Dead, Tnjured
And/ Rescued
At Springhill

SPRINGHILL, N§S. (CP)— Fol.
Jowing is a list of identified dead
red and rescued in the Spring.
| mine disaster: (spelling from
company files),
Dead
Alderson, Ephriam
Crummey, Joseph
Dawson, Gerald

Fe

Nelson, Lester
Pepperdine, Berrell
Pyke, Plez:an 1
Spence, Alex
Style , Clary
Vance, David
Ward, George
Total 13

Injured
Jones, William
McDonald, Lester
McDonald, Wilfred
lozs, Neil
oy Lenny
Skidmore, Allan
Total 6

. Rescued
Beucher, Lawrence
Austin, Louis
Lrown, Wilfred
Burt Charles
(2 Obell, Don
Churchill, Dave
(‘anning, Bruce
Cormier, William
Currie, Gerald
D.kin, V.orne
Fmbree, Glen
Gilbert, Kenneth
(

(
(
]

)

iibson, Reg
ithro, Hugh

nhow, Ingle
wood, Doug
ickson, John
Light, William
MacDonald, Joseph
M. cDonald, Peter
McGraw; Edward
\lc Masters, Early
Matthew, Gerald
\lichaelson, Charles Jr.
Miller, Ela

DESCRIBES ORDEAL UNDERGROUND

By GERRY McNEIL
Canadian Press Staff Writer
SPRINGHILL, N. S§. (Cp)—

When 30-year-old Ken Gilbert left
his home for the evening shift
last Thursday, he didn't think he
would write a will, celebrate a
birfiday or spend 48 gasping
hours in Cumberland Coal Com-
pany’'s No. 4 colliery here

He said goodbye to his wife
Marg and four children and drove
to the mine wash house where
miners change for work. There he
talked with other men on the 3-|
to-11 p. m. shift. |

“It's too fine a day to work; |
we should have it off for hunting,”
said one. Most agreed.

At 3 p. m. Ken Gilbert — of
medium build with black, unruly
hair—and 25 other miners went
down as usual into No. 4, gassy,
treacherous mine with ah istory
of accidents.

“GOING TO BE ROUGH”

Here is Ken's story from that|
point: |

““We were at the face at 6:100
feet when it happened. It sounded
like a bump, but the air stopped
and seemed to go the other way.”

A bump is a mine earthquake
peculiar to Springhill.

“Then we had a feeling it was
going to be rough. Someone above
hollered ‘Knock off." We checked
everything and left fast.

Rector, Hedley
Rector, Percy
Smith, Kennedy
Smith, Wayne
Stonehouse, Ronald
Stonehouse, George
Tabor, Harold
Taylor, Elvin
Terris, Murray
Ward, Victor
Williams, Harrison

Total 36

gas.)

cookjes but I didn't

MinerTells Gra

“At the 57 (5,700 feet), we heard
yelling and could smell gas and
smoke coming down the shaft, to
the head entrance to an air pas-
sage), Pal of mine, Jack Mac-
Leod, shouted, ‘There’s men in
that head.’

“One of the boys grabbed a
man and hauled him into our see-
tion, which was fresher but begin-
ning to get gassy. Others were
lying there but we couldn’t get

;hetm. The gas head had come too
ast,

|ALL SCARED

* were all scared — didn't
know where to run,

"l asked the foreman, ‘Wiltred
Brown, how we could get to the
surface. He sald he knew a safe
h(fu(! air pasage up farther, We
tried to get to it but gas forced
us back to the 5,700.

“Someone said we could get to

Ian air hose on the 54 (5,400-foot)

level. We made it and took turns
sucking air. There were about 50
men there

“I asked Wilfred if there was a
way to get to the 4,400-foot level.
He said there was a way and it
was good travelling.

NO PANIC

“No one got panicky or discour-
aged. We all expected to see‘
draegermen (rescue teams) come
through any minute and there
wasn’t too much gas then.

“We started for tife 4,400 but
had to turn back. Wilfred couldn’t
get his safcty lamp on and we
were flying blind

“We built a stop to protect us
and stayed there about six hours,
I guess. (A stop is a niche in the
mine wall blocked off to keep out

| “We split what we had Jeft. Be-
‘mg without water was the worst.
| WROTE WILL

“I figured were almost done for.
I wrote a will and got Wilfred
Brown, Sonny Nicholson and
Wayne Spence to sign it. Then I
wrote a little note to my wife.

