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Jan Scheuerman, WA2YL, became a Silent Key on
December 24, 2007. One of her greatest interests was
ham radio. Her CW (Morse Code) was a familiar
sound to Southcar and Eastcar hams all along the
highways as she drove often between her home in Cape
Coral, Florida, and her family in New Jersey.

Jan was licensed as WN2JCE in 1963, followed by
WB2JCE, KJ4N, and finally WA2YL as an indication
of her great interest in and work with the YLRL
(Young Ladies’ Radio League). The YLRL group
supports female participation in ham radio by
sponsoring contests, encouraging public service, and
awarding annual scholarships to upcoming YLs. She
was part of the first all-female DXpedition to Niue
Island in 1988. Jan was also very active in the QCWA
(Quarter Century Wireless Association) and a good
recruiter for both organizations. As a member of the
International Administration Committee, her opinions
were highly respected. She held office as secretary in
the local chapter and was an active supporter of the
QCWA national scholarship program. She was a
member of the ARRL (American Radio Relay
League/The National Association for Amateur Radio)
for many years. She served several years as Second
Traffic Manager in Southern Florida. A very sociable
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YL, Jan enjoyed attending “hamfests.” She was well
known even at the large Dayton hamfest. Her local
activities included participation in the Fort Myers
Amateur Radio Club and an assignment as hospital
communicator with ARES in Lee County.

Jan operated at the message booth near the
entrance to the Miss America Pageant for thirty
consecutive years sending NTS (National Traffic
System) messages back home for the contestants and
pageant visitors. She had fun getting to know the girls.

Her non-ham accolades include being honored by
the ABWA  (American Business = Women’s
Association) as “Woman of the Year” before she
moved to Florida. As a member of First Baptist Church
in Cape Coral, her musical talents were greatly
appreciated as she played in the Praise Band. She was
not afraid to witness for our Lord and enjoyed many
Christian friends.

Jan battled cancer for 14 years, beginning with
thyroid cancer. She founded the Suncoast Chapter of
THYCA (Thyroid Cancer Survivors Association), a
support group for thyroid cancer survivors and their
families. She is survived by a son, two daughters, two
stepsons, two sisters and six grandchildren. She will be
missed by many.”

--Phyllisan West KA4FZI, via NAAF and W2RU

K2GCE, William Miller of Freeport, NY, became a

silent key on February 12, 2008 at age 87 . No other
information submitted by Muriel Miller.

IMPORTANT !

Beginning May 3, 2008, all Saturday and Sunday nets
will be on our alternate frequency of 7114 khz. 7042
has become very busy on weekends with contests,
digital stations, QRP folk, etc. ~This often makes it
difficult for the NCS to run the net and to move
stations off to other frequencies to pass traffic. Several
net members have asked for some type of change on
weekends. We will try 7114 khz for a while and see
how it works. Your comments will be appreciated.
A reminder: the NCS may choose to move the net to
the alternate frequency on any day there is a problem
on 7042 khz. This has happened several times
recently. Bob K3RC/NM.




A note from the HBN manager:

1. Tt is a real honor to be invited to be NM of HBN!
Please send me your suggestions via traffic or by
email: johnson@wecnet.org. It would be helpful if all
of you who use email would send me a message with
your email address. I would also like to have your
telephone numbers. My phone number is 419-837-
5980.

2. Sis, we all want you to know how much we
appreciate to job you did both as net manager and TC
editor! Sis WD8DIN graciously picked up these tasks
after the death of Gale NJ4L in July of 1998. She was
also often the NCS on nets and picked up the net when
the regular NCS stations were gone. She now serves,
with Ole N4ABM, as the editor of TC. We look
forward to hearing her fine signal and fine fist on our
nets.! Thanks Sis!

3. Our current NCS listing is as follows:
Monday - Bill W2MTA

Tuesday — Mark W2EAG

Wednesday — Ole NdABM

Thursday - Jack N10TC

Friday — Glenn VE3GNA and Mike KASNNG
Saturday - Jerry K§GA

Sunday - Jack KASWNO

Also, Marcia KW1U has agreed to be a sub-NCS
when needed. We could use several more stations to
be subs. If you are interested, please let me know.

