to check the sag-
ging, which continued at one corner until the framework
. was eight or nine inches out of plumb.

The third Sabbath passed quietly. Less than a third of
the throng of the preceding Sunday was on hand to gather
arcund the barricade, which had been flung back still further
on the orders of the military. Some-enterprising but callons
hawkers were on the lot bright and early with a stock of
“Samd Cave” balloons but were quickly dispersed by a
prompt order from Brig, Gen. Denhardt.

~ As the lateral heading drove farther and farther into the
- loese rock the dangers to the sappers constantly increased.
- Drenner was very near death once when a fali of rock came
within an ace of trapping him, The avalanche came whenr
Brenner scraped the ceilling with his pick handle, itlustrat-
5 vin‘g' how Joose was the strata and what a faint touch was ..

‘needed to precipitate fearful death. :

Marshall, a man of steel nerve, became more apprehen-
sive at each rock fall but stuck gamely te his task of timber-
ing the heading, '

In order to give the newspapers and the world some idea
0 of the character of the work, Carmichael took Miller and
oo Nichels into the heading with him and explained in detail
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what was being done. Both reportes had been in the tun-
wel and had concurred t the hoiel that the heading was

wuch more dasgerous.

into the night,  lach test showed the intervening space

growing more At more nRTEoW.

The sound tests conpnued all through Sunday and far

A nteresting development in the last stages of the hoht
to save Collins was the installation of a blower, superieated

and a tank by lLizutenant Purdon and Private Blake, the U
Tomisville Sremen, at the special reguest of D7 Tazleit and

otier physicians. The autht had as ios purpose the forcing
of wwarm air into the tunuel bt the plan was suggested dur-
ing the carly days of the rescue work, Licutenant Burdon
explained the propositien o fhe voluntesr workers but his
offer was fatly rejected, The volunteers, mostly natives.
told <he fireman that to raise the femperature in the punnel .

was to risk the collapse of the walls, It was singular that .- .0

the outht, during the final dash when the galiant spirit of
Coiling had already fled the hatiered body, was ordered M-

stalled not only by the doctors but also by the nualitary
anthorities. A fank was specially bwilt at {Glasgow o
Private Blake's specifications. Plake had long expetience
as an engincer and fhe apparals warked 1o perfection
althourh the heated air never reached the dred lungs ot

which 1T was intended.

Speculation was Fife among the workers ut this stage
reiative to whether or not Collins still lived, Great cpre
was taken to sustain the motale—a precantionary fieastre -
of great imperiapee, as evidenced by the collapse of spirit
that cropped ont when Colling” hody was found ‘




“Tragedy of Sand Cave

CHAPTER XTIV,
COLLINS FOUND DEAD.

The discovery of Floyd Collins' body was as sudden as.

his entombment. The official announcement of the discov-
ery of the remains was not made until exactly two-forty-
three o'clock on the afternoon of Monday. February 16,
1825 The first break hetween the workers in the heading
and the narrow tuannel, which for five davs had served as
Colling’ coffin, was made at one-thirty o’clock, 1'o Tidward

Brenner the Cincinnati miner goes the honor of discovery. =

Brenner was working on his hands and knees in the heading,

wielding a short-handled pick when the keen point of the - :
tool punctured a thin laver of limestone, much after the & -
fashion of an ice-pick thrusts throngh the tough skin of an -

orange. Realizing instantly that the end was at hand
Brenner enlarged the opening with his fools until it was of
sukficient size to admit his body.

Peering down into the narrow trap door, Dreuner de-

tected the rope which lay beneath Collins' hody and whick
fie had used to lower himself into the cightv-foot shaft of

mand Cavern, a milk hottle half full and a small crowbar.’

Brenner knew, having questioned other rescuers, that these
tools were abandoned between the squeeze and Colling and
e realized that he would he able to reach the emiombed

man by crawling tead-foremost into the tunuel and worm-

ing his way forward, Working in the heading with Brenner

at this time were Marshall and Blevins, who had been his

companions practically all the way through on the work in . .

the shalt. Calling upon Blevins to follow, Drenner clam-
bered down to the tunnel and quickly reached Collins,

Squatting down on the rocky ledge, Brenner felt Collins”
face. It was icy cold and the jowls were covered with 4

thick growth of beard. Drawing back with a natural horror

of :contact with the dead, Brenner steeled his nerves to.
- ’ - : Ll
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- make a twore careful investigation, He adjusted his flash-

light so that the white beam fell directly an the face of the
dead man, revealing a remarkable mask. The jaw was set

and the lips tightly clenched. Tt was the face of a man who

died Aghting, battling desperately agaiqst inevitable death.
The cheeks, though holiowed by long dave without food or

" “water, were furrowed deeply with the lines of determina-
tion, and the eves were half closed. Colling in his death

agony had turned over en his back and the tips of the
© fingers of the left hand were clenched between the teeth.

This was characteristic of the posture of the mummy of the

Hitle white girl, which was found in Salts Cave in 1875 by
a party of explorers, and was typical as the fimal act of a:

human whe met death in a subterranean prison. Rigor

. mortiz had set in but net completely for Brenner was able
© to move the upper portion of Collins’ body rather easily,
Satisfied in his own mind -that Collins had passcd on,
Bremner and Blevins returned to the heading and ran to the
- ohalt to motify Carmichael, who immediately descended and:

cade a personal nvestigation. Orders were issued for gll
“gnards to fix bavonets and none of the worlemen in the shaft
were permitied to leave, it heing desired to annoupse the

news simultaneously to the reports thus giving each one an .
even start in the mad dash for telephones and telegraph-
" instruments.

3 The watching newspaper men detected that something
L was abouwt to happen when Carmichael, his genial smile van-

ished, crawled stiffiy out of the shaft and summeoned Brig.

- Gen. Denhardt, Prof. Furkhouser and Posey for a con-

fevence which was held at two-thirty o’clock at the far end
of the trestle leading from the mouth of the shaft.

© - The four executives sat down on the wooden ties and

“discussed Brenner's ghastly discovery from all angles. They
¢ decided that it was of paramount importance to determine
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Carmichael Breaks News of Colling’ Death to Lee Collins, '
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DENVOL

Floyd Collins has been enshrined in the love.

the caveland.  The siory of the pallant batile
1ght in “Death Valley” has been spread upon.

s pages of Kentucky's history.  And theworld -

I soon forgel.

et ho can say that those who totled in muck, e

< sed beneath pevilous ledge and tottering bould-

have not rveceived reward not measured in
rishable pold. “Grealer love hath no man than

3

sessary to penetrate to Collins’ prison. But
‘re was none in that brave legion who would
{ have gladly given life if only the divine spark

ht be preserved in the baltered body of the =

repid explorer.

‘v sialwart figures log Soon are enshrouded

sers the record of good deeds—the credii bal-

e of a weary world. And, somehow, we -

eve that when the final reckoning 15 made,

! once again will marshal “The Army of -

1d Cave.” C
- The A‘i«‘-iko_?ﬁ. w

is: That he lay down his life for a friend.”’
d so willed that human sacrifice was not

hey pass on indo the vale of yesé&g’j}sea?,- :

e shifting masts of time. Somewhere there
¢ an angd, whose duly i is o record on eternal

“
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