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J osep4* Herbeèrt Perkin - ,leading stoker,
from tbe -Alec/ý, and. Thomas Molyneux,
seaman, --froin-. theý: Phoebe, -who were
wounded -i.i th'lê opératïons-agaiinst the
chief, Nni ' eBrohemric -Creek,
Niger Pectorate4, and were - ovalided
home, avrived uat Liverpool on - the .iSth
inst., bey--the 'Afric'an *stearnsbip Baeni!.'
Mr. WTe Py n îtnt .Simnster of
the Alýcq, .who bhas ç>ornehjome on the
enpiration- of bis -timëi ,.was also a pas-
senger Iby the, Benî»-

The bIew-jacl.eýts wiere interviewed by
a Liverpo'ol Press representative, who bas
published-the. following graphic accour.t
of what transpired t

"iW4e*, we.sta rted that mornîng to go
up the- Brohemic Creek,» saîd Perkins,

1I knew-sbme ràugh work wats e.pected.
For fie asj had flot bhad my ciothes
off. Were !un ning up and dovn the
rivers and creeks with the iaunch after the
enemy's 'canoes, anid many of tbemn we
captured. .I was the I.eading stoker of the
A lec/ô, àa'nd that mornig the protecting
shields..were put round the launch and
the gun beore starting, showing that
somethingunusuaI was expected. The
gun was 1.a two-barrelled NordenfeIt.
There:.weze nmne of us in the latincb, and
ail were -arîned. -i1 had my cutlass and
revolver; aànd soffiehâd theïr -rifles, and
our duJi,was td recojinoitre the enemy's
position. 'Not aword is to be.. spoken,'
was the ord.rgiven-by .Captain Heu-h,
our coffiffarîder, as weentered the creel.c.
The ebpjgnswere going siôo so that the
enemy, would flýot.hearour app)rQach. The
silence of the .ýjo!urneywil neyer be for-
gotten." T he' cek narfowed until the
trees on e acb 'sidé almost n' Eev
thing..was as stl as the 'grave. 'A short
distance.- .up w ie founci a canoe placed
acrosefthe sýtreaffib ,block.the. passage,
and atso'o'gI'l ow the. nativ es t Ô eéos from
onie sidè fo th e. ther. Irhe bL'sh on each
side wasm. dense, .and as.tbe creek became
too narro,ý' fuither ûp to- turn.'Opr launch
we turned**er*e, goigu teîi rst and
dead.,41ôwv.. TiÏ,propeler fa4ily. strikin'-
the water was,-the only sound we heard,
and wë tach looked at- the other and only
spokeby irîptiôhis.*We roved the canoe
to thé siide.à nd.passèd siowiy - îp, keeping
a sharp iook-ou t on either bank.. We saw
notbing of ine- eniemy, but suddenly rang
out the 'bang; bang, ang'1 of heavy iguns,
and tise .an.the shous of the natives
told us wrwereright.under the enem's
fortress. The launch was tut ned end oni,
but the shots came flyinâ' about es with
fearfu*'rapdit'>." One of the first shots
sruck the. Nordentli gun and disabled it.
The iteer*srani was- kn ôcked over, ard
our captaý,ni. Jraçly xook bhis, place at the
belm.in:tbethick ofthpfir'. -The shots
sirnply ramned on us.

4'tL t A ..- nç :gîve them a rockét, sir,'
said the driliinstructor wbo was with uq,
and an instant* laier oe f, these was
playing hayqç*, i.ngt the ý»emy.' To
ýdmit of thisýbeingfirgd ourcaptainbad

to crouch- down, and the rocket shot a
few inches over his head, and went so
near me that the smoke rushed into mny
face.

" It was a moment of intense excite-
m ent ; the majority of us were lying at
the bottom of the launch wotnded ; a
cannon bail had struck rny right foot, but
1 dare flot leave my post. * 1 was ordered
to- drive abead full speed. 1 tried tbe
engimes and found them intact. This was
a blessin-a Godsend. Had anything
happened to those engines, flot a man
would have been lefî alive to tell the
tale. 1 called out to niy mate Lambkin
to give me sometbing to bind my foot up,
and he gave me bis beit, but this wa s
too hard. 11 have notbîng else, J 0e,' he
said; 'but here, take my fiannel,' and
off went bis flannel singiet.' 1 then be-
thought myseif of miy sweat rag and tied
that round, and over' this Lamnbkin
wrapped bis singlet. The brave fellow
had then oniy bis trcîusers on. 1
usually sat on the exhaust chest to
drive the engines, with a cashion under
me, but now I took the :cushion to rest
my foot on, and sat down on the bot ex-
l'aust chest itself.