Mark W2EAG was very helpful in getting this
NCS roster set up. Thanks Mark!

4. If any of you are coming to the Dayton
Hamvention, let’s plan to meet at 1 PM on Saturday at
the FISTS table.

5. Will K4IWW is our Statistician and will be taking
all NCS reports. Ole NAABM has offered to continue
to be our Assistant NM. We thank these gentlemen
for their efforts.

6. We always welcome new QNI and are looking
forward to hearing all of you on HBN.
73 Bob K3RC/NM

Many thanks to Bob, K3RC, for
w taking the Managership. Other
votes of thanks to all of our NCS
folks, and especially to our newest
ones that are now filling the roster.
They are Mike, KASNNG, Jerry,
K8GA, Jack, NIOTC, who has
been doing it for a while, and

KW1U, Marcia, who has volunteered to be on the
alternate list.

Band conditions have been worse than terrible. It is
important that everyone to have a lot of patience on the
net. The NCS do the best they can with relays etc..

-Mark W2EAG

Silent Key Merle Glunt, W30OKN

Merle Glunt, W3OKN, of Mount Union,
Pennsylvania, passed away March 16. He was 90.
Glunt served as the ARRL consultant to the World
Administrative Radio Conference in 1979 (WARC-
79), and through years of hard work, was instrumental
in gaining the 12, 17 and 30 meter bands for the
Amateur Service.

During World War II, Glunt was the senior radio
intercept analyst in the Radio Intelligence Division of
the Federal Communications Commission, specializing
in worldwide German espionage radio communications
and Philippine guerrilla radio circuits. He served as the
FCC Radio Intelligence Division (RID) liaison with the
Office of Strategic Services (now the CIA) and the
British Security Coordination. After the war, he was in
charge of US Naval communications security
surveillance and traffic analysis. He was a member on
the US Navy task force charged with the creation of
the Armed Force Security Agency (now the National
Security Agency).

Returning to the FCC during the Korean conflict,
Glunt later held such positions as Chief of the Treaty
Branch and Assistant Chief Engineer, responsible for
the Frequency Allocation and Treaty Division and
International and Operations Division......

Richard L. Baldwin, WI1RU, ARRL General
Manager at the time of WARC-79, said, "Merle
believed that there was no limit to what you could
accomplish so long as you didn't worry about who got
the credit for it and Merle lived that philosophy. As a
member of the FCC staff, as a participant in many ITU
meetings, as an advisor to ARRL and IARU, Merle
was influential in organizing quiet and effective
support for the Amateur Service. Those of us who
worked with Merle know what a privilege it was to
benefit from his expertise. Speaking personally, Merle
was a good friend for many, many years and I shall
miss him."

Glunt was a Life Member of the ARRL, the
Quarter Century Wireless Association, the Radio
Intelligence Division Association, the Old Old Timers
Club, the Society of Wireless Pioneers and the
Veterans Wireless Operators Association. He was also
a member of the FISTS CW Club, the Association of
Former Intelligence Officers, the US Naval



Cryptologic Veterans Association and the US Naval
Institute.

A funeral service was held March 21. Memorial
contributions in remembrance of Merle Glunt may be
given to the Home Nursing Agency, 900 Bryan St,
Huntingdon, PA 16652 or to the American Cancer
Society, 10955 Raystown Rd, Ste B, Huntingdon, PA
16652.
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Change of Address: Dan Atchison, N3ND, 308
Celtic Court, Oviedo, FL 32765

New QNI: K3IN, Pete, MD; K3CHP Joe, DE
WSRBR, Bob, OH.