“I lost both sheets in the.mine,
though. But I figure it's better for
them to be down there and me
here than the other way around.

“Donnie Campbell and I wand-
ered as far as the corner of the
.stop, rapping on pipes, pounding
and pulling trip ropes, trying to
get attention.

“But we got scared. The gas
would begin to get us and we'd
go back. Then others would try.

“Grover Brown said it was his
| birthday—that was Friday noon—
and we sang him a ‘Happy Birth-
day.’

“Then he said, ‘Boys, if we get
out today you're all invited to a
party at my place.’ But we said
no. Our parties, if we had them,
were going to be in our own
homes.

SOME LEFT BEHIND

“Finally we decided to leave the
stop and try to get to the bottom
of the mine and find a gas-free
slope to get out.

“On the way, Wayne Smith, a
little fellow, said: ‘Ken, I was go-
ing to get marriéd. Now I don’t
know.’

“I said, ‘Aw, you dumb . . .,
come on.'

“Then we saw lights. We thought
it was a draeger crew until they
shouted to each other that we were
draegers.

“We all got together and they
knew no more than we did. There

|

“I had salmon sandwiches and
get a chance |
to eat.

anyway.

were more fellows lying in a shaft
near there but gas stopped us from

Part of the food spoiled‘gelling them.

“Our undergrounf manager

ST. JOHN AMBULANCE CORPS SET UP AN EMERGENCY HOSPITAL
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LOWER RIGHT The news that
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LOWER LEFT Nurses, Salvation
Army men and women, and other
volunteer workess huddie in the

phic Story

At Springhill

major calamity and we cannot
fully understand why these things

our loved ones, our brothers who
worked in a place of danger.
HEROISM LAUDED

men who were saved, stories of
heroie lacﬂon by men who, :l'
though in danger, thought not
themsel

| went out to see if we could get
over a rock fall. He saw it wasg |
| Impossible and told us to get back

| —fast.
“About five or gix men didn't
make it. One of them was Rus-

sell Morse (night mine manager).
He must have been caught or
gased. Davie Betts went after
him. But he didn't come back.
TALKED, KEPT WATCH
“We cuddled around an  air
pump. We learned later they could
feed us Pumping on the surface.
We talked, tried to keep warm
and kept watch, Nobody lost his
head.
.."'A bunch of men

came up froj
the 5,400 level. p =

They looked prett:
w_ell all in. My brother-un-lav‘; wu’s'
with them. Wwe stayed by the
pump but the others kept going
up. I guess they made it.

“I don't think the guys that
stayed below that time have a
chance. We never saw them come
up and I don't think there's any
hope for them.

““We stayed at the pump mainly
because we were alive there and
we thought they might have sealed
the mine. But ft started to get[
gassier. We wer choking for air

“I said to Ela Miller, my
brother-in-law: ‘I think the air is
getting heavier. We might as well
chance going up. Are you com-
ing?’ He said yes.

MET DRAEGER CREW

“So we crept the heads, scrap-
ing the rock, to the 3,800 - foot
level. We made gas masks of
shirts and stuff. The smoke was
s0 bad it burned.

‘“We were beat when we made
it. We found a group of men at
the air valve there, but we felt
like trying farther. We got so far
and saw lamps coming.

I thought it was the crowd that
went ahead of us coming down
because the mine was sealed, but
it was a draeger crew.

‘“We turned back to the air valve
at the 3,800-foot level.

“They caught up to Ela and me
helping each other along, and gave
uso xygen. I passed bout once on
the way up.

““When I came to, someone said,
‘Can you walk?' and I staggered
up a level with his help.

“The next thing I new I was
in All Saints Hospital. My bud-
dies were in beds around me and
my relatives came in with tel-
egrams and news of telephone
calls from friends.

“BORN AGAIN”
At the hospital his wife said:
“It feels like I was born again to
talk to him. Last night I was
dead."”

“When we heard Thursday
night, all I thought was that he's
alive, he can't be dead,” Ken's
about gave up hope.
“I couldn't believe it when I
heard they were alive today. Har-
old Gordon said he didn’t believe
anyone could be alive.

“But poor Morse and Davie
Betts. Betts went to help Morse.
He was a life-long pal of Ken's.
Just two boys who never really
grew up.”

“My son-in-law and son came
up alive,” said Ken's father. “If
all the others are as lucky, I'll be
happy.

“You know, I'm only a com-
pany hand, not a niner, and they
wouldn’t let me go down there.
It's harder on a man waiting than
going down."”

