
Ranger Jack Hogan (centre) and RAF Corporal Eric Butt ate buds and leaves of trees, 
shared rabbits and anything else they found that was edible to survive 50 days in the 
wilderness of northern Newfoundland some 37 years ago. Ranger Hogan is seen here at 
Hawke's Bay as he prepares to board an aircraft for St. John's following his rescue. 

Second in a series 

Fire in old lumber camp 
almost claims lost men P A R T II 

By Fred Basha 
Editor's Note: 

In part one of our series on 
Ranger Jack Hogan we 
presented the report of how he 
and three others bailed out of an 
R. A. F . Bomber on May 8, 1943. 
Only two men survived I he 
parachute j u m p — R a n g e r 
Hogan and R A F Cpl. Er ic Butt. 
The other two military men 
were never ever heard from. 
Both Hogan and Butt were 
separated on the first night but 
on the second day. Ranger 
Hogan, seeking a way out of the 
wilderness, found fresh foot
prints in the snow and located 
Cpl. Butt. The story of survival 
by the pair continues as told by 
Ranger Hogan in his personal 
diary. 

"Early on the morning of 
May l | , we left our campsite 
and came to the river leading 
into Western Pond. I gathered 
browse and the buds of trees. 
These we ate, drinking plenty of 
water from the nearby river. I 
found a rabbit in a snare. 

At about 6:15 p.m. we camped 
near the river for the night. I 
built another lean-to shelter, 
started a fire and cooked half 
the rabbit which we ate, 
keeping the other half for the 
next day. 

Cpl. Butt's feet were now 
showing signs of becoming 
much worse and my own were 
starting to give me some cause 
for worry. I kept the fire on all 
night and again made Cpl. Butt 
keep his feet as close to the heat 
as he could bear. I hoped to get 
to the coast in a day or so. 

At 7:00 a.m., May 12, we 

commenced to walk down the 
river bank in the hope of finding 
a suitable point from which to 
ford across to the other side. 
But, on turning a point of woods 
we could almost see to the 
river's estuary into a lake. The 
river was too fast and swollen to 
permit crossing. We made an 
attempt to wade it but were 
nearly swept off our feet. We 
then made inland somewhat, 
now knowing that we should 
have to change our course in 
order to travel around the 
shores of Western Pond and 
thence to the Torrent's River. 

One o'clock Cpl. Butt's feet 
gave out and we were forced to 
halt. I lit a fire and cooked the 
half of the rabbit left from the 

previous day. At about 3:45 
p.m. 1 heard a plane overhead 
and immediately threw green 
boughs on the fire in order to 
make a heavy smoke smudge to 
attract the plane's occupants' 
attention. We were camped in 
scrub bush and it is possible 
that because of this the smoke 
could not be seen from the 
plane. 

Early on the morning May 13. 
we broke camp and continued 
our route around the Western 
Pond. Travelling was slow as 
Cpl. Butt's feet were getting 
worse. We ate buds from birch 
trees and berries which I found 
on the marsh. These were 
marsh berries. We camped for 

(continued on page 5) 



Fire in old lumber camp 
(continued from page 1) 

the night in the usual type of 
lean-to shelter and again I kept 
a fire going all night to give heat 
to Cpl. Butt's feet. 

We broke camp early on the 
morning of May 14 and con
tinued our journey around the 
shores of Western Pond. We ate 
young buds and leaves of trees, 
drinking much water from the 
nearby pond. 

My only item of equipment 
was a pocket knife. This knife, 
oddly enough, was one which 
one of the survivors of the U.S . 
"Truxton" disaster off Cham
ber's Point near St. Lawrence 
had given me as an ap
preciation of the services 
rendered by me during his 
trying experience. 

We camped early in the usual 
lean-to shelter, with the usual 
all night fire going.'1 

Editor's Note: 
The disaster of the U . S. 

Truxton took place on the 
morning of February 10, 1942 
when the 1,200 ton destroyer 
crashed ashore at Chamber 
Cove on the outer side of St. 
L a w r e n c e . Almos t 
simultaneously, the 6,085 ton 
supply ship POLLUX ran 
aground at Lawn Point, a mile 
and a half westward. The 
Truxton disaster occurred at 
4:30 in the morning in the height 
of a blinding snow storm. There 
were 168 survivors and ap

proximately 200 victims in both 
sea events. 

"At 7:30 a.m. on May 15, we 
broke camp and continued 
around the shores of the pond. 
Around 8:15 we came upon an 
old trapper's shack at the end of 
the pond. Cpl. Butt's feet were 
now very swollen and blistered 
and 1 knew that travelling from 
now on would be very slow. We 
had been days travelling 
around the pond. In the trap
pers shack I found a small piece 
of salt pork. This we ate. In the 
shack I also found an old empty 
tomato can. This I took as I 
considered that it would be use
ful as a cook utensil should 
Providence again gift us with a 
rabbit. We left the shack at 9 
a.m. and pushed on toward the 
coast. At 9:30 p.m. we struck 
the Torrent's River and there 
camped for the night and I 
again kept the fire going all 
night. 

Early morning on May 16 we 
broke camp and continued 
down the river. Within about an 
hour of starting, we came upon 
a pond formed by a widening of 
the river. On the shores of this 
pond we found an old disused 
lumber camp. The camp was in 
ruins and unfit for habitation. 
However, there was one good 
wall standing and against this I 
built a lean-to shelter and here 
we camped for the night. I kept 
in a fire all night and at some 

time during the night I must 
have fallen asleep, for some 
time during the night, around 
3:00 a.m. I should judge, I was 
awakened by a sense of terrific 
heat to find that our lean-to had 
caught fire. I kicked down the 
wall of the old lumber camp and 
extinguished the fire. We then 
mov^d to another spot and 
waited for dawn. 

We commenced our journey 
coastwards early on the mor
ning of May 17 and at about 3:00 
p.m. we came upon an old 
trapper's cabin. We were now in 
the vicinity of the head of 
Hawke's Bay. In the cabin I 
found a part of an old stale load 
of bread and a small quantity of 
salted fish. I got a fire going, 
made Cpl. Butt rest up and 
placed his feet as near to the 
fire as he could bear. I then 
gathered green leaves and 
buds, and with these we ate the 
bread and salt fish. In 
examining the interior of the 
cabin I found rabbit snare wire. 
This I made into snares and that 
night set them in nearby rabbit 
runs." | . 

(To be continued next week). 
(Next week Ranger Hogan 
reports Cpl. Butt's feet get 
worse. They hear several 
planes overhead. An idea to 
make a raft was in disgust. Life 
at the cabin becomes routine.) 