RANDOM RECOLLECTIONS OF AN OLD HAM
-by George Hart WINJM
A journalistic history of the life and times in the
Amateur Radio world of George Hart, WINJM
Geo's Introduction and Tour at ARRL

Chapter 25 - What was up at ARRL Headquarters
It was then back to La Salle Road in West Hartford
and the League's headquarters since 1931. They had at
first rented only the second floor. The first floor was a
bowling alley (duckpins) and members of the staff
often bowled during their noon lunch hour. The
bowling establishment didn't last long and the League
took over the first floor and basement, occupying the
entire building. Circulation and Shipping Departments
occupied the first floor, along with the front entrance
and reception foyer. The second floor housed the
general manager's office and staff, the Advertising
Department, Communications Department, Technical
Department and the lab. Mr.Handy introduced me to
the Assistant Communications Manager Ev Battey,
WIUE, and other members of the staff, including
stenog Lil Salter. He left me to chat with Ev, whom I
had never met in person but many times on the air,
while he finished up some work at his desk, then he
gave me a personally conducted tour of the building
during which I met Technical Editor George Grammer,
WIDF, and his staff: Don Mix, WITS, Byron
Goodman, W1JPE, Vern Chambers, W1JEQ, and Tom
Ferrill, W1UI, with whom I later Played chess at his
room on Selden Hill (more one Selden Hill later).

In the "front office" General Manager and Secretary
K.B.Warner. W1EH, was momentarily absent but I met
A.L.Budlong, WI1JFN, his assistant. Advertising
Manager F.C. Beekley, W1GS, gave me a typically
hearty greeting. Down on the first floor I got an even
heartier greeting from Arthur Hebert, WI1ES, League
Treasurer who expressed great pleasure at welcoming
new young members to the staff. Circulation Manager,
David Houghton acknowledged my presence with a

curt nod, but I found him later to be one of the most
congenial staff members. QST Managing Editor Clark
Rodimon, W1SZ, stood up to shake hands.

I was familiar with most of those names before
coming to headquarters, from having seen their names
in QST, but meeting them in person was awe-inspiring.
I began to look forward to further acquaintanceship.

The attention I received on that first day was not yet
over. Mr. Handy took me out to Newington to visit the
new WIAW and to meet my immediate boss, Hal
Bubb, W1JTD. Hal greeted me warmly, then went into
earnest discussion
about the equipment, which was in the last stages of
assembly. I looked in awe at the row of black crackle
relay racks housing four kilowatt transmittters, each
with its own power supply, each crystal-controlled
using Bliley X-cut crystals, ground to frequencies
which would be used by W1AW. The final amplifiers
were different for each transmitter, tubes having been
donated or provided at big discounts by manufacturers
eager to have then used in the all-new WIAW
transmitters. On 160 a pair of RCA 204A's running at
500 watts. On 80, push-pull HK354's at a full kilowatt.
On 40, Amperex HF200's, and on 20 Eimac 250TH's.
The 10-meter kilowatt transmitter was in the early
stages, not expected to take the air for the early
September grand opening, but would use a pair of
RCA 806's.

The six relay racks (by Budd) were spaced two-by-
two near but not against the back wall of the building
and were completely enclosed with interlocks on the
doors of each with a "Danger High Voltage" sign that
came on whenever the doors were opened. One of the
six racks housed the 500-watt class B modulator using
Taylor 822 tubes, switchable to one of the 160, 80 or
20 meter transmitter by large 3PDT knife switches.
The operating position faced the fronts of these six
racks from a distance of perhaps 12 feet and contained
the HRO receiver and a small panel of toggle switches
to control each transmitter. Left of the operating
position were two more 6-foot relay racks to be used
for additional equipment in the future. All control
wiring was under the floor, giving the main operating
room a neat and clean appearance.

Hal also showed me the rest of the small building.
On the north side was a small workshop which could
be used for minor repairs, but major repairs had to take
place the ARRL lab in West Hartford, about 5 miles
away. Adjoining this workshop was a small waiting
room eqiped with a sofa bed, table and album of
WI1AW memorabilia, the purpose being for visitors
wishing a tour of the facilities to wait the operator's
convenience. On the south side of the building was a
garage in which the operator's car could be parked to
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keep it out of foul weather. On the ceiling of the garage
was a retractable ladder to access the attic in which
was stored some of the equipment salvaged from the
former headquarters station, W1MK, at Brainard Field
in Hartford, which had been ruined by flood waters in
1936.

In the front of the building was the memorial lobby,
which would house a large memorial dedication plaque
to Hiram Percy Maxim, the founder of ARRL and its
first president. Visitors would enter via this door, be
shown the memorial plaque and be asked to wait in the
waiting room until the operator could show them
around. The front door faced Newington's North Main
Street down an embankment with a paved entrance
road and parking space on all sides of the building.
There was also an access door in the back into the
workshop. The manually controlled garage door was
normally kept closed and could be opened only from
the inside.