As for Ken. his black Jolson-
like face against a grimy pillow,
he said he'll never go into a mine

in.
M'l‘;Ynu know, it was something
like a dream that you never
thought could really happen. Iv'e
been a miner 15 years but there’'s
other ways for a man to make a

ng."”
MKegn‘su wife, her face streaked
with coal dust and tears, agreed.

Funerals Held
For 10 Miners

By HUGH DUNLOP
Canadian Press Staff Writer
S RINGHILL, N.S, (CP) — At

the pithead of the Cumberland
Railway and Coal Company, hun-
dreds gathered to pray for 77 min-
ers lead or stilll alive under the
earth.

At 38 hom.s, people felt the
warmth of thankfulness for men
returned from what many had
considered certain death.

And in two Springhill churches
and six other Springhill homes,
wives, children and friends bid
tearful farewell to 10 miners who| -
lost their lives in a pithead explo- lm
sion Thursday. n

Three of the 10 Joseph
Crummy, Burrell Pepperdine and
Pleaman Pyke—were united in
death as In life and buried in one
service from Wesley United
Church.

BURIED FROM HOME

Services for Gerald Dawson
were held in All Saints Anglican
Church,

Alexander Spence, Willam Fer-
guson, David Vance, Benjamin
McLellan, and Lester Nelson were
buried from their homes.

The funeral at Wesley United
was conducted by Rev. W. T. Mer-
cer, assisted by Rev. Jefferson
Neil of Oxford, N.S.

Before a tearful group of mourn-
ers, Mr. Mercer said:

“We are still in the shadow of a

come about. These men . , . were
“I have heard stories from the

'ves but of their fellow
“I could tell you stories of men

the top of the mine
visual point of interest for all!
who awuited news of rescue work | head of
witkin the mine. In a scene often | explosion occurred. Three of the |
reported during the past two days|five men were
all attention is centred on this|Boss and Alan
spot.
from joining rescue workers as badly burned. Everything inflam-
a stretcher case is carried from mable in the areas was ignited
the mine.

the mine disaster less than a mile
away.

memory of
their lives in the explosion of 1891,

@
= .
>
gt

RETURNS TO THE

TOP LEFT, A small door at| TOP RIGHT Norman Boss, a|
was the miner for 23 years was one of returned to the mine area on|them at the mine exit.
the five men working at the pit-| Saturday to await news of his
No. 4 mine when the |brother, Earl Boss, well known
baseball player with the Spring-

PITHEAD

. was rescued, one of the miners is
killed and Mr. |
Skidmore were

]ol the miners trapped underground
building and

LOWER. LEFT, - Emerging | rushed
from underground rescue work, waiting his arrival at All Saints
a crew of miners welcome the| Hospital
hot coffee which the Salvation
- . = e

Ry

Police restrain the crowd|thrown from the

| by the

explosion. Despite pain-
—— o S
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TAL FACILITIES

cued from the mines. Inside the
open doors, above, medical and|ouries and Hospital. |
nursing personnel awaited the ar LOWER RIGHT— A section of
rival of ambulances, while outside | All Saints Hospital is the location
the building army personnel, using | to which the more serious cages
armouries Building at Springhill, ' radlo and loud speakers, co-ordin- | are being taken when rescued from
turned into an emprgency hospital, ate the work of traffic direction | the mine,
is a receiving station for men res- | and provided communication lial»l

SPRINGILL MEMORIALS AND HOSPI

TOP LEFT— The flag at half
ast, flying above the Miners Hall |
Springhill tells a tragic story of

this monument. near the center of
the Town of Springhill, recaMs a
previous period of tragedy at the
mines,

LOWER LEFT— A section of the

'snn between the mine area, arme

TOP RIGHT— Erected to the!
125 miners who lost
Photos By Wotten
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ful burns to face and hands, he| Army workers have waiting for

LOWER RIG"T, His face as
black as the mine from which he

hill Fencebusters, who was one cued, one of the miners is re.
moved from an ambulance and
to oxygen equipment a-

who dled trying to find @ way out gy T
for their companions, knowing e ‘
Mﬂm step forward In search | | ) s

"

ter the mine rescue station to/most of the miners were alive
load their equipment after re-|was a moment of prayful emotion
with the|by scores of wives,

‘chilling cold at the mine exit from

which thé rescued miners are
mothers and | brought to the surface.

waiting at the pithead, - Phote By Woltos
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