
Hogan's attempt to make 

raft ends in disappointment 
P a r t Three 

By F r e d Basha 
E d . Note: In the first two parts 
of this series dealing with the 
adventures of Ranger J a c k 

Hogan of Carbonear and R . A . F . 
Cpl . E r i c Butt, the story un
folded of how a military aircraft 
left Labrador in the afternoon of 
May 8, 1943, A fire is believed to 
have broken out on the plane 
and four men bailed out over 
northern Newfoundland. The 
only two ever heard from of the 
four who parachuted from the 
Ventura bomber were Ranger 
Hogan and Cpl . Butt. In parts 
one and two of the story. 
Ranger Hogan recounts the 
events from the time the plane 
left Labrador to parachuting 
safely to the ground. He tells of 
meeting up with Cpl , Butt and 
their struggle to escape to 
safety in the wilderness of 
northern Newfoundland. Here, 
in Ranger Hogan's own words, 
is the story of the survival of 50 
days being lost in the woods. 

" O n May 18, wet heavy snow 
fell and I had great difficulty in 
obtaining wood to keep the fire 
going. I found a number of 
trapper's skinning boards and 
these I was forced to burn. 

In the cabin, I found a piece of 
soap, an old saucepan with the 
bottom partly broken and 
partly good. I heated water in 
this by tilting the saucepan so 
as to keep the whole good 
bottom toward the heat. I then 
made an antiseptic solution by 
boiling the soap in the water, 
took off some of my un
dergarments and proceeded to 
bathe Cpl . Butt 's feet. Skin 
came off his feet in layers and 
the pus began to run freely. I 
bandaged his feet as best I 
could with what scant materials 
I had. We then talked things 
over and it was decided that on 
the next day I should proceed 
alone in an endeavor to reach 
c i v i l i z a t i o n a n d a i d . A c 
cordingly, I gathered a great 
quantity of wood and stored it 
within the c a b i n . I then 
procured a water supply and 
buds and leaves for Cpl . Butt 's 
use during my absence. 

E a r l y morning on May 19, I 
started off toward the Coast. I 
made several attempts to cross 
the r i v e r ; but at each attempt 
found the water too high and too 
rapid to take the risk, Had I 
been alone 1 might have taken a 
chance but I came to the con
clusion that if anything hap
pened to me, Cpl . Butt 's 
chances would be jeopardized 
also. 

After I had been out several 
hours, and, after several at
tempts to cross the river , I 
decided that it would be better 
for me to return to the cabin and 
take the chance of Providence 
sending someone to rescue me. 

On the way back to the cabin I 
visited some of the snares 
which I had set the night before. 
I found a rabbit. This I took 
back to the cabin, cleaning it, 
including the entrails. I roasted 
al l edible parts which we ate. 

The paws were cleaned and 
placed in the tomato tin which I 
found in the shack on the 15th, 
and put on to s i m m e r to make 
broth. When we had eaten the 
roasted portions of rabbit, we 
saved the bones and added 
those to the paw broth. When 
the broth was consumed we 
found that the bones had cooked 
so well that they were soft; 
these we ate also. 

On May 20, it was decided 
that I should make a raft in an 
endeavor to cross the river . I 
gathered some logs which I 
found near the bank of the river 
and lashed these together with 
strips of our great coats which I 
had cut into suitable widths for 
the purpose. I completed the 
raft, and launched it; but found 
that owing to the fact that most 
of the logs were waterlogged, it 
would not bear my weight. F o r 
the remainder of the day, I 
confined m y s e l f to the 
gathering of firewood. Cpl . 
Butt's feet were now giving him 
considerable pain and 1 found it 
necessary to keep as much heat 
to them as possible to alleviate 
the pain. 

During May 21 and 22, I 
endeavored to build fires 
around some standing timber in 
an attempt to burn off the trees 
to make a raft. But the trees 
were too green through spring 
thaw for the fires to take much, 
if any, effect on them. The idea 
of making a raft was therefore 
abandoned. 

F r o m May 23 until June 25 life 
in our cabin settled down to 
routine. Cpl . Butt 's feet were 
getting no better and for the 
most part he was forced to 
spend his days on the bough 
bed. My day usually started at 
8:00 a . m . ; my first job each 
morning was to visit the snares. 
And from May 23 until June 25,1 
was fortunate enough to obtain 
ten rabbits. These were treated 
in exactly the same manner as 
to cleaning, cooking and eating 
as were the previous two. 

My next routine was to gather 
leaves and buds. And, during 
my wanderings for food, I came 
upon a plant leaf which, when 
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boiled, proved to be very 
nourishing. 

My next daily routine was to 
gather firewood. 

My greatest disappointments 
were experienced when I used 
to vis it the snares and find 
that a rabbit had been caught 
and somehow got a w a y . 

Much time was spent giving 
C p l . Butt ' s feet attention. T h e y 
had now got to the stage when 
the odor from them permeated 
the cabin with a sickening 
smel l . I bathed them and ap-

ild raft 
plied some b a l s a m from trees 
and made him keep them as 
close to the heat as he could 
stand. And, at the time of our 
rescue on J u n e 25, they were 
beginning to show signs of being 
less angry looking. 

(To be continued) 
(Next week, the conclusion of 
our story as told by R a n g e r 
Hogan. T h e disappointments at 
hearing planes fly overhead; 
the rescue by a survey party 
and heartening welcome by the 
people of P o r t Saunders . ) 