Coming in Chapter 26: The WIAW "antenna farm" in
the seven-acre field in back of the new building.
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Opinion: "Of By and For The Radio Amateur ?”

There was a time when the ARRL truly was "Of
By and For The Radio Amateur”. It is a shame that the
League has become so diluted that they seem to
support and even propose RM's to the FCC that seem
to support a compromising position. Regulation by
bandwidth followed by allowing RTTY to run wider
bandwidths. Where is the ARRL going to stop? 40
meters is almost impossible to work CW on due to the
digital modes. What ever happened to listen first?

The League has become a compromise looking for
a place to land. I honestly don't understand how
certain persons can sleep at night. "It Seems To Us"?
Who the heck is "Us" anyway? It can't be me, because
I do not agree with most things the ARRL has stood
for in recent years.

Think how the ARRL's epitaph will read..... Once
we were strong, but now we are diluted, losing people,
and compromising. No wonder FISTS CW Club and
the monthly publication from K9YA.org are
succeeding! I once was proud of my membership with
the ARRL - now I am ashamed. Once I recommended
ham radio as a hobby - now-a-days I would not
recommend it to anyone. Any idiot can pass a modern
extra test. Amateur radio as promoted by the ARRL
has become just like CB. 73/72 WOOOW - Steve

CW - It's still magic !

[Steve is an avid CW op and a “fan” of HBN; he
listens on the way to work, from way out there in the
Cornhusker state. —Ed. |
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Profile NSND

It's 1962 and there I am at age 11 witnessing my
"uncle", W2DTL (SK), in New York make contact with my
"cousin," K2BOZ, onboard a CG ice breaker at Antarctica.
Wow, gee whiz! I get the ham radio bug.

Receive my novice license, KN3YRT, in June, 1963 at
age 12. Become proficient at CW with two other teenage
novices who live close by, KN3YZF and KN3ZMI (now
WC5D). We’re on the air all the time. Using my EICO 720
75W input, crystal-controlled transmitter, I am able to work
the world. CW is easy for me, but the theory is difficult. My
brother-in-law gives me his Navy electronics books (written
for anyone to understand) and I am finally able to finally
pass my general test after two failures. By this time, my
novice license has expired and I am issued the callsign
WA3BQT. (It was unfortunate that I did not have the $25 to
request back my old call which would have been updated to
K3YRT).

My father (SK) sees my interest in this sophisticated
hobby and provides support for my endeavor into something
which has educational value — electronics. He pays me to do
extra jobs around the house, then matches my savings dollar-
for-dollar. I begin to construct my dream station. I work my
butt off. By the time I am 14-1/2, I am running a Drake 4-
Line with an SB-200 amplifier. Thanks, Dad.

It’s now 1967. I turn 16 years old. Learn to drive. Get a
girlfriend. And, well, . . . . girls are a lot more fun than radio.
Ten years lapse.

Now 1977, I'm getting ready for marriage (many
different girlfriends in between!). Going to lose my
independence. Wonder what’s going on in ham radio? Buy a
QST. Wow, this looks really interesting now. What’s Yaesu?
What’s Kenwood? Where’s my license? Oops, I find it and
it’s expired. Darn it.

Become obsessed. Buy some books, read electronics.
Buy a key and keyer. Learn this strange CW method known
as iambic. Go to Philadelphia, take novice, general,
advanced, and extra class tests in one sitting and pass them
all. Find out you can request a callsign and ask for N3ND.
Why? Because it’s short, easy, and clean to send on CW
(remember, WA3BQT wasn’t). Receive N3ND license in the
mail. Get married. XYL doesn’t understand this stuff,
wonders why she feels like a mistress. She hates wires and
towers.

Fast forward 29+ years. Same XYL doesn’t understand
this stuff, wonders why she feels like a mistress. XYL still
hates wires and towers. She teaches kids (2 daughters) the
same thing. Some things never change. Love DXing,
contesting, CW, and all the associated geek stuff that goes
with ham radio, computers, and technology. HF mobile is a
hoot. Still obsessed.

