
HEROIC DEEDS OF THE s-4 SALVAGE DIVERS 

diving stage. I was lowered over 
the Falcon’s side until my helmet 
was just under the surface of the 
water. The lowering then stopt, 
while I tested out the telephone 
inside the helmet, and the air-he. 

My equipment consisted of the 
usual heavy knife, which divers 
always carry, a hammer and a 
small piece of line. As it was 
daylight I did not take a lamp 

this later, be- 
cause the visibility around the 
submarine was very poor, and 
at best I could see only about 
four feet ahead. 

When I had completed my 
tests I called into the telephone 
transmitter: “Everything is all 
right. Carry me to the descend- 
ing line.” 

f the Navy divers have marked the salvage operations 

from the New York World that Eadie, who is over forty, 

‘Admiral Brumby says he will recommend him for the 

b 

ound. I started along 
coming from. I heard i 
with my hammer on a 

’s mate that he got into his clumsy diving dress and helmet 
second time to respond to an S. 0. S. from the bottom of 

sea. He himself unfolds the whole story in his own language, 

The World prints it under his name. 

of 
answer came immediately. This gave me 
the signals were coming from. Hoping to 
I knelt on the next hatch I came to and 
mmer. I held my other hand, palm down, 

of course, was of steel and led into the Thus: 

vers were to report a t  once. 


