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Ship Like Furnace Following
Fire, Says Survivor of Tragedy

WEST T’IEGINL!L SATURDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER 8, l"I-I.

Most of Passengers Burned to Death While Asleep;
No Warning Given, Says Woman Passenger

Following 5 the personal acconnt of
Srnara Benee Mender Capole, of the
holovaus! abeard the nxury liner, NMovro
iCaxlle. She was ane of the passengoers to
stirvive. Her father was the lzte General
Dominigo Mendet Capole
the downflall of the Macade gfovernment.
chnrli] latcr Becameé TMrsft vice-president of

1tha.
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am sure most of lhe passengers were

burned 1o deabh while they slepl.
There was no warning, I am alive
only by ek, occident, or perhaps
through - some  higher power that
watched over me.

I waz on my way to Europe on a
mission for Lthe Cuban bureau of gen-
J eral eulture of which I am ithe direc-
tor. But I am only going to male one
mare sca vovage-—homeward, I am
not g¥oing to Eurape, This sea trip, this
horvible expervience, has fulfilled my
desire to travel off land,

I was in delume cabin 13 on a deck.
I was awakened about 3 a, m, by =
strange noise. It was o, crackle as
thowgh timber was spiintering. Ordi-
narily i was not enough 1o awaken
me, Some power was walching over
me. yves? At any rale I went {o the
door, opened it. Flames leaped in. 1
alammed lhe door shut, Thenr I went to
one uf the windows overlooking the
deck,

I devided to erawl through, though it
was guile narrow. I had gotlen hall

wny throueh when I was convineced 1

whno dircclod

—_—

I pulled back in.
Then I saw a sailor on deek, He
shaouted: *Come on, Ilady., Climb i
through. Don't lose yvour nerve”

I ook courage and managed to get
through, thoeugh It was very narrow.
I stood an deck about a guarter of an
hour while the sailors were ivying io
put out ihat terrible fire. I saw no
passengers whalsgever. IE was very
slrange. They must have bheen burned
to dealh as they slept—sornelhing ihat
almost happened to me,

When our life boat came ashore, 1
had vory liftle clothes—juxt a sort of |
a dress,

some kind person gave me a coat,
YWhen I reached shore I found among
the sailors the one who saved my life,
If he hadn't encouraged me I'd never
have gotten through thai window. His
rname is Carl Pryor. I shall be elernal«
Iy grateful.

couldn't make it