Hobby became a profession. Have worked for over 25
years with a very large communications corporation based
out of Schaumburg, IL. C U on the air.

Dan — N3ND




February Top QTC QNI
N10TC 324 N10TC 324
VE3GNA 164 VE3GNA 164
KW1U 63 KW1U 63
KS8LJIG 62 KS8LIG 62
WX4H 61 WX4H 61
K8GA 46 K8GA 46
KASWNO | 34 KASWNO | 34
WD8Q 19 WD8Q 19
WBSRFB 18 WBSRFB 18
NGI1A 14 NGI1A 14
W2EAG 13 W2EAG 13
'WBIJSR 13 'WBOJSR 13
N4ABM 12 N4ABM 12
KK3F 12 KK3F 12
K9PUI 12 K9PUI 12
HBN MARCH TOTALS

QNI 617-QTC 744-QSP 635 QND 1128

Sessions 31

HBN February QNI | QTC
NGIA Fred MA 8 14
AB1AV Bill NH 6 2
WI1KX Bill ME 7 0
N10TC Jack MA 24 324
KW1U Marcia MA 15 63
WIWCG |Van ME 24 8
W2EAG  Mark MA 26 13
K2GWN  Jack NY 1 0
W2MTA  Bill NY 26 9
W2PL Phil NY 1 0
K2TV Bob NY 18 0
K2VX David VA 7 2
N3COR Don WPA 2 0
VE3DTR |[John ON 18 5
KK3F Pat MD 13 12
W3FAF John MN 13 1
VE3GNA |Glenn ON 19 164
VE3GT Larry ON 2 0
K3IN Pete MD 4 1
WA3JXW |Dudley EPA 3 0
K3MIY Ron WPA | 20 2
N3ND Dan MD 1 0
K3RC Bob OH 20 5
N4ABM  [Ole VA 21 12
WB4FDT  |Pip MD 1 0
WX4H Mort FL 28 61
K4IWW  Will NC 25 4
W4VFI Chas NC 4 0
KASNNG Mike AR 22 0
KX8B Chuck OH 17 0
WDSDHC |Mike \AY 4 2
WDS8DIN  Sis NC 8 0
K8GA Jerry GA 17 46
WSIM Dean FL 10 2
WBSKPE |Don \AY 11 0
K8KV Ben MI 20 8
K8LIG John MI 19 62
WDSPNL |Ron FL 1 0
WDSQ Henry OH 12 19
WBSRFB |John IL 13 18
WS8RTN  [Lee MI 3 2
KASWNO Jack WV 28 34
WBI9JSR  [John MI 18 13
NONY Gregg IL 3 4
K9PUI Dick IN 6 12
HBN TotalsFEBRUARY 2008

QNI 588 -QTC 924-QSP 877 QND 1211

Sessions 29
AANAANAANAANAANAANANAANAANAANAANAAANAN

HBN QNI MARCH

NGI1A Fred MA (17 [38
ABIAV Bill NH 2 0
WI1KX Bill ME [/ 0
N10OTC Jack MA 29 197
KW1U Marcia MA |16 |63
WIWCG |Van ME P25 21
WA2CUW (Tom N] 2 0
W2EAG Mark MA P4 14
K2GWN  [Jack NY |1 0
W2MTA  [Bill NY (30 11
'W2PL Phil NY |1 0
K2TV Bob NY |16 R
K2VX David VA 6 0
K3CHP Joe DE |1 0
N3COR Don WPA |1 0
VE3DTR John ON (19 PR
KK3F Pat MD 20 1
'W3FAF John MN |16 1
VE3GNA |Glenn ON (18 48
VE3GT Larry ON |1 0
K3IN Pete MD 9 7
WA3JXW Dudley [EPA 9 2
K3MIY Ron WPA |13 9
N3ND Dan FL |1 0
K3RC Bob OH P23 4
N3SW Scott EPA |1 1
N4ABM Ole VA 26 16
WB4FDT |Pip MD |1 0
WX4H Mort FL 29 |64
K4IWW Will NC 128 11