'tFor God's sake, 1erkins, go abead!?
came from Captain Heugb, wbobad him-
self been wounded-now. The launch was
travelling as fast as 1 couid make ber go.

"'O pen ber out or we'll ail be killed,'
hie shouted out again.

I1 cannoe go any faster, sir ; she is
opened out as much as possible,' 1 re-
plied.

IlUp to this. time C aptain Heugh did
not know 1 was moving, and my mate
cailed out,'1 His foot's shot off, sir.' We
sped down the creek wit the cannon bails
and other sbots r:nging after us. Then,
too, we saw for the flrst t;me that tbe
enemy were on eacb side of us. We
now bad to slacken down, as the
canoe had been replaced across the
stream, and to run into it migbt be
meant tbe sinking of our iauncb. Our
crafi was struck several times, and was
gradually sinking under us-indeed, the
engines were wurking with tbe water baif-
way up tbem, and at every revolution tbey
tbrew the water in ail directions. Our
gailant captain still stuck to bis post at
the tiller, and mvy mate, Lambkîn, baîf-
naked, with cbîef gunner's mate Croucb,
were baving a regular duel %,ith the fort.
Both men were firing fromn the side of the
laur.ch as she sped on. It was a fearful
journey. Poor jury was lyîng in the bot-
tom of the boat calling out for water. He
bad been struck on the back with a can-
non bail, and was on the point of deatb.
Another of my comrades was calling out,
1'Go on, Joe.' Ail was exciternent. Ma-
jor Crawford, with a broken shin, most
cbeerfuiiy bade the men bear up, as the
Alec/ w'as near. Captain Lalor, too, with
a fearful wound in bis leg, cbeered us ail
he could. The firing stili continued on
botb sides, and tbe good littie launcb di
ber work well. ln the excitement 1 for-
Sot 1 was wounded, but v'hen 1 got aiong-

sîde our ship and tbe work was over, 1
felt faint. CG.nrades bore me to the
Alec/o': deck and revived me witb a littie
brandy. It was a most providential es-
cape ail through, for no sooner bad we ail
ieft the Iaunch than she filled, and would
bave sank but for being beid by the fails
from the davits. It is at tîmes like these
wben true nature cornes to the front. Ma-
jor Crawford and Captain Lalor, aitbougb
badly wounded, said, 1 The sailors first,t
and so it was that we got our wounds at-
tended to before tbem. Poor jury just
lived to reach bis vessel, and Captain
Lalor, wbo had bis leg amputated, neyer
regained consciousness, and died. Major
Crawford, wbile in the launch, took off his
trousers and bound tbe upper part of bis
ieg up tightiy. This stopped him losing
too muchblbood and saved bis life. Ater
getting on the Alec/o I lost my senses,
and when I caime to next morning 1 was
in the hospital, lying beside the wounded
men who had survived. I cannot say too
much for the bravery and kîndness of our
captain and ail in the boat. My mate
Lambkin was promoted to, my post, and
well be deserved it. Believe me, sir,
while 1 was at those engînes urging the
littie craft on I neyer feit my injury. it
must bave been the excitement 4nd the
knowledge that the lives of us 'ail- de-
pmnded upon those engînes that made me
forget my hurt." ý

. 'You'll get the Victoria Cross," said
the reporter.

"lOh, no, sir, that ain't for sucb as me
Pin only a blue-jacket. Besides, wbat
else could I do ? It's at timnes like thein
tbat we must pull ourselves together,
whetber wounded or not, and help others."

Tbe interview took place as Perkins on
bis crutches was waîting for tbe train to
start for London. He was on bis way to
Chatham to go into the hospital there. Lt
was sad to see, writes the reporter, such a
fine young feilow maimed for life. He is
only twenty-eight years of age, and was
married but last January, and be is nt w
in bopes of being furnisbed with a cork
foot by which to walk. He was coming
on spiendidly when the treacherous Af-
rican fever struck him down, and when
seen at the raiway station on Frîday last
week he still bore traces of the prostrat-
ing malady.

Molyneux formed one of the party of
about 25o men wbo went to avenge the
attack on the Alec/o': launch. The
men were from tbe Phoebe, Alec/o, and
the newly formed native troops. The
strangest part of Molyneux's case is that
he bas at present a bullet " ratt[ing
about," he says, " some where near to or
in one of my lungs." He is reputed by
the doctors to bave had the narrowest
4&squeak " possible witb bis life. He left
Liverpool on the Friday for Plymouth.

IlThere were twenty-eight guns in the
stockade that fired on tbe launch," said
Mulyneux. IlWe took this, captured,
dismounted, and spiked the guns, and
then marcbed on to Nana's town."

t'You took a portion of Nana's town