WATY Art VA 2 0
W4VF] Chas NC 2 0
KB5GXD |Angelo MO [ 0
KASNNG Mike AR P27 9
K6YR Rob CA 4 0
KX8B Chuck OH 9 2
WDSDHC |Mike WV |1 1
WDS8DIN  Sis NC )17 |1
K8GA Jerry GA P21 37
WEIM Dean FL 9 1
WBSKPE |Don WV 26 0
K8KV Ben MI |17 3
K8LIG John MI P9 |118
WD8Q Henry OH |8 9
WBSRFB |John I |l 0
WSRTN  |Lee MI 3 1
KASWNO ack WV 29 38
WBO9JSR  [John MI 18 |l1
K9PUI Dick IN B 0
TOP QNI/QTC MARCH
N10TC 197 [W2MTA 30
K8LIG 118] INIOTC 29
WX4H 64 | |KSLJG 29
KWI1U 63 WX4H 29
VE3GNA | 48 KASWNO | 29
KASWNO | 38 K4IWW 28
NGI1A 38 KASNNG | 27
K8GA 37| |N4ABM 26
WIWCG 21 WBSKPE | 26
N4ABM 16 | WIWCG 25
W2EAG 14 | |W2EAG 24
W2MTA 11 K3RC 23
K4IWW 11 K8GA 21
IWBI9JSR 11 KK3F 20
VE3DTR 19
VE3GNA | 18
'WB9JSR 18
NGIA 17
K8KV 17
IWD8DIN 17
KWI1U 16
K2TV 16
W3FAF 16
K3MIY 13

Happy Birthday!
April: 5 WASGZL; 6 WA3UNX; 7 K8KFJ; 16 NIPVP;
25 WI1KX; 26 WA4DOX; 29 WB4FDT
May: 17 N3AO; 22 K8LIJG; 23 AA4AT; 24 AA2YV; 26
WA4YLO; 28 KASWNO; 31 WSRTN
June: 5 KG2HA; 6 K8SIW; 8 KW1U; 8 KC1DI; 10
WBSSIW; 12 WOUCE; 18 WA4SRD

Treasurer’s Report
Ole, NAABM, Treasurer
HBN 2008 ACCOUNT

BALANCE 1 JAN 08 $194.37
W8CPG 1/6/08 $10.00
K2VvX 2/6/08 $25.00
WERTN 2/27/08 $15.00

Pd Print 2/19/08 ($23.68)

Pd Post 2/19/08 ($41.00)

KA5NNG 3/3/08 $15.00
VE3DTR 3/6/08 $15.00
BALANCE 4 APR 08 $209.69

Bruce, Dave,Lee, Mike and John; thank you.
To make a contribution, please make check payable to
Merritt W Olson, 12106 Stirrup Rd., Reston, VA
20191-2104

Thank you, Bob, K3RC, for accepting the manager’s
position. HBN is now in good hands. -Sis WD8DIN

Remembering the Titanic Tragedy 96 years ago

In the spring of 1912, at age 22, an Englishman named
Harold Bride landed a job as assistant wireless operator
aboard the passenger ship Titanic.

[Mr. Bride. being the only surviving wireless man, on
April 19, 1912, was interviewed at the dock by a reporter
for the New York Times. The following are excerpts from
the interview, published in Old News, Landisville PA.]

The radiotelegraph was a novelty, and the passengers
kept the wireless operators busy with an endless stream of
trivial personal messages to be sent ashore from mid-
Atlantic. There were only two wireless men aboard the
Titanic, and to stay on top of their work they had to keep
sending twenty-four hours a day.

On the afternoon of Sunday, April 14, the wireless
apparatus broke down. Bride and his boss, First Wireless
Operator George Phillips, worked seven hours to fix it, while
a huge pile of unsent “wish-you-were-here” messages was
delivered to their radio cabin.. By the time the equipment
was repaired, night had fallen —a dark, calm, moonless night.

Both wireless operators were exhausted, but there was
much work to do. Turning to Harold Bride, Phillips told
him, “You turn in, boy, and get some sleep.” Bride
gratefully retreated to the sleeping quarters of the wireless
cabin, where he collapsed on a bed.

The weary Phillips kept tapping out messages to the
receiving station at Cape Race, Newfoundland. At 11 p.m.
he was suddenly interrupted by a message from the Leyland
liner Californian, bound from London to Boston. The
Californian’s operator was broadcasting a warning that ice
had drifted into the shipping lanes.

The Californian was only ten miles away from the
Titanic, so the warning came in loud and clear. It came in




too loud for Phillips, who was wearing headphones with the
volume turned up high. The code signals stunned his ears
like exploding artillery shells. Infuriated by the racket,
Phillips tapped out an angry reply on his key: “Shut up, shut
up! I am busy; I am working Cape Race!”

Forty minutes later, the Titanic struck an iceberg. .....In
the wireless cabin, Harold Bride woke up. He would later
recall:

“ 1 was conscious of waking up and hearing Phillips
sending to Cape Race. I read what he was sending. It was a
traffic matter.

I remembered how tired he was and got out of bed to
relieve him. I didn’t even feel the shock [as the Titanic
struck the iceberg]. I hardly knew it had happened until
after the captain had come to us. There was no jolt
whatsoever.

I was standing by Phillips telling him to go to bed when
the captain put his head into the cabin.

We’ve struck an iceberg,” the captain said, “and I'm
having an inspection made to tell what it has done for us.
You better get ready to send out a call for assistance. But
don’t send it until I tell you.”

The captain went away and in ten minutes, I should
estimate the time, he came back. We could hear a terrible
confusion outside, but there was not the least thing to
indicate that there was any trouble. The wireless was
working perfectly.

“Send the call for assistance,’
puttting his head in the door.

“What call should I send?” Phillips asked.

“The regulation international call for help. Just that.”

Then the captain was gone. Phillips began to send
“C.Q.D.” He flashed away at it and we were joking while he
did so. All of us made light of the disaster.

We joked that way while he flashed signals for about
five minutes. Then the captain came back.

“What are you sending?” he asked.

“C.Q.D.” Phillips replied.

The humor of the situation appealed to me. I cut in
with a little remark that made us all laugh, including the
captain. “Send S.0.S.,” I said. “It’s the new call, and it may
be your last chance to send it.” Phillips with a laugh changed
the signal to S.0.S.”

Phillips must have expected that he would quickly
contact the Californian, whose wireless operator had so
recently blasted his ears with code signals. But the operator
of the Californian had just gone to bed for the night after
switching off his equipment.

While he waited Phillips a reply to his S.O.S., he
swapped jokes with Bride, who later recalled”

“We said lots of funny things to each other in the next
few minutes. We “picked up” [contacted by wireless] first
the steamship Frankfurt. We gave her our position and said
we had struck an iceberg and needed assistance. The
Frankfurt operator went away to tell his captain.”

Bride and Philllips stopped telling jokes when they
noticed that the Titanic was starting to sink. According to
bride, “We could observe a distinct list forward.”

Soon after he made this alarming observation, Bride
was cheered by a lucky event: Phillips contacted a second
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said the captain, barely

potential rescue ship, the White Star Liner Carpathia. Bride
recalled:

“The Carpathia answered our signal. We told her our
position and said we were sinking by the head. Her operator
went to tell his captain, and in five minutes returned [to his
radiotelegraph] and told us that the captain of the Carpathia
was putting about and heading for us.

The captain had left us at this time and Phillips told me
to run and tell him what the Carpathia had answered. I did
so, and I went through an awful mass of people to his cabin.
The decks were full of scrambling men and women. I saw
no fighting, but I heard of it.

(Phillips continued giving the Carpathia fuller
directions; Bride brought an overcoat to Phillips, slipped it
on him while he [continued] to work. Bride noticed as he
came back from a trip to the captain that they were putting
off women and children in lifeboats and that the list forward
was increasing. The water was close up to the boat deck.)

Bride: “He was a brave man. I learned to love him that
night and I suddenly felt a great reverence to see him
standing there sticking to his work while everybody else was
raging about. I will never live to forget the work of Phillips
during the last awful fifteen minutes.” (Bride strapped a life
belt to [Phillips’] back as Phillips was sending the message
[to Carpathia] giving details of how they were doing.)

After giving a hand to twelve men, helping boost the
last lifeboat down to the boat deck, he told Phillips that the
last raft had gone.

Then came the captain’s voice: ‘“Men, you have done
your full duty. You can do no more. Abandon your cabin.
Now it’s every man for himself. You look out for
yourselves. I release you. That’s the way of it at this kind
of a time Every man for himself.”

I looked out. The boat deck was awash. Phillips clung
on sending and sending. He clung on for about ten minutes,
or maybe fifteen minutes after the captain had released him.
The water was then coming into our cabin.

From aft came the tunes of the band. It was a ragtime
tune, I don’t know what...Phillips ran aft and that was the
last I ever saw of him alive. I went to the place I seen a
collapsible boat on the boat deck, and to my surprise I saw
the boat and the men still trying to push it off. I went up to
them and was just lending a hand when a large wave came
awash of the deck.

The big wave carried the boat off. I had hold of an
oarlock and I went off with it. The next I knew I was in the
boat. That was not all. I was in the boat and the boat was
upside down and I was under it. I remember I realized I was
wet through, and that whatever happened I must not breathe,
for I was underwater. How I got out from under the boat I
do not know, but I felt a breath of air at last.

[As the ship went down, the band was still playing.]
Bride: “They were playing ‘Autumn’ then. I swam with
all my might. I suppose I was a hundred and fifty feet away
when the Titanic --on her nose, with her after-quarter
sticking straight in the air — began to settle, slowly.

Some splendid people saved us. They had a right-side-
up boat, and it was full to its capacity. Yet they came to us



and loaded us all into it. I saw some
lights in the distance and knew a
steamship was coming to our
aid.......... At last the Carpathia was
alongside and the people were being
taken up a rope ladder. Our boat drew
near and one by one the men were
taken off of it. My feet pained terribly,
but I got to the top [of the rope ladder]
and felt hands reaching out to me. The
next I knew a woman was leaning over
me in a cabin and I felt her hand
waving back my hair and rubbing my
face.

I lay in the hospital until near night
when they told me the Carpathia’s
wireless man was getting ‘queer’ and
could I help.

After that, I was never out of the
wireless room, so I don’t know what
happened among the passengers. I saw
nothing of Mrs. Astor or any of them.

I just worked wireless.  The
splutter never died down. I knew it
soothed the hurt and felt like a tie to the
world of friends and home.

How could I then take news
queries? Sometimes I let a newspaper
ask a question and got a long string of
stuff asking for particulars about
everything. Whenever I started to take
such a message, I thought of the poor
people waiting for their messages to
go—hoping for answers to them.

I shut off the inquirers, and sent my
personal messages. And I feel I did the
right thing.

At the conclusion of the interview,
Bride said:

“The ambulance man is waiting
with a stretcher, and I guess I have got
to go with him. I hope my legs get
better soon.

The way the band kept playing was
a noble thing. I heard it first while still
we were working wireless, when there
was a ragtime tune for us, and the last I
saw of the band, when I was floating
out in the sea with my life belt on,
it was still on the deck, playing
“Autumn.” How they ever did it I
cannot imagine.

That and the way Phillips kept
sending after the captain told him his
life was his own, and to look out for
himself, are two things that stand out in
my mind over all the rest.

[Sources: “Thrilling Tale By
Titanic’s Surviving Wireless Man”.
The New York Times April 19, 1912.
Lord,, Walter. A Night to Remember.
New York: Henry Holt & Co., 1955.]
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From KA8WNO: Some time back, [we], Mike, Mark and Jack, OTC, were discussing the regular freq that HBN uses

(7042).

7040 is a favorite meeting place for QRPers and others, and often these hams get to 7042 or higher. We thought that if

our freq was moved up to maybe 7044 we would end up with less interference overall. Of course, moving stns down freq should
then start at D6 to avoid the same QRM. Further suggestions will be welcome. Another idea I've been mulling over for some
time is a new HBN Q-signal. When NCS is told that a station -say W2EAG - has checked in but is not heard by NCS , the usual

thing is to say "tell W2EAG that he is in".

[Comments/suggestions welcome].

TRAFFIC CALL

C. L. Berry WDSDIN

1182 Eastbrook Ln
Hendersonville NC 28792-6411

My idea is to say:

tell EAG QIN. The suggested "QIN" saving a bit of time.



